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PREFACE. 


In  presenting  fliif  ^collection  of  hymns  to  the 
Wesleyan  Methodist  Connectipn,  and  the  public, 
the  Publisher  deems  it  proper  to  advert  to  the  pro- 
cess by  which  it  has  been  brought  into  existence. 
At  the  organization  of  the  Connection,  which  was  by 
a  Convention  held  at  Utica,  New  York,  May,  1943, 
there  was  an  understanding  that  a  Hymn  Book 
would  soon  be  issued  suited  to  the  wants  of  the 
Connection ;  and  the  expectation  thus  created  led 
to  such  pressing  calls  for  the  book  from  different 
sections  of  the  country,  that  the  Publisher  was  led 
to  put  it  to  press  without  bestowmg  upon  it  that 
amount  of  labor  necessary  to  make  the  work  what 
it  was  desired  it  should  be^ 

The  first  General  Conference  which  assembled 
in  Cleveland,  Ohio,  October,  1844,  wishing  fiilly  to 
meet  the  wants  of  the  Connection,  ordered  a  new 
book  to  be  compiled  and  published*  To  ensure  a 
fieiithful  execution  of  their  design,  the  Conference 
appointed  the  Rev.  Cyrus  Prindle  to  compile  the 
work,  and  prepare  it  for  the  press.  It  has  been  a 
work  of  much  labor  and  difficulty,  and  of  the 
ability  and  fidelity  with  which  he  has  discharged 
ti^e  responsibilities  committed  to  him,  the  work  it- 
self furnishes  the  best  possible  proof.  It  is  a  col- 
lection  of  hymns  thus  officially  originated  that  the 
Publisher  now  presents  to  the  Connection  and  tho 
public 


'Vim  folli/wirig  arc  Uie  priz^-jpal  points  in 
llm  \ntm^fui  Untk  m  so  improvement  upofa  the  ibr- 
Minr.  KiriHi  it  contains  a  greater  number  and 
UmlUif  VMfMytjr  of  byrnns ;  aeccoidlj,  the  hymns  are 
liiitt»  imrh^Htiy  classified  and  arranged;  thirdiir, 
llii«  iy\i*inrnpimnl  errors  which  occurred  in  tke 
fmih^t  Unuk,  havo  hocn  avoided  in  this ;  fbartUj. 
lIlM  thilM«  liNS  hwu  irri)/rovcd  by  rendering  it  more 
\mi(iiiki\f  ftlplialmtl^alf  and  by  giving  the  metre  of 
i>li(*l|  liytttii  ill  llin  liidna. 

Th*i  Plilflllilipr  li«««lN  norifldont  that  in  presenting 
tlm  pM'MMliI  vmImiiip  Iti  Uin  ( lotinoction,  from  wtiich 
h«  «lii||  lliit  lil^li  iumInpn  of  ilodt  ho  offers  them  a 
WMik  iimI  Ntii|iiiMM(l  I7  nny  of  the  kind  yet  pub- 
lilliHil.  IIm  will  uiily  lulcl,  timt  it  is  liis  most  fervent 
iUfii'Hi  llmt  tlioMit  who  slmll  sing  the  praises  of 
lliui  hi4M  Hum  hiMik.  muy  do  it  with  clean  hands, 
|ilHM  imIikIn,  loiil  llti'vvtit  spirits,  making  melody  in 
MiHh  liHHi  In  io  (ho  l^onl, " 
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HYMN  1.    L.  M.    [1] 

ETERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  theit  little  rounds : 

2  Thee,  while  the  first  archangel  sings. 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  : 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker' too ! 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  we  cry, 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame. 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisirthy  name ; 
But  oh  I  the  glories  of  thy  mind 
Leave,  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind ! 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below : 
Be  short  our  tunes ;  our  words  be  few ! 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  yiHim  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 


■  f 


>  ATTRIBUTES    OF   GOD. 

HYMN  2.    C.  M.     [10] 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  shme ! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise ! 
Known  thio'  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 

By  thousands  through  the  skies : 
Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power ; 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 

We  read  thy  patience  still. 

2  Part  of  thy  name  divinely  stands 
On  all  thy  creatures  writ ; 

They  show  the  labor  of  thy  hands, 

Or  impress  of  thy  feet : 
But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms^ 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 

In  their  divinest  forms ; — 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known-— 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess. 

Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone. 

The  justice  or  the  grace : 
Now  the  full  glories  ^  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name. 

And  try  their  clioicest  strains. 

4  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song ! 

Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  sweetly  all  agree 

To  save  a  world  of  sinners  lost 
Eternal  glory  be. 
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HYMN  3.    L.  M.    [368.] 

WHERE  <»n  we  hide,  or  whkher  fly. 
Lord,  to  escape  thy  piercing  eye  ? 
With  thee  it  is  not  day  and  night, 
But  darkness  shinedi  as  the  light 

2  Where'er  we  go,  whatever  pursue, 
Our  ways  are  open  to  thy  view ; 
Our  motives  read,  otur  thoughts  exidored. 
Our  hearts  revealed  to  thee,  O  Lord. 

S  Is  there,  throughout  all  worlds,  one  spot, 
One  lonely  wfld,  where  thou  art  not'? 
The  hosts  of  heaven  enjoy  thy  care, 
And  those  of  hell  know  thou  art  there 

4  Awake,  asleep,  where  none  intrude, 
Or  'midst  the  thronging  multitude. 
In  every  land,  on  every  sea, 
We  are  surrounded  still  with  thee. 

mnm  4.  c.  m.  [lo] 

ETERNAL  Wisdomi  thee  we  praise, 

Thee  the  creation  sings ; 
With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills  and  seas 

And  heaven's  high  (palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  ^)reads  the  sky, 
Hftw  glcmous  to  behdd ! 

Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dy6, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Th^  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 
Their  endless  circuits  run ; 

There  the  pale  planets  rule  the  night, 
The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  If  4owA  I  tuim  my  wond'ring  eyes 
On  douds  and  Mbk^M  bdowj 
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ThcNse  under  regions  of  the  skies. 
Thy  numerous  glories  show. 

5  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 
Shine  through  thy  works  abroad ; 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill,. 
^      Arid  speak  the  builder  God ! 

6  But  the  mild  glories  of  thy  grace> 
Our  softer  passions  move : 

Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face, 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

HYMN  5.    C.  M. 

SHOUT  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas; 

In  your  eternal  roar; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise, 

And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

2  While  monsters  sporting  on  the  floods 
In  scaly  silver  shine, 

Speak  terribly  their  maker  God, 
And  lash  the  foaming  Wine. 

3  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name, 
To  softer  notes  than  these : 

Young  zephyrs  breathing  o'er  the  stream. 
Or  whispering  tlurough  the  trees. 

,  4  Wave  your  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines, 
To  Him  that  bids  you  grow ;         * 
Sweet  clusters  bend  the  fruitful  vines^ 
On  every  thankful^bough. 

5  Let  the  shrill  hirds  his  honors  raise» 
And  climb  the  morning  sky ; 

While  grov*ling  beasts  attempt  his  praise, 
In  hoarser  harmony. 

6  Thus,  while  the  meaner  creatures  sins', 
Ye  mortals,  ^eke  the  sound^ 
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Echo  the  glories  of  your  King, 
Through  all  the  nations  round 

HYMN  6.    L.  M.    [12] 

HOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none ! 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thy  own : 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ours,  a  drop  deriv'd  from  thee, 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share, 
Thy  only  glory  We  declare ; 
And  humbled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self^xisting  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  adored  ; 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unparalleled  confess, 
Established  on  the  Rock  of  peace ; 
The  Rock  that  never  shall  remove. 
The  Rock  of  pflre,  almighty  love. 

HYMN  7.    C.  M.     [12] 

WE  need  not  soar  above  the  skies, 

Leave  suns  and  sta%  below, 
And  seek  Thee,  with  unclouded  eyes, 

1i^  all  that  angels  know ; 
The  very  breath  we  now  inhale, 

The  pulse  in  every  heart. 
Attest  with  force  that  cannot  fail, 

Thou  ART — oh,  God !  thou  art  ! 

2  If  'midst  the  ever-during  songs 

Of  universal  joy, 
The  chime  of  worlds  and  chant  of  tongues, 

The  praise  thftt  we  employ, 
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May  breathe  its  music  in  thine  ear, 

ItH  meaningr  in  thy  heart, 
Our  glad  confession  deign  to  hear, — 

Thou  ART— oh,  God !  thou  art. 

HYMN  8.    L.  M.    [18] 

THERE  is  a  God— all  nature  speaks, 
Thro'  earth  and  air,  and  sea  and  skies, 

See  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  earliest  beams  of  morning  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 
Tliroughout  the  world's  extended  frame, 

Inscribes  in  characters  of  light. 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

3  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 

Confess  ilie  footstep^  of  your  God — 
Bow  down  before  him — and  adore. 

i 

HYMN  9.    L.  M.     [13] 

ETERNAL  God,  almighf^  cause 
Of  earth,  and  seas,  and  worlds  unknown ; 

All  things  are  subjec^t  to  thy  laws — 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thj  glorious  being  singly  stands,   -* 
Of  all  within  itself  possest : 

By  none  controU'd  in  thy  commands, 
And  in  thyself  completely  blest. 

3  To  thee  alone  ourselves  we  owe — 

Let  heaven  and  earth  due  homage  pay ; 
All  otlier  gods  we  disavow, 
Deny  their  clauns^  renounce  their  swf  7* 
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4  Worship  to  thee  alone  belongs ; 
Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give ; 

Thine  be  our  hearts  and  thine  our  songa^ 
And  to  thy  glory  let  us  live. 

HYMN  10.    C.  M.     [14J 

LORD,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed^ 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye ! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 

Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  I 

2  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow. 

By  order  from  thy  throne. 

5  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  bei 
Are  subject  to  thy  care  ; 

There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  God  is  present  there. 

HYMN  11.    C,  M.     [36T] 

THERE'S  not  A  star  whose  twinkling  light 

Illumes  the  distant  earth, 
And  cheers  the  solemn  gloom  of  night. 

But  goodness  gave  it  birth. 

2  There's  not  a  cloud  whose  dews  distill 
iTpon  the  parching  clod, 

And  clothe  with  verdure  vale  and  hill, 
That  is  not  s«it  by  God. 

3  There's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round 
In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 

Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found ; 
For  God  is  everywhere. 
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4  Around,  beneath,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
Th^re  heaven  displays  its  boundless  lavey 

And  power  with  goodness  blends, 

HYMN  12.    C.  M.     [15]  ^ 

THE  eye  of  God  is  every  where 

To  watch  the  sinner^s  ways ; 
He  sees  who  join  in  humble  prayer. 

And  who  in  solemn  praise. 

2  One  glance  of  thine,  eternal  Lord, 
Can  pierce  and  search  us  through  ; 

Nor  heaven^or  earth,  nor  hell  am)nl 
A  shelter  irom  thy  view  f 

3  The  universe,  in  evegr  part, 
At  once  before  thee  ftes ; 

And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  open  to  thine  eyes. 

4  l^repare  us,  Lord,  to  pray  and  praise, 
With  fervent,  holy  love ; 

And  fit  us  by  thy  word  of 'igrace, 
To  worship  thee  above. 

HYTVfN  lar.   L.  M.    [IS] 

LORD,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  thn/; 
Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view> 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 
My  heart  and  flesh  with  all  their  powers. 

2  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  God, 
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3  Amazing  knowledge !  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 

Is  in  the  boundles»4)rospect  lost. 

4  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove — ^where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin  for»6od  is  there. 

HYMN  14.    C.  M.     [16] 

LORD,  all  I  am  is  known  to  thep ; 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 

The  notice  of  thine  eye.      ^^ 

2  Thy  all-surrounding  sight  surveys, 
My  rising  and  my  rest ! 

My  public  walks,  nay  private  ways, 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee,  Lord, 
Before  they're  formed  within ;  v^' 

And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
Thou  know'st  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wond'rous  knowledge !  deep  and  high ! 
Where  can  a  creature  hide 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 

To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

HYMN  16.    L.  M.     [17] 

AWAKE,  my  tongue ;  thy  tribute  bring 
To  HIM  who  gave  ^ee  power  to  sing ; 
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Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above, 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  How  vast  his  knowledge !  how  profound ! 
A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned  I 
The  stars  he  numbers — and  their  names 
He  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  flames. 

3  Thro'  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold ; 
Earth,  air  and  mighty  seas  combine, 

To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption — O,  what  grace ! 
Its  wonders,  O,  what  thought  can  trace ! 
Here  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright ; 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight 

HYMN  16.    L.  M.    [17] 

WAIT,  O  my4|6ul,  thy  Maker's  will ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still  ! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise — 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknown, 
Judjgment  and  truth  support  his  throiie. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confest. 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  blest. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait ; 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat : 

And  *midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Still— trust  a  wise  and  gracious  God« 
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HYMN  17.    C.  M. 

YE  humble  souls,  approach  your  God, 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good> 

And  kind  are  ail  his  ways. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care ; 
In  him  we  live  and  move ; 

But  nobler  benefits  declare, 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son, 
To  raneoni  rebel  worms ; 

'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known. 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

4  To  thia  sure  refuge,  Lord,  we  come, 
And  here  our  hope  relies ; 

A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  storms  of  trouble  nsjfe. 

HYMN  18.    L.  M. 

INDULGENT  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns 
Through  all  the  wide,  celestial  plains ; 
And  thence  in  streams  redundant  flow, 
And  cheer  th'  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Thro'  nature's  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  providence  are  thine ; 
And  grace  erects  our  ruined  frame, 

A  fairer  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart. 

To  taste  and  feel  how  good  thou  art; 
With  grateful  love  and  holy  fear, 
To  know  how  blest  thy  cluldren  are. 

4  Let  nature  burst  into  a  song ; 

Ye  echomg  hilb,  the  notes  ptdiong ;   : 
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Earth,  seas,  and  stars,  your  anthems  raise, 
All  vocal  with  your  Maker^s  praise  1 

HYMN  19.    L.  M.    [19] 

YE  humble  saints  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  a  faithful  God ; 
How  just  and  true  are  all  his  ways  1 
How  much  above  your  highest  praise ! 

2  Let  frightened  rivers  change  their  course^ 
Or  backward  hasten  to  their  source ; 
Swift  through  the  air  let  i^cks  be  hurled, 
And  mountains  like  the  chaff  be  whirled. 

3  Let  suns  and  stars  forget  to  rise» 
Or  quit  their  stations  in  the  skies ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  both  pass  away, 
Eternal  truth  shall  ne'er  decay. 

4  True  to  his  word,  God  gave  his  Son, 
To  die  for  crimes  which  men  had  done ; 
Blest  pledge  !  he  never  will  revoke, 

A  single  promise  he  has  spoke, 

HYMN  20.    L.  M.     [399] 

GOD  spake,  and  from  chaotic  night 
At  once  sprung  forth  the  cheering  light ; 

The  earth  in  beauty  was  arrayed, 
All  things  his  wondrous  pow'r  displayed. 

2  Teeming  with  life,  air,  earth  and  sea, 
Obey  the  Almighty's  high  decree ; 

To  every  tribe  he  gives  their  food, 
Then  speaks  the  whole  divinely  good* 

3  But  to  complete  the  wondrous  plan. 
From  earth  and  dust  he  fashions  man. 

In  man  the  last,  in  man  the  best, 
The  Maker's  image  stands  oonfess'd.  : 
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4  Lord,  while  thy  glorious  works  I  view, 
Form  thou  my  heart  and  soul  anew ; 

Here  bid  thy  purest  light  to  shine, 
And  beauty  glow  with  charms  divine. 

HYMN  21.    S.  M.     [20] 

MY  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 

Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 

So  ready  to  abate. 

• 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt. 

His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crinies    ^ 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heavens  arc  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  Our  days  arre  like  the  grass. 
Or  like  themioming  flower ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweeps  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

5  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
The  words  of  promise  sure. 

HYMN  22.    S.  M.     [20] 

O  ALL-CREATING  God  J 

At  whose  supreme  decree 
Our  body  rose,  a  breathing. clod. 
Our  souls  sprang  forth  from  thee. 

2  For  this  thou  hast  desi^'d 
And  form'd  us  man  fixr  this; 
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To  know  and  love  thyself,  Md  find 
In  THEB  our  endless  bliss. 

HYMN  23.    L.  M.     [21]  ** 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  high/  ' 

With  all  the  blue  efliereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heairens,  (a  shnpng  frame,) 

Their  great  Original  proclaim  :^ 

Th'  unwearied  sun  from 'day  %  day,  ^ 

Doth  his  Creator'*  power  display ; 

And  puMishes  to  every  land, 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  ^  the  evening  shades  prevail,    - 
The  moon  takes  up  me  waftd'rou»  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  Usfning' earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  Iter  birth ; 

While  aD  the  stai^  that  round  her  bipa, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as^tbey  roll,  '  *v 
And  spread  the  truth  &mn  po)^  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silipce,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing* as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

HYMN  24.    cm 

BLEST  be  ouf^.everlasting  Lord, 
Our  Father,  God,  and  King ! 

Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record. 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given, 
The  majesty  divine, 
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And  strength  «ad  might,  and  earth  and  heaven, 
And  all  thafem  is  thine. 

3  The  fijigdom,  Lord,is  thine  alone, 
Who  dost  thy  right  maintaiii ; 

And  high  on  thy  etenadi  thlime,  .. 
O'er  men  and||Bgels  reiga. 

4  Riches,  as  seeitieth  good  tofhee, 
Thou  aost,  and  honor,  give ; 

And  kings  their  pow^  and  dignity     *  tf 
But  of  thy  hmd  receive. 

5  Thou  hast  on  us  the  gfjpu^e  hestow'di 
Thy  greatness  to^proch^ ;  '       * 

And  therefore  now  tve  ij^^jok  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorioiM  naaie. 

6  Thy  gibrious  name,  and  nature's  poweiB, 
Thou  do||lo  us  make  known ; 

And  all  th^beity  is  ^||(S, 
Through  thy  hicamate  Son. 

i 

HYMN  36.    C.  M. 

THERE'S  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round, 

In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found, 

For  God  is  every  where. 

2  Around,  within,  below,  above, 
Wher^er  space  extends, 

There  heaven  displays  its  boi4iAess  love. 
And  power  with  mercy  blends. 

3  Then  rise,  my  soul,  and  sing  his  name. 
And  all  his  praise  rehearse, 

Wha  spread  abroad  earth's  wondrous  frame, 
AjmI  built  the  universe. 
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4  Where'er  thine  earthly  lot  is  cast. 
His  power  and  lore  declare ; 

Nor  think  the  mighty  theme  too  vasty— 
For  God  is  every  where. 

HYMN  S6    H.  M. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
His  throne  is  built  on  higji ; 

The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : ' 

His  glories  shine  with  beams  so 

No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  tb/s^  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  mighty  woi&s 
Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 

Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  dark  designs ; 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  sovereign  will, 

4  And  will  this  sovereign  King 
Qf  glory  condescend? 

And  will  he  write  his  name, 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  1 
I  love  his  iMune,  I  love  his  word;' 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord ! 
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HYMN  27.    C.  M.    [22] 

ONE  undivided  Trinity, 
With  triumph  we  proclaim ; 

The  universe  is  full  of  thee, 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name* 

2  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess ; 
Thee,  holy  Son,  adore ; 

Thee,  Spir't  of  Truth  and  Holinesa^ 
We  worship  evermore. 

3  The  incommunicable  right, 
Almighty  God,  receive ! 

Which  angel  choirs,  and  saints  in  light, 
. .  And  saiiitB  embodied  give* 

4  Three  persons,  equally  divine, 
We  magnify  and  love ; 

Andlxith  the  choirs,  ere  long,  shall  join 
To  siag  thy  praise  above. 

m 

HYMN  28.    C.  M.     [22] 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine, 

Their  common  beams  unite ; 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join 
^  To  worship  God  aright 

2  To  praise  a  Trinity  adored 

By  all  the  hosts  above ; 
And  one  thrice  holy  God  and  Lord 

Through  endless  ages  love. 
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3  Triumphant  host !  they  never  CQiuse 
To  laud  and  magnify   . 

The  Triune  God  of  Holinesaii 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky.  ^  * 

4  Whose  glory  to  this  earth  extMds, 
When  God  himself  imparts. 

And  the  whole  Trinity  descencfafr^      r: 
Into  our  faithful  hearts.  :,u  / 

5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  wem^et,^^ 
And  challeqge  them  to  itiig  >, 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 

Our.  Maker  and  our  King.  ;^ 

6  But  God-made  flesh,  is  ^olly  ours. 
And  asks  our  noblest  strain ; 

The  Father  of  celestial  powers,  ^.. 

The  Friend  of  earth-^rn  man !     V- 

HYMN  29.  L.  M.  -  [23]  ^^^ 

FATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profoimd 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  founi',  * 

Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word,         * 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord^ 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ;    *    * 
To  us  thy  saving  gmee  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath       i^^ 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  drilth)  " 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bem ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Soft ! 
Mysterious  Godhead !  Three  in  One  I 
Before  thy  tluNfne  we  sinners  b^d ; 
Grace,  pardop,  li^,  to  m-  eactekuL  :  /f  i 


* 

4^-p 
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HYMN  aa.    Tis.  .  [24] 

FATHER,  liv»j  by  aU  things  feaf d ; 
live  the  Son,  alike  ifevered ;    • 
Squally  be  thou  adored, 
Holy  Ghost,  eternal  Lord. 

2  Three  in  person,  one  in  power, 
Thee  we  worship  evermore ;     * 
Praise  %y  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Endless  theme  of  earth  and  heaven. 

HYMW  SI.    H.  M.   t»43] 

I  GIVE  immortal  praiaft* 

To  Gdd  the  PatiSer^s  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here. 

And  better  hopes  above : 
He^nt  his  mm  eternal  Son, 

4^0  die  for  mm  that  man  had  doge. 

^^  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Bbmortal  glory  too. 
Who  boight  us  with  his^lood 

*     From  everlasting  wo : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  seea  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirif  s  name 
Immortal  worship  give, 

Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  jflie  great  design, 
And  fiUi  the  soul  wifn  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
Be  endless  honors  done ; 

The  undivMed  Three, 

And  the  Mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  ftiils  with  aDTher  powerg- 
Tbere  faith  i^j««»ilB,  abd  ipve  a^^ 
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HYMN  39.     C.  M. 

HAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gfadtt ! 

One  God  in  persons  three ; 
Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast,  #  * 

And  homage  pay  to  thee.  ^  * 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place. 

Thy  Godhead  we  adore :  ■      " 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Thou  dwell'st  for  ever  more.         ,  i, 

3  In  wisdom  infinite  thou  art, 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see ; 

And  every  thought  of , every  heqirt,       t 
Is  Mly  known  to  tliee. 

4  Whate'er  thou  wilt  in  earth  below 
Thou  dost  in  heaven  above : 

But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know  '** 

Th'  idmighty  God  of  Love.  .  t 

6  Thou  lov*Ht  whate'er  thy  hands  hav6  made 
Thy  goodness  we  rehearse,     *^ 

In  shining  characters  display'd  ^ 

Throughout  our  universe. 

6  Mercy  with  love,  and  endless  grace, 
O'er  all  thy  works  doth  reign ; 

But  mostly  thou  delight'st  to  bless      ^    ,. 
Thy  favorite  creature  Man. 
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HYMN  38.    C.  M.    [84] 

ON  man,  in  his  own  image  made, 

How  much  did  God  bestow ! 
The  whole  creation  homage  paid. 

And  own'd  him  Lord  bdow.  ,.j; 
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2  He  dwelt  in  Eden's  garden,  stor'd 
With  sweets  for  ev'ry  sense : 

And  there  with  his  descending  Lord, 
He  walked  in  confidence. 

3  But  eh !  by  sin  how  quickly  chang'd  1 
His%onor  forfeited ; 

His  heart  from  God  and  truth  estranged, 
His  conscience  filled  with  dread. 

4  Now  from  his  Maker's  voice  he  flies, 
Which  was  before  his  joy : 

And  thinks  to  hide  amidst  the  trees, 
From  an  all-seeing  ^ye, 

5  Compell'd  to  answer  to  his  name ; 
With  stubbornness  and  pride, 

He  cast  on  God  himself  the  blame, 
Nor  once  for  mercy  cried. 

6  But  grace,  unmask'd,  his  heart  subdu'd, 
And  all  his  guilt  forgave : 

By  faith  the  promised  Seed  he  viewed 
And  felt  the  power  to  save. 

HYMN  34.    C.  M. 

VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 

And  ail  their  actions  guilt 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  silent  bow, 
Without  a  murmuring  word ; 

Let  all  the  race  of  man  confess 
Their  guilt  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 
To  justify  us  now ; 

Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 
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4  Jesus,  how  siorious  is  thy  grate ! 

When  ID  thy  Dame  we  t|iist 
Our  £uth  lecenres  a  ri^teousness 

That  makes  the  sioner  just 

HYMN  S5.  C.  M. 

GREAT  King  of  giory  and  of  gnice! 

We  owD  with  humUe  shame, 
ficfw  Tile  is  our  degenerate  race, 

And  our  first  father's  name. 

2  We  live  estranged,  afiu*  from  God, 
And  lore  the  (Ustanoe  wdl ; 

With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road. 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

3  And  can  sudi  lebds  be  restored ! 
Such  natures  made  divine  I 

let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

4  We  raise  our  father's  name  on  high. 
Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 

To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh. 
And  turn  his  fbe»  to  friends* 
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HYMN  39.    L.  M.     [25] 

IjOUD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
HprunK  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall, 
ComipU  bb  race,  and  taints  us  all. 
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2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
The  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part. 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true ; 
O,  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see. 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face, 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace ; 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean. 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch  nor  sprinkling  priest. 
Nor  running  biook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  lord,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  tp  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow, 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

HYMN  37.    C.  M.     [26] 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  natin:e  is ! 

Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls. 

Fast  ift  his  slavish  chains.  ! 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word : 

Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come. 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call. 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 

I  would  believe  thy  promise.  Lord ! 
O  help  my  unbelieC     >» 
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4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 

Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  wonn, 
Into  thy  arms  I  fall ; 

Be  tfiou  my  strength  and  righteousness^ 
My  Jesus  and  my  all. 

HYMN  38.    L.  M.     [27] 

LORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 
I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel ; 

1  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow, 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow. 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  give ; 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign, 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — are  thine. 

3  With  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call ; 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 
I  wait  the  moving  of  the  pool ; 

1  wait  the  word  that  speaks  me  whole. 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  miy  sickness  cure ; 
Mfeke  my  infected  nature  pure : 

Peace,  rightedusness,  and  joy  impart,  ^ 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heart ! 

HYMN  39.    C.  M.     [348] 

HELP,  Lord !  for  men  of  virtue  fail ; 

Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail, 

And  treacheries  abound.    ■ 

2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break. 
Yet  act  the  flatt'ref^  part ; 
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With  ftiir,  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 
Where  a  vUe  race  of  men 

Are  rais'd  to  seats  of  pow'r  and  pride. 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

4  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 
And  blasphemy  grows  bold ; 

When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found. 
And  love  is  waxing  cold ; 

5  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  1 
Hast  thou  not  giv'n  the  sign  1 

May  we  not  trust  and  Uve  upon 
A  promise  so  divine? 
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HYMN  40.    C.  M.     [27] 

ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  1 
Andi^d  my  Sovereign  die  ? 

Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  gloriesj^k ; 
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When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker  died, 
For  man  the  creature's  sin ! 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

When  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

•5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay, 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  % 

HYMN  41.    L,  M. 

EXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 

Besmear'd  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 

Sinks,  and  expires,  tlie  Son  of  God ! 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  donel 
Who  could  tliy  sacred  body  wound  1 

No  ffUilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I, — I  alone  have  done  the  deed ! 
"ris  I  tliy  sacred  flesh  have  torn ; 

My  sins  have  caus'd  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed, 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fix'd  the  thoiy. 

4  Th(^  l)urden  for  me  to  sustain 

'l\yy  Krcat,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid ; 
To  lu*iil  me,  thou  hast  borne  my  pain ; 
To  bloHH  mc  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 

ft  In  thc^  di»vouring  lion's  teeth. 

Torn,  and  forsook  of. all,  Hay; 
Thou  Hprang'st  into  the  jaws  of  death, 

From  (liMith  to  save  the  helpless  prey. 
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SECOND    PART. 

HYMN  42.    L.  M. 

MY  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  1 
Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 

Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

2  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give ; 
Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee : 

Liet  alL  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief, 
Grav'n  on  my  heart  for  ever  be ! 

3  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 
O,  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God ; 

And  love,  with  softest  pity  join'd, 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood. 

4  Still  let  thy  tears,  tliy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
Overflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast: 

Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

HYMN  43.    L.  M.     [29] 

YE  that  pass  by,  behold  the  Man ! 

The  Man  of  griefs,  condemned  for  you ! 
The  Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 

Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue ! 

2  See  1  how  his  back  the  scourges  tear, 
While  to  the  bloody  pillar  bound  1 

The  ploughers  make  long  furrows  there, 
Till  all  his  body  is  one  wound, 

3  Nor  can  he  thus  their  hate  assuage ; 

His  innocence  to  death  pursued,  I 

Must  fully  glut  their  utmost  rage ;  I 

Hark !  how  they,  clamor  for  his  blood  1  ■ 
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4  His  sacred  limbs  they  stretch,  they  tear, 
•  With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood ! 

His  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and  bare, 
Or  only  covered  with  his  blood* 

5  See,  there !  his  temples  crown'd  with  thoms^ 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide; 

His  streaming  feet  transfixt  and  tOTn ! 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side ! 

HYMI^  44.    C.  M.     [30] 

FROM  whence  these  direful  otnens  rolinii 
Which  heav'n  and  earth  amaze  ? 

And  why  do  earthquakes*  cleave  the  ground  ? 
Why  hides  the  sun  his  rays  ? 

2  Well  may  the  earth  astonished  shake,. 
And  nature  sympathise ; 

The  sun,  as  darkest  night  be  black  ; 
Their  Maker,  Jesus,  dies ! 

3  Behold,  fast  streaming  from  the  tree„ 
His  all-atoning  blood ! 

Is  this  the  Infinite  1 — 'Tis  he. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

4  For  me,  these  pangs  his  soul  assail. 
For  me^  this  death  is  borne ; 

My  sins  gave  slmrpness  to  the  nail. 
And  pointed  ev'ry  thorn. 

5  Let  sin  no  more  my  soul  enslave ; 
Break,  Ix)rd,  its  tyrant  chain ; 

O,  save  me,  whom  thou  earnest  to  save> 
Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

HYMN  46.     C.  M;    [30] 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
NaiFd  to  the  shameful  tree  \ 
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How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclin'd 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee ! 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans !  while  nature  shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 

The  temple's  vale  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis  done !  the  precious  ransom's  paid ! 
"  Receive  my  soul !"  he  cries : 

See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head ! 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  envious  chain ! 
And  in  full  glory  shine : 

Oh,  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  thine ! 

HYMN  46.    L.  M.[81] 

OF  him  who  did  salvation  bring, 

1  could  for  ever  think  and  sing ; 
Arise,  ye  needy,  he'll  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty,  he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and'lo,  'tis  given ! 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  hea^n : 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  blood. 
He  clos'd  his  eyes  to  show  us  God ; 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know, 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone, 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ! 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

3* 


34  CHEIST — THE    ATONEMEirr. 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly ; 

1  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry ; 

Ah  !  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof  7 
Ah !  who  that  loves  can  love  enough. 

HYMN  47.     C.  M.     [32] 

PLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  darit  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope, 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief ; 

He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  relief 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled : 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead* 

4  O  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
Their  lasting  silence  break ! 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues, 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels  ^ist  our  mighty  joys. 
Strike  aU  your  harps  of  gold ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told ! 

HYMN  48.    C.  M.     [414] 

MY  Saviour,  hanging  on  the  tree; 

In  agony  and  blood, 
Methought  once  turned  his  eyes  on  me, 

As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath, 
Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
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It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death,      '* 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoka 

3  My  conscience  felt  and  own'd  the  guilt; 
And  plunged  me  in  despair ; 

1  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 

And  help'd  to  nail  him  tliere  ] 

4  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 
"  I  freely  all  forgive : 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live!" 

HYMN  49.    L.  M, 

•*  TIS  (inisiied !" — so  the  Saviour  cried,  • 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died: 
'Tis  finished,  yes^  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finished  ! — ^this  his  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  deepest  hue  atone. 
And  millions  be  redeemed  from  deadi 
By  Jesus^  last,  expiring  breath. 

3  'Tis  finished — Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gj^e ; 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain. 

And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

4  'Tis  finished !— Heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  sjtoiled ; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

5  'Tis  finished ! — ^let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 
'Tis  finished ! — ^let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 
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HYMN  50.    L.  M.     [37] 

HE  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  I 

Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  yeits  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground : 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two, 

For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blocxL 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man  ! 

But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see : 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

(In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  rise ;) 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  "  Welcome  to  the  skies  T 

3  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns : 

Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  ciiains  I 

Say,  *'  Live  for  ever,  wond'rous  King  f 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save!" 

Then  a^  the  monster,   "  Where's  thy  sting  V 
And, "  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ?" 

HYIVIN  51.    L.  M.     [354] 

NOW  let  oar  mournful  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood, 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  belield  him  thus  forlorn. 
And  shook  their  heads  and  laughed  in  scorn ; 
"  He  rescued  others  from  the  grave, 
Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save." 
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3  But  Godjhis  Father,  heard  his  cry ; 
Rais'd  fronriWe  dead,  ha  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  iiis  righteoufisness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

HYMN  52.    L.  M.     [38] 

YE  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know, 

If  ris'n  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below. 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove, 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven ; 

And  seek  the  glorious  things  above. 
And  follow  Christ  yoiu-  head  to  heaven. 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see. 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 

In  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 

4  To  him  continually  aspire. 
Contending  for  your  native  place ; 

And  emulate  the  angel  choir. 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  by  ^th  yoiu*  Lord  receive. 
Ye  nothing  seek  or  want  beside ; 

Dead  t )  the  world  and  sin  ye  live. 
Your  creature  love  is  crucified. 

6  Yoiu-  real  Ufe  with  Christ  conflBfid'd, 
Deep  in  the  father's  bosom  lies'; 

And  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal'd. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

HYMN  63.     C.  M.     [320]  .* 

YE  liumble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord, 
Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
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And  bow  with  rapture  down  to  see     * 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  Life  was  brought ; 
Such  wonders  love  can  do : 

Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Whicht  throbbed  and  bled  for  yoa 

3  But  raise  your  eyes  and  tune  your  songs, 
The  Saviour  lives  again ; 

Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 

4  High  o'er  the  angelic  bands  he  rears 
His  once  dishonored  head ; 

And  thro'  unnumber'd  years  he  reigns, 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

5  With  joy  like  his  shall  every  saint 
His  vacant  tomb  survey ; 

Then  rise,  with  his  ascending  Lord, 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

HYMN  64.    C.  M.     [413] 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  -^ 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoic'd  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransom'd  church  of  God 
Be  saV'd  to  sin  no  more. 

4  Ere  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream, 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
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Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

m  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

HYMN  66.    L.  M.    [412] 

BLOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies ; 
"  Revenge,"  the  blood  of  Abel  cries ; 
But  the  dear  stream,  when  Christ  was  slain, 
Speaks  "  Peace"  as  loud  from  ev'ry  vein. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high ; 
Behold,  he  lays  his  vengeance  by ; 
And  rebels,  who  deserve  his  sword, 
Become  the  fav'rites  of  the  Lord. 

3  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise, 
Who  gave  his  life  a  sacrifice ; 
Now  he  appears  before  our  God, 
And  for  our  pardon  pleads  his  blood. 

HYMN  66.    S.  M.     [316] 

THIS,  this  is  ^  that  came 

By  water  anffiby  blood ! 
Jesus  is  our  atoning  Lamb, 

Our  sanctifying  God. 

2  See  from  his  wounded  side 
The  mingled  current  flow ! 

The  water  and  the  blood  applied 
Shall  wash  us  white  as  snow. 

3  The  water  cannot  cleanse. 
Before  the  blood  we  feel, 

To  purge  the  guilt  of  all  our  sins. 
And  our  forgiveness  seal. 
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4  But  both  in  Jesus  join, 
Who  speaks  our  sins  forgiven, 

And  gives  the  purity  divine 
That  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

HYMN  67.    L.  M.     [317] 

O  THOU,  whose  offering  on  the  tree 
The  legal  offerings  all  foreshowed. 

Borrowed  their  whole  effect  from  thee, 
And  drew  their  virtue  from  thy  blood; 

2  The  blood  of  goats,  and  bullocks  dain, 
Gould  never  for  one  sin  atone ; 

To  purge  the  guilty  offerer's  stain, 
Thine  was  the  work,  and  thine  alone. 

3  Vain  in  themselves  their  duties  were ; 
Their  services  could  never  please, 

Till  joined  with  thine,  and  made  to  share 
The  merits  of  thy  righteousness. 

4  Forward  they  cast  a  faithful  look 
On  thy  approaching  sacrifice ; 

And  thence  their  pleasing  savor  took,  * 
And  rose  accepted  in  the  skies. 

5  Those  feeble  types,  and  shadows  old, 
Are  all  in  thee,  the  Truth,  fylfiU'd : 

We  in  thy  sacrifice  behold      *" 

The  substance  of  those  rites  reveal'd. 

HYMN  58.     L.  M.     [318] 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  tiied, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God : 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 
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3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down : 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crovra? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

HYMN  59.     S.  M.     [409] 

LIKE  sheep,  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wand'ring  in  a  different  way, 

But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour 
When  God  our  wanderings  laid, 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ! 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honor  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away, 

Join'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death, 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  "  I'll  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  A  portion  with  the  strong ; 

He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 
And  hold  his  honors  long." 

HYMN  60.     L.  M.     [315] 

BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive : 
Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live : 
The  dumb  speak  wonders ;  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 
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2  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies ;  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises,  and  appears  our  Grod ! 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence,  then,  forever  from  my  heart 

1  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

HYMN  61.     C.  M.     [382] 

THUS  saith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vain, 

Give  your  burnt-off 'rings  o'dr ; 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain, 

My  soul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  spake  the  Son,  "  My  God,  behold ! 
I'm  here  to  do  thy  will ; 

Whatever  thy  sacred  books  unfold, 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfil." 

3  And  see,  the  Saviour  blest  hath  come ! 
Th'  eternal  Son  appears ; 

This  lowly  earth  he  makes  his  home, 
A  human  form  he  wears. 

4  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed. 
Could  wash  the  conscience  clean ; 

But  the  rich  sacrifice  he  paid, 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

HYMN  62.     C.  M.     [415] 

THE  Hebrew  propiiet  rais'd  of  old, 

The  brazen  serpent  high ; 
And  all  the  wounded  who  behold, 

Cease  to  despond  and  die ! 
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2  "  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 
And  live  "  the  prophet  cries ; 

But  Christ  exerts  a  nobler  pow'r, 
When  Faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung ! 
High  in  the  heav'ns  he  reigns ! 

Here  sinners,  by  th'  old  serpent  stung, 
Look  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  high, 
A  dying  world  revives ; 

The  Jew  beholds  redemption  nigh, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives ! 

HYMN  63.    8b  &  78. 

ONE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  freehand  knows  no  end : 
They  who  once  his  kindness  prove, 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 
Could,  or  would  have  shed  their  blood  1 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconcil'd  in  him  to  God : 
This  is  boundless  love  indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  liv'd  on  earth  abased. 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 

Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same : 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 

We,  alas !  forget  too  oft^Q, 

W  hat  a  Friend  we  have  above : 
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But  when  home  our  souls  are  bio% 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought 
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HYMN  64.    88,  78  &  4b.     [30] 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power : 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  i^elcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you, 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 


J" 


AWAKENING    AND    INVITING.  45 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden ; 

Lo !  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies ! 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ; 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

"  It  is  finished," 
Sinners  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo  \  the  incarnate  God  ascending, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 

Venture  on  him,  venture  freely. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert. 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven. 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

HYMN  65.    L.  M.     [416] 

"  COME,  all  ye  weary  and'unblest : 

Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come ! 
From  all  your  toils  Til  give  you  rest. 

And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me; 
Tm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 

But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  "  Bless'd  is  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take 
My  voke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 

My  yoKe  is  easy  to  his  neck. 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command. 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  grateful  love :  j 

We  yield  our  spirits  to  thy  hand,  \ 

To  mould  us  for  thy  house  above ! 
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HYMN  66.    S.  M.     [448] 

THE  Spirif  s  voice  doth  break 

In  softness,  "  Sinner  come ;" 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  doth  gpeak 

To  aU  his  children,  "  Come!" 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  aU  about  him,  "  Come !" 

Ye  souls  athirst,  come  while  you  may — 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
O  let  him  freely  come ; 

Come  now  to  Zion's  holy  hill, 
For  Jesus  bids  thee  come ; 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  thron'd  in  power, 
Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  \^ 

Lord,  even  so !  I  wait  thine  hour : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 

HYMN  67.    L.  M. 

LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  insure  tiie  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  givea 
To  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die ; 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie : 

Their  memory  and  their  sense  are  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  andl  .unknown. 

4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  are  lost, 
Their  envy^s  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 
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5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands  with  all  your  might  pursue; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  ifound, 
Nor  faith  nor  hope  beneath  the  ground. 

HYMN  68.    C.  M. 

THOU  Son  of  God,  whose  flaming  eyes 

Our  inmost  thoughts  perceive, 
Accept  the  evening  sacrifice, 

Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  think  ourselves  sincere ; 

But  show  us,  Lord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  ? 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee^ 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  1 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief; 
His  desperate  state  explain : 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacked  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  which  wakes  the  dead, 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise ! 

And  bid  the  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

HYMN  69.    8  &  7s. 

DROOPING  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears ; 

Fearful  soul  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Tarry  till  the  Lord  appears. 

Never,  never  quit  thy  told ! 
Murmur  not  at  his  delay, 

Dare  not  set  thy  God  a  time ;  i 

Calmly  for  his  coming  stay,  i 

Leave  it,  leave  it  all  to  him. 
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2  Every  one  that  seeks  shall  find ; 
Every  one  that  asks  shall  have : 

Christ,  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Willing,  able,  all  to  save ; 
I  shall  his  salvation  see ; 

I  in  faith  on  Jesus  call ; 

1  from  sin,  shall  be  set  free, 

Perfectly  set  free  from  aU. 

3  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thy  hand ; 
Weak  and  helpless  as  I  am, 

Surely  thou  canst  make  me  stand ; 

I  believe  in  Jesus'  name : 
Saviour  in  temptation  thou, 

Thou  hast  saved  me  heretofore; 
Thou  from  sin  dost  save  me  novr ; 

Thou  shalt  save  me  evermore. 

HYMN  70.    L.  M. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast, 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  ofU ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 

Come,  all  the  world  J  come,  sinner,  thou ! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now.  ^^ 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 

Ye  poor  and  maim'd,  and  halt  and  blind, 
In  Christ  a  hearty,  welconae  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive, 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live ; 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain. 
Nor  sirfFer  him  to  die  in  vain ! 

5  His  love  is  mighty  to  conipel ; 
His  conquering  love  consent  to  &d, 
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Yield  to  his  love's  resistless  power, 
And  fight  agamst  your  God  no  more. 

6  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice  f 
His  offer'd  benefits  emteaca, 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

7  This  is  the  time ;  no  more  delays 
This  is  the  true  accepted  day ; 
Come  in  this  moment  at  his  call^ 
And  live  for  him  who  died  for  all. 

HYMN  71.    H.  M.    [41 J 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow. 

The  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  /»me ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  homt, 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 

Ye  mournful  jsouls,  be  glad ; 
The  year  of  Jimilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home.. 

3  Extol  tlie  Lamb  of  God,  . 

TSie  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood       . 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim, 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 

The  gift  of  Jesus  love ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come*, 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners^  home. 


1 , 
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5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 

And,  sav'd  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour  s  face ; 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

HYMN  72.     7s.     [43] 

SINNERS  turn,  why  Avill  ye  die?      . 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  1 
God,  who  did  your  being  give. 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live ; 
He  tlie  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands. 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love  and  die  1 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  7 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why/? 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain  7 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  1 

Why,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace  and  die  7 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  7 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  7 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove ; 
Woo'd  you  to  emferace  his  love ; 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  7 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  7 
Whv,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  w^hy 
Will  you  grieve  your  God,  and  die  7 

HYMN  73.    L.  M.     [43] 

AWAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake, 
No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down , 

Thy  garment  of  salvation  take. 

Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 
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2  Shake  off  the  dust  that  binds  thy  sight, 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes ; 

Arise  and  struggle  into  light, 
The  great  DeUverer  calls,  Arise ! 

3  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair, 
Zion,  assert  thy  liberty  ; 

Look  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare, 

And  God  shall  set  the  captive  free.  / 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace. 
Be  purg'd  from  every  sinful  stain ; 

Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace, 
Nor  bear  his  hallow'd  name  in  vain. 

HYMN  74.    L.  M-. 

SINNERS,  obey  the  Gospel  word ! 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away  f 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own. 
And  kiss  his  late  returning  son ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  Love, 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove ; 

To  apply  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash  and  seal  the  sonrfialf  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait. 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate ; 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long' to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Are  ready  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

"  The  dead's  alive  I  the  lost  is  found !" 
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SECOND   PART. 
HYMN  76.  L.  M. 

COME,  then,  ye  sinners,  to  the  lordt 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored ; 
His  proifer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plentitude  of  gospel  grace : 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
Tlie  favor  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence : 

3  The  godly  grief,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltings  of  a  broken  heart ; 
Tlie  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven, 
The  siglis  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven : 

4  Tlic  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
Th^  utmtterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me !" 

5  Th'  overwhelming  power  of  saving  grac^ 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraphs  face; 

The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move, 
And  all  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

HYMN  76.    L.  M.    [44] 

HO !  cv'ry  one  tliat  thirsts,  draw  nigh ; 

^Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  Gospel  grace. 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 

"  Return,  ye  weary  wand  rers,  home, 
And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all." 

3  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise ; 
For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
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Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  lab'ring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souls. 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 
^    Leave  all. you  have,  and  are,  behind; 
Frankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

SECOND   PART. 
HYMN  77.    L.  M. 

**  WHY  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 
Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain  ? 

On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed ; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

2  "  In  search  of  empty  joys  below, 
Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife : 

Whither,  ah !  whither  would  ye  go  1 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life. 

3  "  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care, 
And  freely  eat  substantial  food ; 

The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share, 
And  taste  that  I  alone  am  good. 

4  "I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove; 
My  promises  for  all  are  free ; 

Come  taste  the  manna  of  my  love. 
And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me. 

5  "  Your  willing  ear  and  heart  incline, 
My  words  believingly  receive ; 

Q^uidien'd,  your  souls  by  faith  divine, 
An  everlasting  life  shall  live." 

HYMN  7B.    7s.     [46] 

WHAT  could  your  Redeemer  do. 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ? 
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After  all  his  flow  of  love, 
All  his  drawings  from  ahove, 
Why  will  ye  our  Lord  deny  7 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  diel 

2  Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn: 
By  his  life  your  God  hath  sworn ; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live, 
He  would  all  the  worid  receive ; 
If  your  death  were  his  dehght. 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  ? 
Would  he  ask,  beseech,  and  cry. 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  7 

3  Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near : 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  ev'n  now,  your  Saviour  stands. 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hands ; 
Cries,  "  Ye  will  not  happy  be ; 

No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me, — , 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny ; 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  V 

4  Can  you  doubt  if  God  is  love  ? 
If  to  all  his  bowels  move  ? 
Will  you  not  his  word  receive  ? 
Will  you  not  his  oath  believe  7 
See  !  your  suffering  Lord  appears  I 
Jesus  weeps ;  believe  his  tears ! 
Mingled  with  his  blood,  they  cry, 

"  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die?" 

.      HYMN  79.     C.  M.     [46] 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  every  heart  rejoice; 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  all  the  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
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And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind ; 

3  Eternal  wisdom  hath  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 

And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  tasta 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst, 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here, 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine, 

6  The  happy  gates  of  Gospd  grace, 
Stand  open  night  and  day : 

Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  om  wants  away, 

HYMN  80.     C.  M.     [47]    . 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 

'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sacred  word 

From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 
You  live,  devoid  of  i)eace ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  death : 
Why  will  you  persevere  1 

Can  you  in  endless  torments  breathe, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  7 

4  Why  will  you  in  the  naked  ways 
Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 

In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  eternal  wo. 


56  AWAKEKIKG    AND    ITrVITIlfa.. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  Inre^ 
Through  his  abounding  grace: 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive, 
Of  those  that  seek  his  iace. 

HYMN  81.    C.  M.     [47] 

TERRIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone^ 
Who  may  be  saved,  shall  I, 

Of  all,  alas !  whom  I  have  known. 
Through  sin  forever  diel 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear. 
With  whom  I  once  did  li^e, 

Joyful  at  God's  right  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receive — 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastly  band,. 
Dragg'd  to  the  judgment  seat, 

Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand, 
My  fearful  doom  to  n^et  I 

4  Ah  1  no ;— I  still  may  tiam  and  Kve, 
For  still  his  wrath  delays ; 

He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve. 
And  offers  me  his  grace ; 

5  I  will  accept  his  offers  now ; 
From  every  sin  depart; 

Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart 

IIYiMN  82.     C.  M.     [48] 

MY  drowsy  powers  why  sleep  ye  so  1 
Awake,  my  aluggish  soul ! 

Nothing  hath  half  thy  wx)rk  to  dc^ 
Yet  nothing's  half  so  dull. 

2  Go  to  the  ants ;  for  one  pQor  grain 
See  how  they  toil  and  strive ! 

Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  f  obtain^ 
How  negligent  we  live  1 
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3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
And  stars  their  coorses  move ; 

We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above. 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 
And  labored  for  our  good. 

How  careless  -to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood. 

5  Lord,  shall  we  live  so  duggish  still, 
And  never  act  our  parts  ] 

Come,  holy  Etove,  from  th'  heavenly  hill. 
And  warm  our  frozen  hearts. 

7  Give  us  with  active  warmth  to  move. 
With  viff'rous  souls  to  rise ;  ■  -^ 

With  hands  of  faith,  and  wings  of  love," 
To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

HYMN  83.  L.  M.     [49] 

THOU  boastest,  "  I  am  wise  and  rich, 
Increas'd  in  goods,  and  nothing  need  ;* 

And  dost  thou  know  thou  art  a  wr^ch, 
Naked  and  poor,  and  blind  and  dead* 

2  Yet  while  I  thus  rebuke  I  love ; 
My  message,  is  in  mercy  sent ; 

That  thou  may'st  my  compassion  prove, 
I  can  forgive  if  thou  repent 

3  Wouldst  thou  be  truly  rich  and  wise ; 
Come  buy  my  gold  in  fire  nyil  tried ; 

My  ointment,  to  anoint  thine  eyes ; 
My  robe,  thy  nakedness  to  hide. 

4  SeL\  i\t  thy  doo^I  stand  and  knod^ ; 
Poor  Sinner,  shall  I  wait  in  vain  ? 

Quickly  thy  stubborn  heart  unlock, 
That  I  may  enter  with  my  train. 

3* 
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5  Thou  canst  not  entertain  a  King, 
Unworthy  thou  of  such  a  guest ! 

But  I  my  own  provision  bring, 
To  make  thy  soul  a  heavenly  feast. 

HYMN  84.     L.  M.     [50] 

THE  Ciod  of  Glory  walks  his  round, 
From  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year ; 

And  warns  us  each  with  awful  sound, 
No  longer  stand  ye  idle  here. 

2  Ye  whose  young  cheeks  are  rosy  bright, 
Whose  hands  are  strong,  whose  hearts  are 

clear. 

Waste  not  of  hope  the  morning  light; 
Ah,  fools,  why  stand  ye  idle  here  1 

3  And  ye  whose  locks  of  scanty  gray       ^ 
Foretell  your  latest  travail  near ; 

How  swiftly  fades  your  worthless  day, 
And  stand  ye  yet  so  idle  here  1 

4  One  hour  remains,  there  is  but  one ; 
But  many  a  shriek,  and  many  a  tear, 

Thro^  endless  years  the  guilt  must  moan. 
Of  moments  lost  and  wasted  here. 

HYMN  85.     S.  M.     [398] 

LET  sinners  choose  the  road, 
That  leads  them  down  to  death; 

But  in  the  worship  of  tny  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 
When  morning  brings  the  light; 

I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  Godj 


AVfTAKENING    AND    INVlTrNG.  59 

iWhile  siaaers  perish  in  surprise, 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod.  * 

4  Because  tliey  dwell  at  ease, 

And  no- sad  changes  feel, 
T?hey  will  not  seek  thee,  Lord,  to  please. 

Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

HYMN  86.    L.  M.     [412^ 

T^HE  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die ; 
The  Saviour  lives,  enthron'd  on  high: 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  jprave; 
He  lives  eternaUy  to  save. 

2  The  Saviour  lives,  to  wipe  the  tear; 
The  Saviour  lives  to  quell  all  fear ; 
He  lives,  bright  mansions  to  prepare ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  his  servants  there. 

3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears  ] 
Dismiss  your  gloomy  doubts  and  fears; 
Let  cheerful  hope  your  hearts  revive, 
For  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  yet  alive. 

4  His  saints  he  loves  and  never  leaves ; 
The  contrite  sinner  he  receiv^ ; 
Abundant  grace  will  he  afford, 

Tfll  all  are  present  with  the  Lord. 

HYMN  87.     L.  M.     [305] 

SINNERS,  obey  the  heavenly  call. 
Your  prison  doors  stand^pen  wide ; 

Go  forth,  for  he  hath  ranvsom'd  all. 
For  ev^ry  soul  of  man  hath  died. 

2  'Tis  his  the  drooping  soul  to  raise, 

To  rescue  all  by  sin  o^prest, 
To  clothe  them  with  the  robes  of  praise 

And  give  their  weary  spirits  rest : 
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3  To  help  their  grovelling  unbelief^ 
Beauty  for  aslies  to  confer, 

The  oil  of  joy  for  abject  grief, 
Triumphant  joy  for  sad  despair ; 

4  To  make  them  trees  of  righteousness^ 
Tlie  planting  of  the  Lord  below,^ 

To  spread  the  honor  of  his  grate. 
And  on  to  full  perjfection  grow. 

HYMN  88.     S.  M.     [360j 

COMB  to  the  house  of  prayer, 

O  thou  afflicti^^,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there ; 

He  makes  that  house  his  Ixome^ 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 
Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 

In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 
For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 

Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb^ 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne. 

Come,  bow ;  ^ur  voices  raise ;  j 

Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown  f*' 

Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 


PE]S^rEi>JTJAL. 
HYMN  8^.    L.  M.     [61] 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for^aid  I  flee : 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin ; 
Open  thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 
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2  Pity*  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 
'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Fallen,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  1  own  it  cannot  be, 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  tliine  • 

4  What  shall  I  say,  thy  grace  to  move  ? 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — ^but  thou  art  love : 

1  give  up  every  plea  beside,     ** 
"Lord,  I  am  lost — ^but  thou  hast  died." 

HYMN  90.     S.  M.     [51] 

AND  can  I  yet  delay, 

My  Utile  all  to  givej? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 

For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ! 
I  can  hold  out  no  more : 

I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  Thee  conqueror ! 

a  Though  late,  I  all  forsake,  * 
''  iWy  friends,  my  all  resign ; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine! 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  \i{;hole, 
Nor  hence  again  removijSJ^ 

Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul  *  ^ 

With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 
Thy  only  love  to  knowf 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss,  * 

No  other  good  below.  ■'**^ 
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6  My  life,  my  portion  thou, 

Thou  all  sufficient  art ; 
My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now, 

Enter  and  keep  my  heart- 

HYMN  91.    C.  M.     [52] 

WHEN  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disdos'd 

In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 

O  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  Oh,  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart;, 
Timely  my  sins  lament ; 

And  early,  with  repentant  tears, 
Eternal  wo  prevent. 

3  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart;, 
Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 

And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  groan. 
To  give  those  sorrows  weight ! 

4  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair. 
Her  pardon  to  secure ; 

Who  knows  thine  only  son  hath  died, 
To  make  that  pardon  sure. 

HYMN  92.     L.  M.     [63] 

OH,  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day, 
To  take  this  stubborn  heart  away ; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine ! 

2  The  rocks  can  rend  ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake : 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign. 

But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  tlie  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 
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4r  TTiy  judgments  too,  unmov'd  I  hear, 
(Amazing  thought !)  Avhieh  devils  figar : 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stu|iid  heart  of  mine ! 

5  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed ; 
And  that  blest  something  much  I  need : 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine,    , 
And  melt  and  change  this  heart  of  mine. 

HYMN  93.    C.  M.     [53] 

STILL,  for  thy  loving  kindness,  Lord, 
I  in  thy  temple  wait : 

1  look  to  find  thee  in  thy  word 

Or  at  thy  table  meet. 

2  I  wait  my  vigor  to  renew, 
Thine  image  to  retrieve ; 

The  veil  of  outward  things  pass  through, 
And  gasp  in  thee  to  live. 

3  I  work ;  and  own  the  labor  vain ; 
And  thus  from  works  I  cease ; 

I  strive ;  and  see  my  fruitless  pain, 
Till  God  create  my  peace. 

4  Fruitless,  till  thou  thyself  impart 
Must  all  my  efforts  prove ; 

They  cannot  change  a  sinful  heart ; 
They  cannot  purchase  love. 

5  I  do  the  thing  thy  laws  enjoin. 
And  then  the  strife  give  o'er ; 

To  thee  I  then  the  whole  resign, 
I  trust  in  means  no  more. 

HYMN  94.    L.JVI.     [64]  i 

SHOW  pity.  Lord ;  O  Lord,  forgive ;  A 

Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
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Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  1 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ^ 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound^'^ 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O,  wash*my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 

Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips,  v\4th  shame,  my  sins  confess ; 
Against  tiiy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breatli, 

1  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
Would  Ught  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

HYMN  95.    L.  M.     [65] 

LIGHT  of  the  Gentile  world  appear, 
Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see : 

Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer, 
And  set  the  plaintive  prisoner  free. 

2  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit, 
Shut  up  in  sin  and  unbelief; 

Deliver  from  this  gloomy  pit, 

This  dungeon  of  despairing  grief 

3  Open  mine  eyes,  the  Lamb  to  know, 
Who  bears  the  gen'ral  sin  away ; 
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I 

And  to  my  ransomed  spirit  show, 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

HYMN  96.     L.  M.     [66] 

O  THOtl,  whom  once  they  flocked  to  hear, 
Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  power  to  feel ; 

Suffer  the  sinners  to  draw  near,      m 
And  graciously  receive  us  still. 

2  They  that  he  whole,  thyself  hast  said,         ' 
No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 

But  I  am  sick,  and  want  thine  aid, 
And  wait  thine  utmost  pow'r  to  save. 

3  Thy  pow'r  and  truth,  and  love  divine, 
The  same  from  age  to  age  endure : 

A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine, 
The  most  invet'rate  plague  can  cure. 

4  Helpless,  howe'er  my  spirit  lies, 
And  long  hath  laaguish'd  at  the  pool ; 

A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise, 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  whole. 

5  Eighteen,'  or  eight  and  thirty  years, 
Or  thousands  are  alike  to  thee : 

Soon  as  thy  pard'ning  grace  appears. 
My  plague  is  gone ;  my  heart  is  free. 

6  Make  this  the  blest  accepted  hour ! 
Come,  O  my  souFs  Physician,  thou ! 

Display  thy  sanctifying  power, 
And  show  me  thy  salvation  now. 

HYMN  97.    S.  M.     [66] 

AH !  whither  should  I  go, 

Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint ! 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  1 
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My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ail !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 

And  yet  from  him  I  stay ! 

2  What  is  it  keeps  me  back. 
From  which  I  cannot  part  ? 

Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart ! 
Some  cursed  thing  unknown, 

Must  surely  lurk  within ; 
Some  idol  which  I  will  not  own, 

Some  secret  bosom  sin. 

3  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 
Which  I  have  fear'd  to  see ; 

And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  thee : 

Searcher  of  hearts  in  mine 
Thy  trying  pow'r  display ; 

Into  its  darkest  corners  shine, 
And  take  the  veil  away. 

4  I  now  believe  in  thee 
Compassion  reigns  alone ; 

According  to  my  faith,  to  me 

O  let  it,  Lord,  be  done  ! 
In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove ; 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 

That  Grod  is  only  love. 

HYMN  98.     L.  M.     [57] 

MY  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known. 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 

Regard  my  grief,  regard  thy  own ; 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary. 

2  Oh,  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers ! 
Thy  agony  and  sweat  of,blQQdl 
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Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears : 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "  My  God !  my  God !" 

3  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 
Or  quench  the  smallest  ^park  of  grace, 

Till  thro'  the  soul  thy  pow^r  is  spread, 
Thy  all  victorious  righteousness. 

4  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise ; 

1  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

The  Sun  of  righteousness  shadl  rise. 

HYMN  99.     L.  M.     [68] 

WHEREWITH,  O  Lord,  shaU  I  draw  near, 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face? 

How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  ? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  WiU  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  High  ? 
Will  multipU'd  oblations  please  ? 

Thousands  of  rams  liis  favor  buy ; 
Or  slaughtered  hecatombs  appease  ? 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God  ? 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain  ? 

Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve 
Must  take  tlie  path  tliyself  hast  showed : 

Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love. 

And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  life  hencefortli  be  thine, 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone ; 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  thee  back  thine  own. 
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SECOND   PART- 
HYMN  100.     L.  M. 

WHAT  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust  1 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 
Exduded  is  my  every  boast, 

JVIy  glory  swallowed  up  in  shame. 

2  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide ; 

'Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  place, 
Tis  just, — ^but,  O,  thy  Son  hath  died ! 

3  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled, 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 

Beneath  our  cmrse  he  bow'd  his  head, 
'Tis  finished !  he  hath  died  for  me ! 

4  See,  where  before  thy  throne  he  stands. 
And  pours  the  aU-prevailing  prayer! 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands, 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  there ! 

5  He  ever  lives  for  me  fo  pray ; 

He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign : 
Amen,  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say  ! 
Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 

HYMN  101.    L.  M.     [58] 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite ; 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeFd  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears ; 

And  vex'd,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years : 
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3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received ! 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev'd ; 

4  Yet,  O !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 
T'  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 

5  This  only  wo  I  deprecate ; 
This  only  plague  I  pray  remove ; 

Not  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate ; 

Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 

6  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  releaise. 
Upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 

And  guide  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

.    HYMN  102.    C.  M. 

0  THAT  I  could  my  Lord  receive, 
Who  did  the  world  redeem  ; 

Who  gave  his  life  that  I  might  live, 
A  life  concealed  in  him ! 

2  O  that  I  could,  the  blessing  prove, 
My  heart's  extreme  desire ! 

Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love. 
And  in  his  arms  expire ! 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 

1  may  from  every  evil  cease, 

And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  wiU  it  be, 
E'en  now  my  sins  remove, 

And  set  my  soul  at  liberty 
By  thy  victorious  love. 
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5  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayers^ 
Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend : 

Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs. 
My  sins  and  troubles  end. 

6  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside, 
Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 

But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied, 
And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

HYMN  103.    C.  p.  M. 

0  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  1 

1  Uiirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  liis  love  than  death  or  hell. 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see : 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  tlie  breadth,  and  height 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God, 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine ! 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

4  O,  that  I  could  for  ever  sit. 
With  Mary  at  tlie  Master's  feet ; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight  and  bliss, 
Myjoy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice ! 

5  O,  that  I  could  with  favor'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 
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The  dear  Redeemer's. breast : 
^rom  care  and  sin,  and  soirow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee, 

My  everlasting  rest ! 

HYMN  104.    C.  M.     [61] 

WHY  should  tlie  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bri^ig 

The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  1 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  1 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood : 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart. 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love. 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 

May  thy  bless'd  wings,  celestial  Dove,  * 
Safely  convey  me  home ! 

HYMN  105.    C.  M. 

GrOD  is  in  this  and  every  place ! 

But  O,  how  dark  and  void ; 
To  me  'tis  one  great  wilderness, 

This  earth  without  my  God. 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills. 
Till  he  his  hght  impart ; 

Till  he  his  glorious  self  reveals. 
The  veil  is  on  my  heart ! 

3  O  thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief. 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown  ; 

Pity  my  helpless  unbelief, 
And  break,  my  heart  of,  stone. 
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4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 
The  long-sought  blessing  give ; 

And  bid  me,  at  the  point  to  die, 
Behold  thy  face  and  live. 

5  A  darker  soul  did  never  yet 
Thy  promised  help  implore : 

O,  that  I  now  my  Lord  might  meet, 
And  never  lose  him  more ! 

6  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  father's  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 

The  middle  wall  of  sin  remove, 
And  let  me  in  to  God. 

HYMN  106.     8s. 

ENCOMPASS'D  with  clouds  of  distress, 
Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign ; 

1  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face, 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine ; 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  thy  feet  with  my  load ; 
All-plaintive  I  pour  out  my  song 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

2  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease ; 
The  blood  of  atonement  apply  ; 

And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, 
The  rock  that  is  higher  than  I ; 

Speak,  Saviour,  for  sweet  is  thy  voice, 
Thy  presence  is  faii*  to  behold ; 

Attend  to  my  sorrows  and  cries, 
My  groanings  that  cannot  be  told. 

3  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn, 
My  hold  on  thy  promise  to  keep  ; 

The  billows  more  fiercely  return. 
And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep. 

While  harassed  and  cast  from  thy  sight, 
The  tempter  suggests  with  a  roar, 
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The  Lord  has  forsaken  thee  quite, 
Thy  God  will  be  gi:acious  no  more.** 

1  Yet,  Lord,  if  thy  love  has  designed 
So  covenant  blessing  for  me, 

\hj  tell  me,  how  is  it  I  find 

Some  pleasure  in  waiting  for  thee  % 

^mighty  to  rescue  thou  art ; 

rhy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tow^r : 

Some  succor  and  gladden  my  heart, 

Let  this  be  the  day  of  thy  power. 

HYMN  107.    L.  M.     [62] 

[X)RD  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  no  more  shaU  bieak  with  thee  ? 
When  will  this  war  of  passion  cease, 
AjQd  my  free  soul  enjoy  thy  peace  ? 

2  Here  I  repent  and  sin  again ; 
Now  I  revive,  and  now  am  slain : 
Slain  with  the  same  unhappy  dart, 
Which,  oh,  too  often  wounds  my  heart 

3  O,  Saviour,  when,  when  shall  I  be 
A.  gard^i  seal'd  to  all  but  thee  ? 

No  more  expos'd,  no  more  undone ; 
But  live  and  grow  to  thee  alone  ? 

1  Guide  thou,  O  Lord,  guide  thou  my  course, 
And  draw  me  on  with  thy  sweet  force ; 

Still  make  me  walk,  still  make  me  tend. 
By  thee,  my  way,  to  thee,  my  end ! 

H¥MN  lOS.    L.  M.     [63] 

THOU  man  of  griefs,  remember  me. 

Who  never  canst  thyself  forget ; 
rhy  last  mysterious  agony, 

Thy  fainting  pangs  and  bloody  sweat ! 

2  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 
Regard  my  fearful  heart's  desire ; 
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Remove  this  load  of  guilty  wa, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire ! 

3  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine, 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  ^ul^ 

Should  bruise  this  wretched  soid  of  mine 
Long  as  eternal  ages  rolL 

4  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee : 
O,  save,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 

Who  trembled,  wept  and  bled  for  me^    - 

HYMN  109.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame. 
My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear ; 

Thy  name,  thy  all-restoring  name,. 
fo  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thmi  didst  receive. 
With  comfortable  words,  and  kind, 

Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve^ 
Heal  the  diseas'd,  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still. 
In  every  place  and  age  the  same  1 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill. 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  1 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have. 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou- 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

SECOND   PART^ 

HYMN  no.    L.  M. 

THOUGH  eighteen  hundred  yesu^s  are  past 
Since  thou  didst  in  the  flesh  appear ; 
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^by  tender  Qiercies  ever  last, 

And  still  thy  healing  power  is  here. 

^  Wouldst  thou  tiie  body's  health  restore, 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  1 

The  sin-sick  soul  thou  lov'st  much  more, 
And  surely  thou  wilt  make  it  whole. 

3  All  my  disease,  my  every  sin, 
To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess : 

In  pardcMi,  Lord,  my  cure  begin, 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

4  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now,  on  me  bestow ; 

And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood, 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

HYMN  111.    S.  M.     [448] 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  1 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 

Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears. 
The  wondering  angels  see ! 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep— 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

HYMN  112.    S.  M. 

AND  wilt  thou  yet  be  found. 

And  may  I  still  draw  near  ? 
'Rien  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 

Of  a  poor  sinnefs  prayer., 

2  Jesus,  thine  aid  afford. 
If  still  the  same  thou  art, 
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To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord ! 
Lift  up  a  helpless  heart 

3  Thou  seest  my  troubled  breast, 
The  strugglings  of  my  will, 

The  foes  that  interrupt  my  rest. 
The  agonies  I  feel. 

4  The  daily  death  I  prove, 
Saviour,  to  thee,  is  known : 

'Tis  worse  than  death  my  God  to  love. 
And  not  my  God  alone. 

5  O,  my  offended  Lord, 
Restore  my  inward  peace, 

1  know  thou  canst ;  pronounce  the  word, 

And  bid  the  tempest  cease ! 

6  I  long  to  see  thy  face, 
Thy  Spirit  I  implore, 

The  living  water  of  thy  grace. 
That  I  may  thir^  no  more. 

HYMN  113.     C.  M.     [65] 

O  FOR  that  tenderness  of  heart 

Which  bows  before  the  Lord ; 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art. 

And  trembling  at  thy  word ! 
O,  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears^ 

Which  from  repentance  flow : 
That  consciousness  of  guilt,  which  fears 

The  long-suspended  blow ! 

2  Saviour,  to  me,  in  pity  give 
The  sensible  distress ; 

The  pledge,  thou  wilt,  at  last  receive, 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace : 
Wilt  from  the  dreadful  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above, 

My  body  in  the  tomb- 


PENITENTIAL.  71 

HYMN  114.    S.  M.     [66] 

O  THAT  I  could  repent, 

With  all  my  idols  part ; 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 

An  humble,  contrite  heart : 

2  A  heart  with  grief  opprest, 
For  having  griev'd  my  God : 

A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest. 
Till  sprinkled  with  thy  blood. 

3  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 
The  penitent  desire ! 

With  true  sincerity  of  woe, 
My  aching  breast  inspire; 

4  Wilfc  softening  pity  look, 
And  melt  my  hardness  down : 

Strike  with  thy  love's  resistless  strd^e, 
And  break  this  heart  of  stone ! 

HYMN  115.     C.  M.     [66] 

LET  the  redeem'd  give  thanks  and  praise 

To  a  forgiving  God ! 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise, 

Till  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood. 

2  Till  at  thy  conoing  from  above, 
"^  My  mountain  sin  depart, 
And  fear  gives  place  to  filial  love, 

And  peace  o'erflows  my  heart 

3  Prisoner  of  hope,  I  still  attend 
Th'  appearance  of  my  Lord, 

These  endless  doubts  and  fears  to  end, 
And  speak  my  soul  restor'd : 

4  Restor'd  by  reconciling  grace, 
With  present  pardon  Mest ; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  eternal  rest. 
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5  The  peace  which  man  can  ne'er  OHiceiye, 

The  love  and  joy  unknown. 
Now,  Father,  to  thy  servant  give, 

And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

HYMN  116.    S.  M. 

WHEN  shall  thy  love  constrain, 

And  force  me  to  thy  breast  1 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 

To  her  eternal  rest  1 

2  Ah !  what  avails  my  strife, 
My  wandering  to  and  fro  7 

Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life : 
Ah !  whither  ahould  I  go  7 

3  Thy  condescending  grace  * 
To  me  did  freely  move ; 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

4  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
I  groan  to  be  set  free : 

I  fain  would  now  obey  the  call, 
And  give  up  all  for  thee. 

5  To  rescue  me  from  woe, 
Thou  didst  with  all  things  part ; 

Didst  lead  a  suffering  life  below,  - 

To  gain  my  worthless  heart 

6  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 
The  Grod  of  all  that  breathe, 

Was  found  in  fashion  as  a  man. 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

HYMN  117.    €.  M. 

LORD,  I  approach  the  mercy  seat. 
Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer ; 

There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, 
For  none  can  perish 
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8  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  caliest  burdened  souls  to  tliee, 

And  such,  O  Lofd,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 

By  war  without,  and  fear  witlnn, 
I  come  to  tiiee  for  rest. 

4  Be  tliou  my  shield  and  Uding-place^ 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 

I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died 

5  O,  wondrous  love ! — ^to  I^Hed  and  di<% 
Tojiear  the  cross  and  shame,  ^ 

That  guilty  sinners  such  as  I,  *^ 

Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

HYMN  dU8.    L.  p.  M. 

WOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  t 

Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  ? 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  cry  ? 

(Sinners  he  prays  for  you  and  me :) 

Forgive  them,  Father,  O  forgive : 
They  know  not  that  by  me  they  live  i" 
^  Adam  descended  from  above, 

Our  loss  of  Eden  to  retrieve 
Great  Grod  of  universal  love, 

If  aU  tlie  world  through  thee  may  live, 
In  us  a  quick'ning  Spirit  be, 
And  witness  thou  hast  died  for  me  1 
3  Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb^ 

Thee — by  thy  painful  agony. 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  grief  and  shame, 

Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  inrecious^  deatii  and  Ufe — ^I  pray, 
Take  all,  teke  all  my  sias  away  1 
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4  O  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet. 

And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my  teais^ 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ear» ; 
That  all  may  hear  the  quick'ning  sound. 
Since  I,  e'en  I,  have  mercy  found ! 

5  O  let  thy  k)ve  my  heart  constrain, 
Thy  love  for  every  ^rnier  free. 

That,  every  fallen  soul  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out  me : 
That  all  mankind  witli  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love ! 

HYMN  11^.    L.  Bf.    [3211 

O  THOU  that  bear'st  when  sini^rs  cry 
Tho'  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, . 
Behold  me  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  n^emory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  witbitty 
And  fonn  »y  soul  averse  from  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight: 
Thy  saving  strength,  O  Lord,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  1  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  v^Tetch  came  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  ctHidemu^d  to  die. 
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HYMN  120.    L.  M.    [308] 

MY  God,  if  I  may  call  thee  mine, 
From  heaven  and  thee  removed  so  far, 

Draw  nigh ;  thy  pitying  ear  incline, 
And  cast  not  out  my  languid  prayer. 

2  Gently  the  weak  thou  lov'st  to  lead, 
Thou  lov'st  to  prop  the  feeble  knee ; 

O  break  not  then  a  bruised  reed. 
Nor  quench  the  smoking  flax  in  me. 

3  Buried  in  sin,  thy  voice  I  hear, 
And  burst  the  barriers  of  my  tomb ; 

In  all  the  marks  of  death  appear ; 
Forth  at  thy  call,  tho'  bound,  I  come. 

4  Give  me,  O  give  ine  fully.  Lord, 
Thy  resurrection's  power  to  know ; 

Free  me,  indeed,  repeat  the  word, 
And  loose  my  bands  and  let  me  go, 

5  Fain  would  I  go  to  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  mercies  and  thy  wants,  to  Ull ; 

To  feel  my  pardon  seaM  in  blood ; 

Saviour,  tfiy  love  I  wait  to  fisel.  a. 

HYMN  121.    S.  M.     [309]  '^^ ''' 

AH,  when  shall  I  awake 

From  sin's  soft  soothing  power : 
The  slumber  from  my  spirit  shake, 

And  rise  to  fall  no  more ! 
Awake,  no  more  to  sleep, 

But  stand  with  constant  care, 
Looking  for  God  my  soul  to  keep,  ^ 

And  watching  unto  prayer ! 

2  O  could  I  always  pray. 

And  never,  never  faint, 
But  simply  to  my  God  disiday 

My  every  otve  and  want ! 
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1  know  tliat  thou  wouldst  give, 

More  than  I  can  request : 
Thou  still  art  ready  to  receive 
My  soul  to  perfect  rest. 

3  I  feel  thee  willing,  Lord, 

A  sinful  world  to  save : 
All  may  obey  tliy  gracious  word, 

May  peace  and  pardon  have. 
Not  one  of  all  the  race 

But  may  return  to  thee ; 
But  at  the  throne  of  sovereign  grace 

May  fall  and  weep,  like  me. 

HYMN  122.     S.  M.     [466] 

THOU  Lord  of  all  above, 

And  all  below  the  sky, 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet  I  fall, 

And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 

2  Forgive  my  follies  past, 

The  crim^  which  I  have  done : 
O  bid  a  contrite  sinner  live. 
Through  thine  incarnate  Son. 

3  Guilt,  like  a  heavy  load, 
Upon  my  conscience  lies ; 

To  thee  I  make  my  sorrows  known. 
And  lift  my  weeping  eyes 

4  The  burden  whicli  I  feel, 
Thou  only  canst  remove ; 

Do  tliou  display  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  tliine  unbounded  love. 

HYMN  123.    C.  M. 

COME,  O  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Tiiy  power  to  us  make  known ; 

Strike  with  tlie  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stcme ! 
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2  O  that  we  aii  might  now  begm 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn  ; 
And  turn  at  once  from  every  sift, 

And  to  our  Saviour  turn  1 

>3  (iive  us  oui'selves  and  thee  to  know^ 

In  tliis  our  gracious  day ; 
Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 

And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Impoverish,  IxH'd,  and  then  relieve^ 
And  then  enrich  tlie  poor; 

Tlie  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  oura 

5  Tliat  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  load ; 

Trouble,  and  wash  tlie  troubled  heart 
In  the  atoning  blood. 

HYMN  124.    L.  M.     [306] 

TOO  strong  I  was  to  conquer  sin, 

When  'gainst  it  first  I  turned  my  face; 

Nor  knew  my  want  of  power  within. 
Nor  knew  the  omnipotence  of  grace* 

2  In  nature's  strength  I  sought  in  vain 
For  what  my  God  refused  to  give ; 

I  could  not  then  the  mastery  gain, 
Or  lord  of  all  my  passions  live. 

3  But,  for  the  glory  of  thy  name, 
Vouchsafe  me  now  tlie  victory ; 

Weakness  itself  thou  know'st  I  am, 
And  cannot  share  the  praise  with  thee. 

4  Because  I  now  can  nothing  do,  j 
Jesus,  do  all  the  work  alone ;                             | 

And  bring  my  soul  triumphant  through, 
To  wave  its  palm  before  thy  thrcme. 
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HYMN  136.    L.  M.     [338] 

O  THOU  that  hangest  <!to  the  tree, 
Our  curse  and  sufferings  to  remove. 

Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  thee, 
And  save  us  by  thy  dying  love. 

2  We  have  no  outward  righteousness. 
No  merits  or  good  works  to  jHead ; 

We  only  can  be  sav'd  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace  will  here  be  free  indeed. 

3  Save  us  by  grace,  through  faith  alone, 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 

A  faith  that  would  by  works  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart. 

4  A  faith  that  doth  the  mountains  move, 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love, 
And  ascertains  our  claims  to  heaven. 

SECOND  PART. 

HYMN  126.     L.  M.     [338] 

CANST  thou  reject  our  dying  pi*ayer, 
Or  cast  us  out  who  come  to  thee  ? 

Our  sins,  ah !  wherefore  didst  thou  bear? 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

2  Numbered  with  the  transgressors  thou, 
Between  the  felons  crucified, 

Speak  to  our  hearts  and  tell  u§  now, 
Wherefore  hast  thou  for  sinners  died  1 

3  For  us  wast  thou  not  lifted  up  'J 
For  us  a  bleeding  victim  made  1 

That  we,  the  abjects,  we  might  hope, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid. 

4  Oh,  might  we  with  believing  eyes, 
Thee  in  thy  bloody  vesture  see ; 
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And  cast  us  on  thy  sacrifice ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,-#emember  me! 

HYMN  127.    L.  M. 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee"? 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove ; 
The  seal  of  thy  eternal  love  1 

2  Diee,  only  thee^  I  fain  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind ; 
Thju,  only  thou  to  me  be  given, 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

3  Whom  man  forsakes,  thou  wilt  not  leavei 
Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive ; 

Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own. 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

4  Ah !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt? 
Thou  wilt  in  no  \yise  Cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

5  Lord,  I  am  sick — my  sickness  cure ! 

1  want, — do  thou  enrich  the  poor ! 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop ; 
O  lift  the  abject  shmer  up ! 

HYMN  128.    e.  M. 

THOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan, 

Till  thou  thyself  declare, 
God  inaccessible,  unknown; 

Regard  a  sinner's  prayer ! 
A  sinner,  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 

Unpurged,  and  unforgiven : 
Far  distant  from  the  living  God, 

As  far  as  hell  from  heaven. 

2  An  unregenerate  child  of  man, 
To  thee  for  faith  I  eall ; 
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Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 

And  raise  me  from  my  Ml. 
The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  feel, 

Thou  only  canst  remove ; 
Thy  own  eternal  power  reveal, 

Thy  deity  of  love. 

3  Thou  hast  in  tmbelief  .shut  up, 
That  grace  may  let  me  go ; 

In  hope  believing  against  hope, 

I  wait  the  truth  to  know. 
Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  thy  name, 

Thou  wilt  thy  light  afford : 
Bound  and  oppressed,  yet  thine  I  am. 

The  prisoner  of  the  Lord. 

4  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit;  , 
I  hate  the  tyrant's  chain ; 

Send  forth  the  prisoner  from  the  pit, 

Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain ! 
Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace, 

The  covenant  blood  apply, 
And  all  my  griefs  at  once  shall  cease, 

And  all  my  sins  shsdl  die. 

HYMN  129.    7s, 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ! 
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All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 
I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace.  • 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 

Let  the  healing  istreams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 

Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art : 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

•  Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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HYMN  130.    L.  M. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 

Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame, 

Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord» 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same. 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable ; 

Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 
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3  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  savei 
(Save  us,  a  present  Saviour  thou !) 

Whatever  we  hope  by  faith  we  have ; 
Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  tliat  in  thy  name  believes, 
Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given, 

Into  himself  he  all  receives, 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

5  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimm'ring  ray, 

With  strong  commanding  evidence. 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

6  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light, 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  flji 
The  Invisible  appears  in  sight, 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

HYMN  131.    S.  M.     [82] 

HOW  can  a  sinner  know 

His  sins  on  earth  forgiven  ? 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 

My  name  inscribed  in  heaven  7 

2  What  we  have  felt  and  seen, 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men, 
The  signs  infallible. 

3  We  who  in  Christ  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died. 

We  all  his  unknown  peace  receive, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 
Disburthen'd  of  her  load. 

And  swells  unutterably  full 
Of  glory  and  oi  i^od. 

5  His  love  surpassing  far 

The  love  of  all  beneathi     mmmv  -r    . 
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We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 
Tiie  pointless  darts  of  death. 

6  Stranger  than  death  or  hell, 

The  sacred  power  we  prove; 
And  conqu'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 

In  heaven,  who  dwell  in  love. 

SECOND   PART. 
HYMN  132.     S.M.     [84] 

WE  by  his  Spirit  prove. 
And  know  the  things  of  God,     ' 

The  things  which  freely  of  his  love 
He  hath  on  us  bestow'd. 

2  His  Spir't  to  us  he  gave, 
And  dwells  in  us  we  know; 

The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have, 
And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 

3  The  meek  and  lowly  heart 
That  in  our  Saviour  ,was, 

To  us  his  Spirit  does  impart, 
'  And  signs  us  with  his  cross. 

4  Our  nature's  tum'd,  our  mind 
Transformed  in  all  its  powers : 

And  both  the  witnesses  are  joined, 
'I'he  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

5  Whatever  our  pard'ning  Lord 
Commands,  we  gladly  do  ; 

And  guided  by  his  sacred  word, 
We  all  his  steps  pursue. 

HYMN  133.    C.  p.  M. 

THOU  great  mysterious  God  unknown, 
Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 

E'en  from  my  infant  days ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view, 
And  tell  me  if  I  ever  knew 

Thy  justifying  grace. 
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2  If  I  had  only  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  from  above ; 
Now,  now  the  further  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  know 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven  : 

1  would  not,  Lord,  my  soul  deceive, 
Without  the  inward  witness  live. 

That  antepast  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  witness  were  in  me, 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee, 

In  Jesus  reconcird  ? 
And  should  I  not  with  faith  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Fatiier,  cry, 

And  know  myself  thy  child  ) 

5  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son, 
And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 

How  merciful  thou  art : 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal, 
And  by  thy  hallowing  Spirit  dwell 

For  ever  in  my  heart ! 

HYMN  134.    H.  M,     [84] 

ARISE,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears. 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede ; 

His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
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blood  aton'd  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary ; 

They  pour  eflFectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  speak  for  me ; 
Forgive  iiinij  O,  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransom'd  sinner  die ! 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray. 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son: 
His  spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled. 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 
He  o'vvns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

HYMN  136.    C.  M. 

GREAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  aflFord, 

To  him  of  old  allow'd; 
And  let  my  faith  behold  its  Lord, 
.  Descending  in  a  cloud ! 

2  In  that  revealing  Spir't  come  down, 
Thine  attributes  proclaim. 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  make  known 
The  glories  of  thy  name. 

3  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore. 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ! 

Fountain  of  being,  and  of  power. 
And  great  in  majesty. 
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4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God  thou  art| 
But  let  me  ratlier  prove, 

That  name  inspoken  in  my  heart. 
That  fav'rite  name  of  Love. 

5  Merciful  God,  thyself  prodaim 
In  this  polluted  breast ; 

Mercy  is  thy  distinguished  name, 
And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  mis'ry  dotli  for  pity  call, 
Our  sin  implores  thy  grace ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  to  all 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 

HYMN  136.    C.  m 

1  ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness^ 

The  sin-subduing  power ; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

2  I  ask  the  blood-bought  pardon  seal'd, 
The  liberty  from  sin ; 

The  grace  infus'd,  the  love  revealed. 
The  kingdom  fixt  within. 

3  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray, 
Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire ; 

Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day, 
Thy  fulness  I  require. 

4  My  longing  soul  cries  out,  ppprest. 
Impatient  to  be  freed ! 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest. 
Till  I  am  sav'd  indeed. 

5  Art  thou  not  able  to  convert  ? 
Art  thou  not  willing  too, 

To  change  this  old  rebellious  heart. 
To  conquer  and  renew  ? 
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6  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  believe, 

So  arm  me  with  thy  power, 
That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleave, 

May  ne^er  feel  it  more. 

HYMN  137.    C.  P.  M. 

O  THOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne, 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee  and  mourn. 

On  thee  whom  we  have  slain ; 
Have  pierc'd  a  thousand,  thousand  times. 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 

Renewed  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  Vouchsafe  us  ejes  of  faith  to  see 
The  man  transfix'd  on  Calvary ! 

To  know  thee  who  thou  art, 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True ; 
And  let  the  sight  aflFect,  subdue, 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls  to  rescue  mine, 
Reveal  the  charity  divine. 

That  suffered  in  my  stead ! 
That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes, 

And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 
And  by  thy  manifested  love. 

And  by  thy  sprinkled  blood, 
Destroy  tiie  love  of  sin  in  me,  . 

And  get  thyself  the  victory,  ■^* 

And  bring  me  back  to  God. 

5  Now  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
My  soul  to  love  its  God  ag^, 

Tits  God  to  glorify ! 
And,  lo !  I  come  thy  cross  to  share, 
Echo  thy  sacrificial  prayer^ 
And  with  my  Saviour  die. 
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HVM\  138.    L.1L     [451] 

HERE  at  xhy  cross,  my  SaTiour-God, 
I  lay  my  soul  beoemth  thy  love ! 

0  wash  me.  Jesus,  in  thy  blood. 
And  fit  me  for  a  thiooe  above ! 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  hence, 
Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  shouhl  lie ; 

Resolved,  for  that's  my  last  defence, 
If  I  must  perish,  here  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  cahn  my  fear ; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 

Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Fm  safe,  and  nought  my  soul  shall  harm; 
Thy  blood  shall  cleanse  my  guilt  away ; 

Thy  voice  each  rising  fear  shall  calm. 
And  guide  me  up  to  realms  of  day ! 

HYMN  139.    C.  M.     [381] 

1  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 

He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 
Where,  mourning  long  I  lay ; 

And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue, 

To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 


4  ril  spread  his  works  of  erace  abroad, 
The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 

And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God, 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 
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HYMN  140.  L.  M.     [457] 

TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 
We  walk  thro'  deserts  dark  as  night ; 

Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide — and  faith  our  light 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 

Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  laear. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 

Though  lions  roar— -and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

HYMN  141.     C.  M.     [457] 

FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
It  pierces  through  the  veil  of  sense, 

And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  time  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  prospects  home, 

Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  we  know  the  world  was  made 
By  God's  almighty  word ; 

We  know  the  heavens  and  earth  shall  fade, 
And  be  again  restored. 

4  Abraham  obeyed  the  Lord's  command 
Fiom  his  own  country  driven ; 

By  faith  he  sought  a  promised  land, 
But  found  his  rest  in  heaven. 

HYMN  142.    S.  M.     [458] 

FAITH — ^"tis  a  precious  grace, 

Where'er  it  is  bestowed ; 
It  boasts  a  high  celestial  birth. 

And  is  the  gift  of  God. 
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2  Jesus  it  owns  as  King, 
And  all-atouing  Priest ; 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own. 
But  looks  for  all  in  Ghristi^ 

3  To  him  it  leads  the  soul, 
When  filled  with  deep  distress ; 

Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4  Since  'tis  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  free, 

Lord,  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  wtork  this  faith  in  me. 

HYMN  143.    C.  M.     [459] 

MISTAKBN  souls  that  dream  of  heayen 

And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys  and  sins  forgiven, 

While  they  are  slaves  to  lust ! 

2  Vain  are  our  fancy's  airy  flights. 
If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ,  the  living  head ; 

3  'Tis  faith  that  purifies  the  heart ; 
'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 

That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  This  faith  shall  every  fear  control, 

By  its  celestial  power ;  • 

With  holy  triumph  fill  the  soul 
In  death's  approaching  hour. 
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PRAYER  AND  INTERCESSION. 


HYMN  i^    L.  P,  M.     [6T1 

WresiUng  Jacob* 

COME,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  seei 

My  company  before  is  gone, 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee: 

With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay^ 

And  wresde  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  I  need  not  tell  thee  who  I  am; 
My  sin  and  misery  declare ; 

Thyself  hast  cali'd  me  by  ray  name, 

Look  on  thy  hands  and  r^  it  thi^ : 
But,  who,  I  ask  thee,  who  art  thou  i 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

3  In  vain  thou  stirugglest  to  get  free^ 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold ; 

Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold : 
Wrestling^  I  will  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know« 

4  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh 
And  murmur  to  contend  so  long : 

I  rise  superior  to  my  pain : 

When  I  am  weak  then  I  am  strong 
And  when  my  all  of  strength  shadl  fail, 
I  shall  with  the  God-Man  prevail. 

5  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 
But  confident  in  self-despair ; 

Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ; 
Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  thy  riatne  be  Love. 
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6  'Tis  lave  I  'tis  love  I  thou  didst  for  me ; 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  sliadows  flee. 

Pure,  universal  love  thou  art : 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move. 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

7  I  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art, 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend : , 

Not  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart,  , 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end : 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  love, 

HYMN  146.    L.  M.    [68] 

GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  daim. 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

The  glories  that  compose  thy  name. 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest 

2  nniou  great  and  good,  thou  )ust  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  Fafiier  and  my  God! 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties. 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  E'en  life  itself,  without  thy  love, 
No  lasting  pleasure  can  afford ; 

Yea,  'twould  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 
If  I  were  banished  from  thee.  Lord  f 

5  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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HYMN  146.    S.  M.     [69] 

My  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call : 

1  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 

For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell : 

Tis  paradise  when  thou  art  here, 
If  thou  depart  'tis  hell. 

3  The  smilings  of  thy  face. 
How  amiable  they  are ! 

TPis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 
And  no  where  dse  but  there. 

4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5  Not  all  the  harps  above, 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place. 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  £sLce. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 
Can  one  delight  afford ; 

No,  not  one  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  To  thee  my  spirits  fly, 
With  infinite  desire : 

And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie! 
O  Jesus  raise  me  higher. 
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HYMN  147.    L.  M. 

1  THIRST,  thou  woonded  lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 

To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee! 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide, 
Close  ^elter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive^ 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4  What  are  our  works  but  sin  and  deatit. 
Till  thou  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe  ^ 
Thou  giv'st  the  power  thy  grace  to  move ; 
O  wond'rous  grace !  O  boundless  love ! 

SECOND   FART. 

HYMN  148.    L.  M. 

HOW  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  should'st  us  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  1 

2  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know — 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 

"  My  Lord,  my  love,  is  crucify'd.'* 

3  Ah !  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought : 
Unloose  our  stamm'ring  tongue  to  tell 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable ! 

4  First-bom  of  many  brethren  thou, 
To  thee,  lo,  all  our  souk  we  bow: 
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7\>  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  give ; 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  Uve. 

HYMN  14!9.    C.  M. 

XBSUS,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord, 

Thy  blessing  we  implore; 
Oi>en  the  door  to  preach  thy  wcnrd. 

The  great,  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan's  power ; 

And  let  them  now  acceptance  have. 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  know'st  to  prisse 
What  thou  hast  bought  so  dear : 

Come,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyes. 
With  all  thy  wounds  appear ! 

4  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  removCi 
Thou  who  for  ail  hast  died; 

Show  them  the  token  of  thy  love, 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

5  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  f  apply. 
And  prove  the  record  true : 

And  ail  thy  wounds  to  smn^rs  cry, 
*'  I  suffered  this  for  you  P 

HYMN  150.    C.  M. 

GOME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  in  persons  tliree; 
Bring  baclc,^e  heavenly  Uessmg  lost| 

By  all  mankind  and  me. 

2  Thy  favor  and  thy  nature  too, 

To  me,  to  all  restore ; 
Forgive,  and  after  God  renew. 

And  keep  me  evermore. 
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3  Eternal  Sun  of  Righteotisness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine; 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
Upon  my  heart  to  shine. 

4  Light,  in  thy  light,  O  may  I  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ! 

Reviv'd,  and  cheered,  and  bless'd  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pard'ning  love. 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene, 
And  let  thy  happy  cliild 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  reconcil'd. 

6  That  all-comprising  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiv'n ; 

The  joys  of  holiness  below, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven ! 

HYMN  151.    L.  M. 

O  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight, 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee, 
O  burst  these  bonds  and  set  it  free ! 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see 
Dauntless,  untir'd,  I  follow  thee ; 

O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 
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5  If  rough  and  thorny  be  tlie  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
TUl  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

HYMN  152.    €.  M.     [73] 

O  SUN  of  Righteousness,  arise 

With  healing  in  thy  wing ; 
To  my  diseas'd,  my  fainting  soul. 

Life  and -salvation  bring. 

2  My  mind,  by  tliy  all-quick'ning  power 
From  low  desires  set  free ; 

Unite  my  scattered  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  jenlire  on  thee. 

3  Father  thy  long-lost  son  receive ; 
Saviour,  thy  purchase  own ; 

Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy. 
Thy  new-made  creature  crown. 

4  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 
Co-equal  One  in  Three, 

On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  plac'd, 
All  love  be  paid  to  thee. 

HYMN  153.    7s.     [73] 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow; 
O !  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2  Lord,  on  thee,  our  soul  depends; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  beetow. 
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4  Send  some  message  fiom  thy  woid» 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afibrd^ 

Let  thy  ^irit  now  impart, 
Fidl  salvation  to  each  heart 

■ 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  moum^ 
Let  the  time  of  jpy  return; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  Mft  vug ; 
Blake  them  strong  in  faitii  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  aU  may  seek  and  find. 
Thee  a  grsbdous  God,  and  kind; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

HYMN  154.    L.  M.     [74] 

JESUS)  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 
Great  builder  of  thy  churdi  below; 
If  now  thy  Spirit  moves  my  breast. 
Hear  and  fulfil  thine  own  request 

2  The  few  that  truly  call  tiiee  Lor^ 
And  wait  thy  sanctifying  word ; 
And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own. 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one» 

3  O  let  tliem  all  thy  mkid  express. 
Stand  forth  thy  diosen  witnesses ; 
Thj  power  unto  sahratfion  show, 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  them  tet  ail  mankind  behold 
How  Christians  fiv'd  in  days  of  old ; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, 
A  piiov^b  of  reproach — and  love. 

HpiN  IB&.    CM. 

JESUS  the  all-restoring  Word„ 

My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
After  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 

Ah„  when  shall  I  w$4!;e  uj^l 


PftAT£E    AND    INTBRCE8BION.  105 

2  Thou,  O  my  God,  thou  only  art 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ; 

(Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footsteps  stay. 

3  Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  bdow, 
In  heaven  above  to  give,  . 

Give  me  thine  only  love  to  know, 
In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  Fill  me  with  all  the  life  of  love; 
In  mystic  union  join 

Me  to  thyself,  and  let  me  prove 
The  fellowship  divine. 

5  Open  the  intercourse  between 
My  longing  soul  and  thee ; 

Never  to  be  brc^e  off  again 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  156.    L.  M.    [75] 

MY  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou. 
To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow ; 
I  feel  the  bliss  thy  wounds  impart^ 

1  find  thee,  Saviour,  in  my  heart 

2  Be  thou  my  strength,  be  thou  my  way, 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day ; 
In  all  my  acts  may  wisdom  gruide, 

And  keep  me.  Saviour,  near  thy  side. 

3  Correct,  reprove  and  comfort  me : 
As  I  have  need,  my  Saviour  be ; 
And  if  I  would  from  thee  depart,      ■' 
Then  clasp,  me,  Saviour  to  thy  heart 

4  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour, 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  power ; 
Tear  every  idol  jQx)m  thy  throne, 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  revQ  alMie. 

5* 
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5  My  sufTring  time  shall  soon  be  o'er, 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more ; 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away, 
To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

HYMN  167.    L.  M. 

WHOM  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave, 
Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive : 
Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own, 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

2  Ah !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  1 
Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee. 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick,  my  sickness  cure ; 

1  want,  do  thou  enrich  the  poor : 
Under  thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop ; 
O  lift  the  abject  sinner  up ! 

4  Lord,  I  am  blind,  be  thou  my  sight; 
Lord,  I  weak,  be  thou  my  might ; 

A  helper  of  the  helpless  be, 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee ! 

HYMN  158.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  Redeemer  of  nxankind. 

Display  thy  saving  power : 
Thy  mercy  let  these  outcasts  find, 

And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

2  O  wouldst  thou  cast  a  pitying  look, 
All  goodness  as  thou  art, 

Like  that  which  faithless  Feter's  broke, 
On  each  obdurate  heart ! 

3  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  have  trod, 
And  crucified  afresh, 

Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 
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4  Opea  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see, 

Their  ears  to  iiear  thy  cries : 
Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee, 

For  thee  he  weeps  and  dies. 

§  All  the  *day  long  he  meekly  stands. 

His  rebels  to  receive  ; 
And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands, 

And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

HYMN   159.    C.  M,     [78] 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heaveidy  Dove,      c> 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  j 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  oura 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  eartMy  toys*; 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys ! 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  weaver  live, 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  1 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick  ning  powers ; 

Come  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  ^all  kindle  ours. 

HYMN   IGO.     C.  M. 

ALL  fflory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

And  nevef-ceasing  praise : 
While  angds  live  to  know  thy  name. 

Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace ! 


2  With  this  cold,  stony  heart  of  miiw^ 
Jesus,  to  thee,  I  flee; 

And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  lesiga. 
To  he  renew'd  by  thee* 

3  Give  me  to  hide  my  blushing  fkoe^ 
While  thy  dear  cross  appears ; 

DLnolve  my  heart  in  tharikfulneas^ 
And  melt  mine  eyes  io  teaia 

4  O  may  the  uncorrupted  Seed, 
Abide  and  reign  within ; 

And  thy  liie-gi¥ing  word  forbid 
My  new-bom  soul  to  sin. 

5  Father,  I  wait  before  thy  throne; 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine: 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  shed  thy  promis'd  lofve  abroad^ 
And  make  my  comfort  strong ; 

Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God  P 
With  an  unwavering  tcmgue. 

HYMN  Ifa.    a  M. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee. 

No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me„ 

Ah,  whitb^  shall  I  go? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure. 
Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 

What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  I 

3  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 

Now  my  poor  soul  thou  wouldst  retrieve 
Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 
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4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  longing  eyes ; 

O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift, 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surdy  thou  canst  not  let  me  die, 
O  speak  and  I  shall  live ;  - 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie. 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  The  worst  of  sinners  would  rejoice, 
Could  they  but  see  thy  face : 

O  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice, 
And  taste  tliy  piard'oing  grace ! 

HYMN  162.    L.M.     [80] 

O  THOU,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore. 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree. 

And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait ; 

And  oh,  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 

'Tis  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate  I 

3  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh, 
To  thee  our  trembling  hearts  aspire : 

And  lo !  we  see  descend  from  high, 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

4  Still  let  it  on  the  assembly  stay, 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill  : 

To  Canaan's  bounds  point  out  the  way. 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

HYMN  163.    L.  M.     [81] 

O  LET  the  pris'iiers  mournful  cries. 

As  incense  in  thy  sight  appear ! 
Their  humble  wailings  irierce  the  skies. 

If  haply,  they  may  find  thee  near. 
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2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moanSi 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  free : 

Call  home,  call  home  thy  banish'd  ones !  ^ 
Lead  captive  their  captivity ! 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their  peace, 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope ; 

And  bid  their  gmlty  terrors  cease, 
And  bring  the  ransom'd  pris'ners  up. 

4  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries, 
The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer; 

O,  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear  I 

5  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 
O  gather  every  halting  soul ! 

And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 
And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

HYMN  164.    S.  M. 

BLEST  Comforter  divine ! 

Let  rays  of  heavenly  love, 
Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 

And  guide  our  souls  above, 

2  Draw,  with  thy  still  small  voice, 
Us  from  each  sinful  way ; 

And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  By  thine  inspiring  breath 
Make  every  cloud  of  care, 

And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

4  O,  fill  thou  every  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race ! 

Great  Comforter !  to  us  impart. 
These  blessings  of  thy  graca 
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HYMN  166.    L.  M.    [480] 

AND  dost  thou  say,  "  Ask  what  thou  wilt  ?" 
Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour : 

1  pray  to  be  released  fh)in  guilt, 

And  freed  from  sin's  polluting  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart ; 
More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear ; 

Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed, 
And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength ; 

O  be  thy  boundless  love  revealed 

In  all  its  height,  and  breadth,  and  length. 

4  Grant  these  requests — ^I  ask  no  more, 
But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign; 

Sick  or  in  health,  or  rich,  or  poor, 
*  All  shall  be  well,  if  thou  art  mine. 

HYMN  166.    C.  M.     [362] 

GREAT  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear; 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
We  kneel  within  thy  house  of  prayer ; 

O  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  The  clouds,  which  veil  thee  from  our  sight. 
In  pity.  Lord,  remove ; 

Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 

3  Help  us,  with  holy  fear  and  joy, 
To  Kneel  before  thy  face ; 

O  make  us,  creatures  of  thy  power, 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

HYMN  167.    L.  M.   [349] 

HOW  long,  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain,  f^ 

Like  one  who  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
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Canst  thou  thy  face  for  ever  hide, 
And  still  I  pray  and  he  denied  1 

2  Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot,* 

As  one  whom  thou  r^a^rdest  not? 

Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn  1 

And  still  despair  of  thy  return  1 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor  trouUed  breast. 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  oppreas'd  1 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 

Rejoice  to  see  me  sink  so  low  1 

4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  rdief^ 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  grief; 

If  thou  withhold  thy  heav'nly  fight, 

1  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

5  How  will  the  powers  of  daikness  boac^ 
If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost  ( 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

HYMN  168.    C.  M. 

O  LORD,  our  languid  souls  inspire^ 

For  here  we  trust  thou  art ! 
Send  down  a  coal  of  heav'nly  fire. 

To  warm  each  waiting  heart 

2  Shew  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 

And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above. 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  praise, 
And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 

Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  peace, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  The  feelinff  heart,  the  melting  eye. 
The  humble  mind  bestow ; 

And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 
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5  May  we  in  fijiith  receive  thy  wordi 
In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 

And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

6  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Enforc'd  by  mighty  grace, 

Awaken  many  sinners  round, 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

HYMN  169.    C.  M.     [343] 

OUT  of  the  depth  of  self-despair 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry ; 
My  misery  mark,  attend  my  prayer. 

And  bring  salvation  nigh. 

2  If  thou  art  rig'rously  severe, 
Who  may  the  test  abide  ? 

Where  shall  the  man  of  sin  appear^ 
Or  how  be  justified  1 

3  But  O  forgiveness  is  with  thee. 
That  sinners  may  adore ; 

With  filial  fear  thy  goodness  see» 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  My  soul,  whil^  still  to  Him  it  flies, 
Prevents  the  morning  ray : 

O  that  his  mercy's  beams  would^risei 
And  bring  the  gospel  day ! 

HYMN  170.    C.  M.     [369] 

WITH  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  gloriow  temple  in  the  skies, 

Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Bdbre  the  gracious  throne  we  bow, 

Of  heaven's  almightv  King ; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 

And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 
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3  O  Lord,  while  in  thy  house  we  kneel. 
With  trust  and  holy  fear, 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  With  fervor  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  sing ; 

Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 

HYMN  171.    C.  M.     [360] 

HOW  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  fiicel 

My  God,  how  long  delay  1 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays, 

That  chase  my  fears  away  7 

2  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries^ 
All  liis  malicious  arts ! 

He  spreads  a  mist  before  my  eyes, 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

3  Be  Thou  my  sun  and  Thou  my  shield ! 
My  soul  in  safety  keep ; 

Make  haste,  before  mine  eyes  are  seal'd, 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

4  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 
Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung : 

1  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  victory  shall  be  sung ! 

HYMN  172.     C.  M.     [461] 

O  LORD,  my  best  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health  and  comfort,  to  thy  will, 

And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 

Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand, 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  7 
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3  No ;  rather  let  me  freely  yield, 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld. 

Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

HYMN  173.    L.  M.     [463] 

SWEET  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest, 
Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control, 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere. 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here : 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  O  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine, 
Make  thou  these  sacred  pleasures  mine ! 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  love. 

HYMN  174.    C.  M. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Utter'd  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fare, 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ! 

Prayer,  the  subhmest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the -Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air ; 

His  watch-word  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  viith  prayer. 
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BEOOMD   PAJIT. 

HYMN  176.    C.  M. 

PRAYER  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voioe, 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoioey 

And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  P 

2  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one^ 
In  word  and  deed  and  mind ; 

While  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find.   . 

3  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone ; 
The  Holy  Spirit  pleads. 

And  Jesus  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  mourners  intercedes. 

4  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

HYMN  176.    S.  M. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hearest  my  prayer. 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
On  thee,  Almighty  to  create, 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind^ 

A  self-renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  fll. 
A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss ; 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain, 

The  consecrated  cross. 
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i  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye, 
Ihat  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 
A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

flYMN  177.    L.  M. 

COMMAND  thy  blessing  from  above, 

O  God,  on  all  a9sembled  here ; 
Bdiold  us  with  4  Fathei's  love. 

While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Ck)mmand  thy  blessings,  Jesus,  Lord ; 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be ; 

Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word, 
Say  to  the  weakest — '^  follow  me." 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour 
Spirit  of  truth,  and  fiU'the  place 

With  humbling  and  with  healing  power, 
With  killing  and  with  quickening  grace. 

4  O  thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 
One  true  eternal  God  confessed  I 

Whom  thou  hast  joined  may  none  divide, 
None  dare  to  curse  whom  thou  hast  blessed. 

5  With  thee  and  these  for  ever  found. 
May  aU  the  souls  who  here  unite. 

With  harps  and  songs  thy  throne  surround. 
Rest  in  thy  throne,  and  reign  in  light. 

HYMN  178.    C.  M. 

BEING  of  beings,  God  of  k)ve, 

To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 

And  gladly  mi  thy  praise. 
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2  Thine,  wholly  thine  we  pant  to  be. 
Our  sacrifice  receive ; 

Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires ; 
For  all  thy  mercy's  store ; 

The  sole  return  thy  love  requires, 
Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 

4  For  more  we  ask,  we  open  then 
Our  hearts  to  embrace  thy  will : 

Turn,  and  beget  us,  Lord,  again; 
With  all  thy  fullness  fill. 

5  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 
And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 

HYMN  179.     L.  M. 

FATHER,  whose  everlasting  love, 
Thy  only  Son  for  sinners  gave ; 

Whose  grace  to  all  did  freely  move, 
And  sent  him  down,  the  world  to  save 

2  Help  us  thy  mercy  to  extol. 
Immense,  unfathomed,  unconfined; 

Topraise  tne  Lamb  who  died  for  all, 
The  general  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  Thy  undistinguishing  regard . 
Was  cast  on  Adam's  fallen  race ; 

For  all  thou  hast  in  Christ  prepared, 
Sufficient,  sovereign,  saving  grace. 

4  The  world  he  suffered  to  redeem ; 
For  all  he  hath  the  atonement  made : 

For  those  that  will  not  come  to  him, 
The  ransom  of  his  life  was  paid. 

5  Why  then,  thou  universal  love. 
Should  any  of  thy  grace  despair  1 
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To  all,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move ; 
But  straightened  in  our  own  we  are. 

HYMN  J80.    7s.  6  lines. 

ROCK  of  Ages !  deft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Ck)uld  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Gould  my  zeal  no  languor  know 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages !  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

HYMN  181.    78. 

OTHER  ground  can  no  man  lay ; 
Jesus,  take  our  sins  away : 
Jesus  the  foundation  is ; 
This  shall  stand,  and  only  this. 
Fitly  framed  in  him  we  are. 
All  the  building  rises  fair : 
Let  it  to  a  temple  rise, 
Worthy  him  who  fills  the  skies  : 

2  Husband  of  thy  church  below, 
Christ,  if  thee  our  L-ord  we  know, 
Unto  thee  beteothed  in  love, 
Always  let  us  ftdthful  prove ; 
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Nerff  rob  thee  of  our  heart, 
Never  pre  the  creatuie  part; 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole ; 
Take  our  fcody,  spirit,  soul! 

3  Steadfast  let  us  deare  to  theCi 
Love,  the  mystic  unkm  be ; 
Union  to  the  worid  unknown, 
JcHned  to  God  in  SjMrit  one : 
Wait  we  till  the  Spouse  shall  ooine, 
Till  the  Lamb  shall  take  us  home^ 
For  his  heaven  the  Bride  prepue^ 
Solenmize  ournuptials  there. 

HYMN  189.    C.  M. 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 

Thy  faithful  promise  seal ! 
Thy  word,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race, 

In  us,  ev'n  us,  fulfil  1 

2  Let  us  to  perfect  love  restored, 
Thy  image  here  retrieve ; 

And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
The  life  of  angels  live ! 

3  That  mighty  faith  on  me  bestow. 
Which  cannot  ask  in  vain ; 

Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  my  suit  obtain. 

4  Till  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 
The  perfect  love  unknown, 

And  tell  my  infinite  desire, 
"  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  be  done !" 

5  But  is  it  possible  that  I 
Should  live  and  sin  no  more  1 

Lord,  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely, 
The  faith  shall  bring  the  power. 

6  On  me  that  faith  divine  bestow, 
Which  doth  the  mountain  move ; 
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^^d  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show 
The  omnipotence  of  kMre« 

HYMN  183.    88,  78  &  4. 

tiUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehova:h, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land: 

I  am  weak — ^but  thoti  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  band ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feedispie  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pfllar, 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

StroQg  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current^ 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Song  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee, 

HYMN  184.    I^  P.  M. 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 

Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us  abide^ 

Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely: 
On  thee  alone  our  sfHrits  stay. 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgiims  here  below, 
This  earth  we  know  is  not  our  i^ace ; 

But  hasten  through  this  vale  of  wo— 
And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 

Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 

Our  everlasting  home  abova 
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3  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here^   . 
But  seek  a  city  out  (k  sight ; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  ligjit ; 
Jerusalem,  the  saints^  abode^ 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God, 

4  Patient  th'  appointed  race  to  ran, 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 

From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on^ 

The  new  Jerusalem  to  find : 
Our  labor  this,  our  only  aim. 
To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

HYMN  185.    e.  M; 

LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright^ 
With  reverence  and  with  fear : 

Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight. 
We  may,  we  nmst  draw  near. 

2  We  parish,  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 
O  grant  us  power  to  pray ! 

And  when  to  meet  tliee  we  prepare 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sii^ 
In  weakness,  want  and  wo, 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

4  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee^ 
With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 

Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see, — 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts : 

5  Give  deep  humility ;— the  sense 
Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 

A  strong,  desiring  confidence. 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live! 
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HYMN  186.    C.  M. 

O  LET  triumphant  faith  dispel 

The  fears  of  guilt  and  wo ! 
If  God  be  for  us,  God  the  Lord, 

Who,  who  shall  be  our  foe  1 

2  He  who  h!s  only  Scm  gave  up 
To  deatii,  that  we- might  live, 

Shall  he  not  all  things  freely  grant. 
That  boundless  love  can  give  7 

3  Who  now  his  people  shall  ftccusel 
"Tis  God  hath  justified : 

Who  now  his  people  shall  condemn  ? 
The  Lamb  of  God  hath  died 

4  And  he  who  died  hath  ris'n  agisdn. 
Triumphant  from  the  grave : 

At  God's  right  hand  for  us  he  pleads 
Omnipotent  to  save. 
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HYMN  187.    L.  M.    [146] 

I  WANT  a  principle  within,  - 

Of  jealous  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near : 

1  want  the  first  approach  to  fed. 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fixe. 

2  From  thee  that  I  no  noboro  may  part»  j 
No  more  thy  goddnew  grieve,  \ 
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The  filial  awe,  the  fleshy  hearty 
The  tender  conscience  give, 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 

Awdke  my  soul,  when  sin  is  iiigh. 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray,     " 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 

For  having  griev'd  thy  love. 

O,  may  the  least  omission  pain, 

My  well-instructed  soul ! 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 

Which  makes  the  wound^  whole. 

HYMN  188.    S.  M.    [147] 

THE  praymg  spirit  breathe, 

The  watching  power  impart ; 
From  all  entanglements  beneath. 

Call  off  my  peaceful  heart : 
My  feeble  mind  sustain, 

By  worldly  thoughts  opprest ; 
Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again, 

To  my  eternal  rest. 

2  Swift  to  my  rescue  come, 

Thine  own  this  moment  seize ; 
Gather  my  wandering  spirit  home. 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace : 
Suffer'd  no  more  to  rove 

O'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

HYMN  189.    C.  M.     [147] 

SHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve, 

In  this  our  evil  day  ; 
To  all  thy  tempted  fouow;ers  give, 

The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 
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2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 

O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast, 
In  never-ceasing  prayer! 

3  JPhe  spir't  of  interceding  grace 
iSrive  usj^i  faith  to  claim ; 

To  wrestle' till  we  see  thy  face, 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart, 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 

Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart, 
I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

5  I  will  not  let  thee  go  unless 
Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me", 

With  all  thy  great  salvaticm  bless. 
And  make  jne  all  like  thee.     - 

6  Then  let  me  on  the  mountain  toj>. 
Behold  thy  open  face ; 

Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallowed  up, 
And  prayer  in  endless 


HYMN  190.    C.  P.  M. 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  fc»r  help  I  fly» 
And  stUl  my  tempted  soul  stand  by. 

Throughout  the-^vil  day ;  ^ 
The  sacied  watchfulness  impart. 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 

And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

2  My  soul  with  ikj  whole  armour  arm, 
In  each  approach  of  sin,  alarm. 

And  show  the  danger  near : 
Surround,  sustain  and  strengthen  me. 
And  fill  with  godly  jealousy, 

And  sanctifying  fear. 
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3  Whene'er  my  cardess  hands  hang  down, 
O  let  me  see  thy  gathering  frown, 

And  feel  thy  warning  eye ; 
And  starting,  cry,  from  ruin's  brink, 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink  I 

0  save  me,  or  I  die ! 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  strayt 
Before  I  wholly  fall  away. 

The  keen  conviction  <krt ! 
Recall  me  by  that  pitying  look, 
That  kind  upbraidhig  glance,  whidi  bioluft 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

5  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show, 
And  make  me  like  thyself  bdow, 

Unblamable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepared  and  fitted  here> 
By  perfect  holiness  f  appear 

Before  thy  glorious  face. 

HYMN  191.    S.  M.     [149] 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 
To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil — 
O,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage^ 

To  do  my  Mast^s  will. 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give  I 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely  ; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

1  shall  for  ever  die. 
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HYMN  103.    C.  M. 

HOW  vaiH  are  all  things  here  bdow ! 

How  false;,  atiid  yet  how  fair  J 
£ach  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 

And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky^ 

Give  but  a  flatt'ring  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh. 

Where  we  possess  ddight. 

S  Our  dearest  joys  and  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  mind^ 

And  leave  but  half  for  Gk)d  J 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creatwe's  iove, 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  J 

Thither  the  warm  affectioas  move, 
Nor  can  we  caU  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour  let  thy  beauties  be 
My  soul's  eternal  food ; 

And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

HYMN  193.    S.  M.     [ISOJ 

GOD  of  almighty  love, 
By  whose  sufficient  grace 

1  lift  my  heait  to  things  above, 

And  humbly  seek  thy  face : 
Through  Jesus  Christ  the  just, 

My  faint  desines  receive, 
And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  trusti 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  Spirit  of  faith^  inspire 
My  consecrated  heart; 

Fill  me  with  pure  cdestial  fire,  i^ 
With  all  thou  hast  and  art : 
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My  feeble  mind  transform, 

And,  perfectly  renew'dy. 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm — 

A  worm  exalt  to  God  I 

HYMN  194.  L.  M.     [161} 

PIERCE,  fill  ine  with  an  humUe  fear. 

My  utter  helplessness  reveal ; 
Satan  and  sin  are  always  near; 

Thee  may  I  always  nearer  fed^ 

2  O  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind^ 
Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire ; 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire^ 

3  O  that  my  tender  soul  might  fly. 
The  first  abhorr'd  approach  of  ill ; . 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 
The  slightest  touch  of  sin  to  feeL 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create,, 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watcb^  and  pray  ; 
Humbly  and  confidently  wait,. 
And  long  to  see  the  perfect  day. 

HYMN  196.     S.  M.     [X&l] 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 

This  slumber  from  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now,  "  Awake,  awake,^ 

And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole**' 

2  Give  me  on  thee  to  caH, 
Always  to  watch  and  pray, 

Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

3  For  each  assault  prepared, 
And  ready  may  I  be, 

For  ever  standing  on  my  guards 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 


PEAYKR    AND   WATCRYULNMS.  129 

4  O,  do  thou  always  warn, 
My  soul  of  evil  near ! 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  turn, 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear : 

5  ^^  Ck)me  back !  this  is  the  way ! 
C!ome  back !  and  walk  therein  I** 

O,  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin ! 

HYMN  196.    S.  M.    [152] 

THOU  seest  my  feebloiess, 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distn^ 

My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 
Be  thou  my  sure  abode: 

My  horn,  and  rode  and  buckler  be^ 
My  Saviour  and  my  God« 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save, 
Myself  I  cannot  keep ; 

But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone, 
Now  therefore  I  commend : 

Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own. 
And  love  me  to  the  end ! 

HYMN  197.    S.  M.     [163] 

BID  me  of  men  beware, 

And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
IKscem  their  every  secret  snare, 

And  circumspectly  tread. 

2  O,  may  I  calmly  wait 

Thy  succors  from  above ! 
And  stand  against  their  open  hate. 

And  welt-dissembled  k>ve. 

6* 
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3  But  above  all,  afraid 
Of  my  own  bosom  ft>e, 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid. 
To  thee  my  weakness  show* 

4  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone, 
With  self-distrusting  care. 

And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groaui 
The  never-ceasing  iMrayw. 

HYMN  198.    a  M.     [158] 

GIVE  me  a  sober  mind, 

A  quick  discerning  eyOy 
The  first  approach  of  sin  to  find, 

And  all  occasions  fly. 

2  Still  may  I  cleave  to  thee. 
And  never  more  depart, 

But  watch  with  godly  jealousy. 
Over  my  evil  heart 

3  Thus  may  I  pass  my  days 
Of  sojourning  beneath, 

And  languish  to  conclude  my  race. 
And  render  up  my  breath. 

4  In  humble  love  and  fear, 
Thine  image  to  regain, 

And  see  thee  in  the  clouds  appear, 
And  rise  with  thee  to  reign ! 

HYMN  199.    L.  M.     [166] 

PRAYER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give ; 

Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray ; 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  Uve. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 

If  guilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress ; 
Li  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 
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^  IMs  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak; 

The'  thought  be  brokea,  language  lame, 
Cray,  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  speak : 

But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus's  name. 

4  Depend  on  Him ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 

Make  sdl  thy  wants  and  wishes  known ; 
Fear  not,  his  merits  must  prevail : 

Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done« 

HYMN  iJOO.    C.  M.     [166] 

THOU,  Lord)  hast  blest  my  going  ou(^ 

O  bless  my  coming  in  1 
Compass  my  weakness  round  about^ 

And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

2  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place^ 
Thy  tabernacle  spread ; 

Shelter  me  with  preserving  grace^ 
And  screen~^my  ndked  head. 

3  O,  that  I  never,  never  more, 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart ; 

Here  let  me  give  my  wandMngs  o'er> 
By  giving  thee  my  heart 

4  Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  ahove^ 
And  then  from  earth  rele^ise ; 

1  ask  not  life,  but  let  me  love, 

And  lay  me  down  in  peace, 

HVMN  201,    L.  P.  M.    [im] 

OFT  have  we  pass'd  the  guilty  night| 

In  revelling  and  frantic  mirth : 
The  creature  was  ottr  sole  delight, 

Our  happiness  the  things  of  earth ; 
But  oh,  sumce  the  reason  past ! 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes^ 
We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep ; 

But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies, 
And  all  a  s(demn  vigil  keep ; 
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So  many  nights  on  sin  bestow'd, 
Can  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God? 

3  We  can,  O  Jesus,  for  thy  sake 
Devote  our  every  liour  to  thee 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake, 

And  sing  with  cheerful  melody ; 
Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ. 
And  every  heart  shall  dance  for  joy. 

4  O,  may  we  all  triumphant  rise. 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  return, 

And  far  above  these  nether  skies, 

By  thee  on  eagle's  wing  upborne, 
Through  all  yon  radiant  circles  move. 
And  gain  the  highest  heaven  of  love* 

HYMN  302,    S.  IL 

MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guaid. 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

The  arduous  work  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  brii>g  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abooe* 

HYMN  20a    Lv  JK.     [4«3]l 

SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express^ 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 
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2f  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad, 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour-Go4^; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied — 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride! 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord — 
And  faidi  stands  leaning  on  his  word.  ^ 

HYMN  204.  C.  M.     [342] 

JOIN,  all  ye  ransom'd  sons  of  grace, 

The  holy  joy  prolong. 
And  shout  to  the  Redeemer's  praise 

A  solenm  midnight  song. 

2  Blessing,  and  thanks,  and  love  and  mighty 
Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 

Who  turns  our  darkness  into  light, 
Who  turns  our  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Thither  our  faithful  souls  he  leads. 

Thither  he  bids  us  rise 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  heads. 
To  meet  him  in  the  skies. 

HYMN  205.    C.  M.     [465] 

AM  I  an  Israelite  indeed, . 

Without  a  false  disguise  1 
Have  I  renounced,  my  sin^  and  left 

My  refuges  of  lies  1 

2  Say,  does  my  heart  unchanged  remain? 

Or  is  it  formed  anew  1  j 

What  is  the  rule  by  which  I  walk,  I 

The  object  I  pursue  1  i 
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3  Cause  me,  O  Gkxl  of  truth  and  grace, 

My  real  state  to  know ! 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  set  me  right  1 

If  right,  preserve  me  so ! 
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HYMN  206.    S.M.    [171^ 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ  arise, 

And  put  your  armor  on, 
Strong  in  tlie  strength  which  God  supplies 

Through  his  Eternal  Son : 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus^  trusts, 

Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  strength  endrfd ; 

But  take  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 

The  panoply  of  God : 
That  having  ail  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  overcome  through  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 
No  weakness  of  the  soul : 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole : 
Indissolubly  joined, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ,  your  Head. 
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HYMN  a07.    S.  M.    [172] 

POUR  out  your  souls  to  God, 

And  bow  them  with  your  knees 
And  spread  your  hearts  and  hands  abroad. 

And  pray  for  Zion's  peace ; 
Your  guides  and  brethren  bear, 

For  ever  on  your  mind ; 
£xtend  the  arms  of  mighty  prayer^ 

In  grasping  aU  mankmd. 

2  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray :         •         • 
Tread  all  tiie  powers  of  darkness  down. 

And  win  Ibe  well-fought  day ; 
Still  let  the  Spirit  cry       . 

In  all  his  soldiers, ''  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

HYMN  208.    C.  M.    [113] 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  titledear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
m  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, . 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled,    • 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world.  - 

^  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fat!? 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  iiome. 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceftil  IkteMt 
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HYMN  909.    S.  M.    [179] 

HARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry  I 

Attend  the  trumpet's  sound ; 
Stand  to  your  arms,  die  foe  is  nigh ; 

The  powers  of  hell  surround : 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 

Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand  ! 

Go  forth  to  glorious  war. 

2  See,  on  the  mountain  top, 
The  standard  of  your  God  I 

In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up, 

All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

His  standard  bearer,  I 
To  all  the  nations  call : 

Let  all  to  Jesus'  cross  draw  nigh ; 
He  bore  the  cross  for  all. 

3  Only  have  faith  in  God : 
In  faith  your  foes  assail : 

Not  wrestling  against  flesh  and  blood, 

But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 
From  thrones  of  glory  driven, 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaven, 

And  rule  this  lower  world. 

HYMN  210.    C.  M.     [174] 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  tlie  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ) 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease : 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 

And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas  1 
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3  Are  th^re  no  foes  for  me  .to  face  1 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure,  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign. 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 

m  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war. 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
By  faith  they  brkg  it  nigh.  J 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise^ 
And  aU  thy  armies  shine, 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

HYMN  311.    S.  M- 

EQ,UIP  me  for  the  war,     . 

And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare. 

And  guide  my  words  aright ; 
Contrcd  my  every  thought ; 

My  whole  of  gin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought. 

Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

2  O  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb !  which  was  in  thee ; 
And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  joined 

With  perfect  chanty ! 
With  calm  and  tempered  zeal 

Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 
And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will. 

Which  offers  life  to  all ! 

3  O  may  I  love  like  thee ! 
In  all  thy  fiaotsteps  tread ! 
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Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 
But  nothing  thou  hast  msii^ 

O  may  I  learn  the  art, 

With  meekness  to  reprove ; 

To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  hearti 
But  stm  the  sinner  love ! 


CHAISTIAN  ZBAL. 


HYMN  212.    a  M.    [1751 

JESUS,  I  fain  would  ind 

Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me : 
Thy  yearning  pity  for  mankind, 

Thy  burning  charity. 

2  In  me  thy  spirit  dwell ! 

In  me  thy  bowels  move ! 
So  shall  the  fervor  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  Love. 

HYMN  213.    L.  M. 

O  THOU  who  all  things  canst  control, 
Chase  this  dread  slumber  from  my  soul, 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  love  vid  awe, 
Give  me  to  keep  thy  perfect  law. 

2  O  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light, 
Pierce  through,  dispel  the  shade  of  night ; 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire, 
With  holy,  conquering  zeal  inspire, 

3  For  zeal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant, 
Yet  heavy  is  my  soul  and  faint ; 
With  steps  unwavering,  undismay'd, 
Give  me  in  all  thy  paths  to  treads 
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4  With  outstretch'd  hands,  and  Streaming  eyes, 
Oft  I  b^m  to  giasp  the  prize ; 

1  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray : 
But  ah !  how  soon  it  di^  away  t 

5  The  deadly  slumber  soon  I  fed, 
Afresh  upcm  my  spirit  steal :  , 
Rise,  Lord;  stir  up  thy  qui(*Bning  power, 
And  wake  me  that  I  ^eep  no  more.   ..^ 

6  fihigle  of  heart  O  may  Lb^ ! 
Nothing  may  I  desire  but  mee:   •' 
Far,  far  from  me  the  world  remove, 
And  all  that  holds  me  fix>m  thy  love  I 

HYMN  214.^/M.     [ifo]  % 

ZEAL  is  that  pure  ana  heav'nly  flame, 

The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
While  that  which  often  bears  the  name, 

Is  self  in  a  disguise. 

2  True  sseal  is  merciful  and  mild, 
Gail  pity  and  forbear ; 

The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild ; 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war.    *^ 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  warms, 
He  knows  the  worth  of  peace ; 

But  self  contends  for  names  and  forms, 
Its  party  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has  attain'd  its  highatt  aim. 
Its  ^id  is  satisfied. 

If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  But  self,  however  well  employed, 
Has  its  own  ends  in  view ;  ^ 

And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 
"  Come,  see  what!  can  do."  . 

6  Self  may  its  poor  rewiard  obtain,  I 
And  be  af|>lauded  here ; 
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But  zeal  the  best  appkuse  will  gain, 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

HYMN  216.    C.  M.     [48q 

AWAKE  my  soul,  stretch  every  ner^ie^ 

And  press  with  Tigcnr  on, 
A  heavenly  race  demands  ^y  zeal, 

A  bright,  immortal  crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animatinf  voice. 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ;  *  ^ 

'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prisK, 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  the^ 
Have  we  our  race  begun : 

And,  crown'd  vnth  victory,  at  thy  feet 
We'll  lay  our  laurels  down.  ^ 

HYMN  216.     C.  M. 

DIDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me  7 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name, 

Or  thy  disciple  be  7 

2  Inspire  my  sout  with  life  divine, 
And  make  me  truly  bold ; 

Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine. 
Nor  love,  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame, 
And  treat  me  with  disdain ; 

Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name^ 
And  count  reproach  ray  gam. 

4  To  thee  I  cheerfully  submit. 
And  all  my  powers  resign ; 
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Let  jpnsdom  point  out  what  is  fit,       ^^ 
AjSd  I'll  no  more  repine. 

^  HYMN  »17.    C.  M.     [447] 

TUfi  saints  above  once  here  below 
Bedew'd  their  eouch  with  tears ; 

They  wrestled'  hard,  as  we  do  now,    ' 
With  sins,  and  doubts^  and  fears. 

2  I  ask  them  whei^  their  victfry  rose : 

They,  with  muted  br^^. 
Say,  ^' Jesus  conquered  s^our  foes! 

We  triumph  by  hi%  death !" 

3i  They  mark'd  th^  footsteps  which  he  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspir'd  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 

They  gain'd  the  promis'd  rest 

4  The  Lamb  we  praise  with  pure  delight, 
For  his  own  pattern  given :        ,^ 

While  clouds  of  witnesses  in  sight,  ■ 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

HYMN  218.    CM. 

THE  message  first  to  Smyrna  sent, 

A  message  full  of  grace ; 
To  all  the  Saviour's  flock  is  meant, 

In  every  age  and  place. 

2  Thus  to  liis  church,  his  chosen  bride, 
Saith  the  great  FIRST  and  LAST, 

Who  e\rer  lives— though  once  he  died  I 
"  Hold  thy  profession  fast  ^ 

3  "flHiy  works  and  sorrow  well  I  know, 
Perform'd  and  borne  for  me ; 

Poor  though  thou  art,  despis'd  asd  low, 

Yet  who  is  rich  like  thee  1 

^^  • 

4  ^'  Be  faithful  unto  death^  nor  feat 
A  few  short  days  of  strife ; 
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Behold  the  prize  you  soon  shall  weUt 
A  crown  of  endless  life.** 

5  Hear  what  the  Holy  Spirit  ttiih 

Of  all  who  overcome ; 
"  They  shall  escape  the  second  death, 

The  sinner's  awful  doom  I" 

HYMN  219.    C.  M.    [S80] 

THUS  I  resolv'd  before  the  Lord, ' 
"  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 

Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
Or  do  my  neighbor  wsong." 

2  If  I  am  e'er  constrain'd  to  stay 
With  men  of  lives  profane, 

m  set  a  double  guard  that  day, 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  Yet,  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 
ril  not  be  overawed. 

But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear, 
That  I  can  speak  for  God  ! 
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HYMN  220.    7b,  Gs,  &  8.    [157] 

VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu ! 

With  all  of  creature  good ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue. 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood ! 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 
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2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain, 
'Tis  all  but  vanity : 

Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God  wa^  slain, 

He  tasted  deafli  for  me ! 
Me  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

The  sin-atonmg  Victim  died : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

jAjid. Jesus  crucified !  ^ 

3  Here  will  I  set  up  my  iest> 
My  fluctuating  heart, 

Fwm  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  1 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  veide : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 
And  pleasure  without  end ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

And  ever  in  his  faiUi  abide ; 
Only  Jesus  will, I  know,  »• 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 

5  O  that  I  could  all  invite, 
This  saving  truth  to  prove : 

Shair  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  height 

And  dbpth  of  Jesus'  love ! 
Fain  would  I  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  applied ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified ! 

HYMN  221.    C.  M.    [158] 

WITH  joy  wie  meditate  Ae  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above; 
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His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  t^urs ; 

And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh, 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address, 
His  mercy  and  his  power ; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace, 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

HYMN  222.    L.  M.     [159] 

JESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone ; 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  Til  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  tfiat  leads  from  banishment ; 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought 
And  moum'd  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  gmlt  the  jnoTe; 
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nil  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
Come  hith^^  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

i  Jjo !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb| 
Shalt  take  me  to  th^  whose  I  am ; 
Vothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

5  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinnars  round, 
Wiiat  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God  P 

HYMN  223.    C.  M.    [im] 

MY  God,  my  portion  and  my  loVe^ 

My  everlasting  All, 
Tve  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 

Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 
And  this  inferior  clod ! 

There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joyis. 
There's  nothing  like  my  God. 

3  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun, 
Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 

'Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon — 
If  thou  vnthdraw,  'tis  night. 

4  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 
And  call'd  the  stars  my  own. 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undona 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  Uke  seas. 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 

Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  facSe,     . 
And  J  desire  no  more. 

7 
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HYMN  234.    7«.     [16IJ 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  Kinir, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing ; 
Sing  our  Saviour^s  worthy  praise^ 
Glorious  in  his  work*  and  ways.. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O,  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad, 
Christ,  our  advocate  is  made ; 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes ;' 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on.  . 

5  Lord  f  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee ! 

HYMN  226.    L.  M.     [161] 

HOW  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adofd ! 

1  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 

The  servant  is  above  his  Lord  ? 

2  Inur'd  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suflf'ring  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepar'd 
For  mCj  whom  watchful  angels  keep ; 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard ; 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  sleep. 
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k  Jesus  protects ;  my  fears  begone : 
What  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  move ! 

Safe  in  thine  amis  I  lay  me  down, 
Thy  everlasting  arms  of  love. 

5  While  thou  art  intimaWy  nigh, 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest  1 

Sin,  earth,  and  hell,  I  now  defy ; 
I  lean  upon  my  Saviour's  brekst. 

HYMN  ^26.    L.  M. 

€rOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power. 
Thro'  various  deaths  my  soul  hath  led ; 

Or  tum'd  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see : 

Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly ! 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast ; 

Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 
But  thou,  O  Christ !  my  wisdom  art : 

I  ever  into  ruin  run. 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

5  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 

Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

6  Enlarge  my  heart  to  make  thee  room ; 
Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay : 

The  crooked  then  shall  straight  become,  * 
The  darkness  shall  be  lost  in  day. 
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HYMN  227.    lOs.  &  lis.    [163] 

THOUGH  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  A 
fright, 

Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  fi)es  all 
unite, 

Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 

The  promise  assures  us,  the  Lord  w^  pro- 
vide. 

2  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  patii, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  fSedth ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (tho'  oft  he  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise,  the  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

3  He  tells  us  we're  weak,  our  hope  ik  in  vain. 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain : 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have 

tried, 
This  answers  all  questions,  The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

4  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we 

claim ; 

Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  name ; 

In  this,  our  strong  tower,  for  safety  we  hide ; 

The  Lord  is  our  power,  the  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

5  When  life  sinks  apace  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through ; 
Not  fearing  or  doubting  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shoutmg.  The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

HYMN  228.    L.  P.  M.     [164j 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
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His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, . 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leada^ 
Wliere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow» 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  honors  overspread, 

My  st^puifast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shsdl  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  thro^  the  dreadful  shade* 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  londy  wUds  I  stray, 
Thy^unty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

HYMN  229.    C.  M.    [165] 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform : 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

Aoid  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

Of  never-faiUng  skill, 
He  treasures  up  ms  bright  designs, 

And  works  his  sovereign  wiif. 

8  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take. 

The  clouds  t^  so  much  dread 
Are  biff  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head. 
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4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
\nd  he  v\rill  make  it  plain. 

HYMN  230.    L.  M.     [166] 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear ! 

Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  idace ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear, 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go, 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  ? 
No,  in  the  strength  of  Jesus,  no : 

I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

2  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny. 
Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil. 

The  withering  fig-tree  droop  and  die, 
The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, 

The  empty  stall  no  herd  afford, 
And  perish  all  the  bleating  race, 

Yet  I  will  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
The  God  of  my  ^Ivation  praise. 

3  Barren  although  mv  soul  remain, 
And  not  one  Dud  of  grace  appear, 

No  fruit  of  aJL  my  toil  and  pain. 
But  sin  and  only  sin  is  here :    . 

Although  my  gifts  and  comforts  lost. 
My  blooming  .hopes  cut  off  I  see ; 


Yet  will  I  in  my  Saviour  trust, 
And  glory  that  he  died  for  me. 

4  In  hope  believing  against  hope, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim, 

Jifenis,  my  strength,  shall  lift  me  up, 

^     Salvation  is  in  Jesus?  name. 

To  me  he  soon  shaU  bring  it  nigh,  *  "^ 

My  soul  3hall  then  outstrip  the  wjjpd ; 

On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  high, 

And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

HYMN  231.    L.  M. 

PEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  fearf 
Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near : 
Who  fed  Jthe^ast,  will  feed  thee  still.; 
Be  calm,  and  sink  into  his  will 

2  The  Lord  wKo  built  the  earth  and  sky, 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ; 
Hisil^mise^  may  freely  claim, 

**  Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name."  -.^ 

3  His  stores  are  open  all,  and  free 
To  such  as  truly  upright  be ; 
Water  and  bread  hell  give  for  food, 
With  all  things  else  which  he  sees  good« 

4  Your  sacred  hairs  which  are  so  small^ 
By  God  himself  are  number'^d  all ; 
This  truth  he's  publishM  all  abroad. 
That  men  may  learn  to  trust  the  Lord. 

Second  part, 
HYMN  233.    L.  M. 

THE  ravens  daily  he  doth  feed, 
And  sends  them  food  aTthey  have  neM ; 
Although  they  nothing  have  in  store, 
Yet  as  they  lack  he  gives  them  more. 
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2  Then  do  not  seek  with  anxiouB  care^ 
What  T^  shall  eat,  or  drink,  or  wear, 
Your  heavenly  Father  will  you  feed, 
He  knows  that  all  these  things  you  need. 

3  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heart» 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impsut ; 
Then  all  things  else  hell  freely  give. 
With  him  you  all  things  shaU  leoeive. 

4  Thus  shall  the  soul  be  truly  Mest, 
That  seeks  in  Grod  his  only  rest ; 
May  I  that  happy  person  be. 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 

HYMN  2».  a  M.    [167J 

JESUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sneep^ 

To  thee  for  help  we  fly ; 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep^ 

For,  oh  \  the  w(df  is^  nigh  \ 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  nmHce  fuB, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay ; 

He  seizes  every  straggling  sorf^ 
As  his  own  lawful  prey.. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take. 
And  gather  with  thy  arm : 

Unless  the  fold  we  first  forsake,. 
The  wolf  can  never  harm. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  hi»  cru^  power 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side ; 

The  sheep  ne  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

5  O,  do  not  suffer  him  topa^rt 
Tlie  souls  that  here  agree : 

But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart. 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee  f 

6  Together  let  us  sweetly  Mve, 
Together  let  us^  die; 
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And  each  a  starry  cro^a  receive,  ^ 
And  reign  above  the  sky. 

HYMN  334.    C.  P.  M.     [168] 

GOME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  through  tlie  wilderness, 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies, 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear. 

And  by  his  side  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  ^rown.  _ 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss  inspiring  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ;  " 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 

Tnumphant  with  our  Head. 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity ; 
We  soon  with  open  face  shall  see : 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light 

HYMN  335.  L.  M.     [169] 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
For  thee  my  thirsty  soul  doth  pine : 

7* 
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My  longing iieart  implores  thy  grace: 
O  make  me  in  thy  likeness  shine ! 

2  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  preraik, 
With  lamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast ; 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest 

3  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
Howe'er  life's  various  current  flow ; 

With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step, 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 

4  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  light  hast  won ; 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod ; 

In  me  thy  strengthening  grace  be  shown, 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood ! 

HYMN  236.    L.  M. 

ETERNAL  Beam  of  Light  divine, 

Fountain  of  unexhausted  love ; 
In  w^hom  the  Father's  glories  shine, 

Through  earth  beneath  and  heaven  above; 

2  Jesus,  the  weary  wanderers'  rest, 
Give  me  thy  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 

With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankful  I  take  the  cup  from  thee, 
Prepared  and  mingled  by  thy  skill ; 

Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be. 

Powerful  the  wounded  soul  to  heal. 

4  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  ages,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  raurmunng  thought  be  gone ; 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "  Peace ;" 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "  Be  still ;" 

Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is^ 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 
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HYMN  237,    L.  M.     [480] 

LET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
•*  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day,'' 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress^ 
Upheld  by  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things — or  can  bear 
All  suffering,  if  my  I^rd  be  there ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mmgle  with  the  pains, 
While  he  my  sinking  head  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  pow^  may  rest  on  me ; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong : 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song, 

HYMN  238.    C.  M.     [326] 

MY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 

Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  iHe  fee^, 

Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back. 
When  I  forsake  his  ways : 

And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  sake,     . 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  thro'  the  shades  of  deaths 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 

A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Dotn  now  my  table  spread : 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head., 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  days : . 

O  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise ! 
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HYMN  9S9.    L.  M.     [8847 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  water  brooks. 
So  pants,  O  God,  my  soul  for  theeF 

To  thee  my  thirsty  q)irit  locks ; 
O,  when  shall  I  thy  presence  see  1 

2  Why,  O  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down? 
Why  tliis  disquiet  in  my  breast  1 

Hope  thou  in  God ;  for,  tho'  be  frown, 
His  grace  and  love  sbatt  make  thee  blest ! 

3  Where  mountains  rise,  and  tCMtents  flow. 
My  burden'd  soul  remembers  thee ; 

By  Jordan's  stream,  'mid  Hermoo's  mow. 
When  waves  of  trouble  rush  o'er  me. 

4  Still,  Lord,,  thy  goodness  cheers  my  day. 
And  in  the  night  thy  song  I  sing ; 

In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  pray ; 
To  thee,  my  Rock,  my  God,  my  King  I 

5  Why,  O  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down  1 
Why  this  disquiet  in  my  breast  1 

Hope  thou  in  God,  for  tho'  he  flrown, 
His  grace  and  love  shall  make  thee  blest ! 

HYMN  240.    C.  M.     [460] 

WHAT  tho'  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe. 

Though  vines  their  firuit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail, 

And  fields  no  meat  supply ; — 

2  Tho'  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise. 
My  flock  cut  off"  I  see ; 

Though  famine  reign  in  empty  stalls, 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be ; 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 
And  glory  in  his  love ; 

In  him  111  joy,  who  vnll  the  God 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 
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4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 

The  source  of  lasting  joy ; 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair. 

Nor  death  itself  destroy. 

HYMN  241.    S.  M.     [466] 

HOW  gentle  God's  commands ! 

Ho  w  kind  his  precepts  are  1 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his-  constant  care. 

2  His  bounty  will  provide, 
Hi§  saints  securely  dwell : 

That  hand  which  bears  creation  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  welL 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

O  seek  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  peace  and  comfort  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved. 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day ; 

I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

HYMN  242.     L.  M.     [310] 

HIGH  in  thy  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs, 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep : 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 
Botn  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share : 

The  whole  creation  i&  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 
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5  My  God,  how  excellait  thy  grace, 

Wlience  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ; 

The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

HYMN  243.    L.  M.     [312] 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go,  . 

My  daily  labor  to  pm^ue ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  knpw, 

In  all  I  think,  or  si)eak,  or  do. 

2  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see ; 

And  labor  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  thee, 

3  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke, 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray'; 

And  still  to  things  eternal  Took, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  day, 

4  For  thee  delightfully  employ, 
Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given: 

And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 

HYMN  244.     C.  M.     [311] 

SUMMONED  my  labor  to  renew, 

And  glad  to  act  my  part, 
Lord,  in  thy  name  my  work  I  do, 

And  with  a  single  heart. 

2  And  of  my  every  action  thou, 
In  all  things  thee  I  see ; 

Accept  my  hallow'd  labor  now, 
I  do  it  unto  thee. 

3  Whate'er  the  Father  views  as  thine. 
He  views  with.eracious  eyes ; 

Jesus,  this  mean  oblation  join. 
To  thy  great  Sacrifice, 
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4  Stamped  with  an  infinite  desert, 

My  work  he  then  shall  own ; 
Well  pleased  with  me  when  mine  thou  art^ 

And  I  his  favored  son. 

flYMN  246.    S.  M.     [370] 

THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place. 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  fym  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear ;  [shade. 

Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

HYMN  246.    Q.  M.     [371] 

SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 

"  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 

"  I'll  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 
Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 

God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  deai^ 
Leave  me  to  want,  or  die,  ^ 

My  God,  my  Saviour  will  appear. 
And  all  my  need  supply. 
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4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  tremUing  aaintSi 

And  txust,  still  fearing  nought ; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  fidnts, 

And  far  exceed  your  thought 

HYMN  247.     lis. 

HOW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Loidi 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath 

said, 
Who  unto  llie  Saviour  for  refuge  hath  fled : 

2  In  every  condition,  in  sickness  and  health. 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, 
As  thy  day's  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength 

ever  be. 

3  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee 

to  stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

4  "When  thro'  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 

to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

5  "  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway 

shall  lie, 
My  grace  all  sufficient  shall  by  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee,  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth  lean  for  repose^ 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 


I 
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That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavoor  to 

shake, 
FU  never — no  never — ^no  never  forsake." 

HYMN  248.    L.  M. 

TO  God  most  awful,  and  most  high, 
Who  formed  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky, 
To  him,  on  whom  all  T^orlds  depend. 
Our  humbled  hearts  in  sighs  we  send. 

2  Will  he  who  hears  the  raven's  cry, 
Reject  our  prayers  and  bid  us  die  1 
Will  he  refuse  his  help  to  yield. 
Who  clothes  the  lilies  of  the  field  ? 

3  Pale  famine  lifts  at  his  command, 
Her  vrithering  arm,  and  blasts  the  land ; 
The  harvests  perish  at  her  breath ; 
Her  train  are  want,  disease  and  death. 

4  But  when  he  smiles,  the  desert  blooms, 
New  life  is  born  among  the  tombs ; 
O'er  the  glad  plains  abundance  teems, 
And  plenty  rolls  in  bounteous  streams. 

5  Father  of  grace  whom  we  adore, 
Bless  thy  large  family,  the  poor ; 
The  poor  on  thee  alone  depend, 
Continue  thou  the  poor  man's  friend. 

6  Content  to  live  by  toil  and  pain. 
May  we  eternal  riches  gain ; 
Meanwhile  by  thy  free  goodness  fed. 
Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

HYMN  249.    S.  M. 

COMMIT  thou  aU  thy  griefs 

And  ways  into  his  hands, 
To  his  sure  truth  and  tender  care. 

Who  earth  fuid  heaven  commands. 
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2  Who  points  the  clouds  theiroooniey 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 

He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rdy, 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on; 

Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye. 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self  consuming  care ; 

To  him  commend  thy  cause,  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. ' 

5  Thy  everlasting  truth, 
Father,  thy  ceaseless  love, 

Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

6  Thou  every  where  hast  sway. 
And  all  things  serve  thy  might ; 

Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is. 
Thy  path,  unsullied  light. 

7  Wheni;hou  arisest,  Lord, 
What  shall  thy  work  withstand  ? 

Whatever  thy  children  \\  ant,  thou  giv'st ; 
And  who  shall  stay  thy  hand  7 

HYMN  250.    L.  M. 

THE  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said, 
"  There  is  no  help  in  God  for  thee :" 

Lord,  lift  thou  up  thy  servant's  head. 
My  glory,  shield  and  solace  be. 

2  Thus  to  the  I^ord  I  raised  my  cry ; 

He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill ; 
At  his  command  the  waves  rolled  by — 

He  beckoned,  and  the  winds  were  stilL 
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4  I  laid  me  down  and  slept : — ^I  yrcke — 
Thou,  Lord,  my  spirit  didst  sustain ; 

Bright  firom  the  east  the  morning  broke, 
Thy  comforts  rose  on  me  again.  * 

4  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 
Compass  my  st^ps  in  all  their  wrath ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

presence  guards  his  people's  path. 


HYMN  261.    S.  M. 

AWAY,  my  needless  fears, 

And  doubts  no  longer  mine ; 
A  ray  of  heavenly  light  appears, 

A  messenger  divine. 

2  Thrice  comfortable  hope, 
That  calms  my  troubled  breast. 

My  Father's  hand  prepares  the  cup, 
And  what  he  wills  is  best 

3  If  what  I  wish  is  good, 
And  suits  the  will  divine  ; 

By  earth  and  hell  in  vain  withstood,   . 
I  know  it  shall  be  mine. 

4  Still  let  them  counsel  take, 
To  frustrate  his  decree ; 

They  cannot  keep  a  blessing  back. 
By  Heaven  designed  for  me. 

5  Here  then  I  doubt  no  more, 
But  in  his  pleasure  rest, 

Whose  wisdom,  love,  and  truth,  and  power, 
Engage  to  make  me  blest. 

HYMN  252.    S.  M. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed : 
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God  hears  thy  sighs  and  ooonto  thy  tean, 

God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  stormsi 
He  gently  clears  thy  way : 

Wait  thou  his  tiiiK,  so  shall  this  nighti 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heaill 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  1 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
Bid  every  care  bq^one. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  noti 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hdl,    . 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne^ 
And  ruleth  all  things  welL 

5  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway, 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 

So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way. 
How  wise,  how  stiong  his  hand ! 


REJOICING  AND  PRAISE. 


HYMN  263.    C.  Ml    [88] 

O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ! 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King^ 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim ; 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad. 

The  honors  of  thy  name. 
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3  Jesns ! — the  name  that  channs  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 

'Tis  life,  and.health,  and  peace. 

1  He  breaks  the  power  of  CMncell'd  (rin, 
.He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  avaU'd  for  me. 

6  He  speaks — ^aad,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  i^eceive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice. 

The  humUe  poor  believe. 

SEOOND   PART. 

HYMN  254.    C.  M. 

HEAR  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye4umb, 

Your  loosen'd  tongues  empk)y ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 

And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

2  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations ;  o?m 
Your  God,  ye  faUen  race ; 

Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 

3  See  all  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain : 

His  soul  was  once  an  offing  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

4  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light. 

Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep. 
And  wash  the  iBthiop  white. 

5  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  know, 
Shall  feel,  your  sins  forgive ;  j 

Anticipate  your  heaven  bdow,  1 

And  own  that  l^w  is  heaven. 


166  EBJoioiNo  AND  mAm. 

HYBfN  S65.    P.  IL     [88] 

HOW  happy  are  they, 
Who  their  Saviour  obey, 

And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above  1 
Tongue  cannot  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peaoe 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love  I 

2  That  comfort  was  mine, 
When  the  favor  divine 

I  first  found  in  tlie  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

When  my  heart  it  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  received, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  name ! 

3  *T\vas  a  heaven  below, 
My  Rtxleemer  to  know ; 

The  angols  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  lA>ver  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Josus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  >>y  and  my  song; 

().  that  all  his  sahnUion  might  see ! 

Ho  hath  lovVl  nu\  I  cried. 

Ho  hath  suflforM  and  died, 
'l\>  nnUHMu  such  a  rvbel  as  me. 

^  i>u  tho  wings  of  his  love, 

I  was  oarritnl  alx^w 
All  sin.  and  temptation,  and  pain ; 

1  ^>>uld  n<4  Mieve 

That  \  ovor  should  grieve, 
*rhat  1  ovor  should  suffer  again. 

r>  I  nxlo  on  tho  sky, 

VVivly  justified  I, 
Nor  did  onvy  BlOah  his  seat: 

My  sinil  mounted  higher, 


KBJOIOIlfG    AND  PttAIBB.  167 

In  a  chariot  of  fire, 
And  the  moon  it  was  under  my  feet. 

7  O,  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  deUght 
Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possest, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  fiU'd  with  the  fulness  of  God. 

HYMN  266.    C.  M.     [90] 

THY  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill, 

My  heart  shall  be  thy  throne ; 
Thy  holy,  just  and  perfect  will, 

Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace, 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice. 

In  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  I  have  the  things  I  ask  of  thee, 
What  shall  I  more  require  ? 

That  still  my  soiil  may  restless  be. 
And  only  thee  desire. 

4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine, 
But  make  me.  Lord,  thy  home  ; 

Ck)me  when  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign, 
But  oh,  my  Jesus,  come ! 

HYMN  267.    C.  M.     [91] 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe, 

Our  common  Saviour  praise  : 
To  him,  with  joyful  voices,  give 

The  glory  of  his  grace. 

2  Hq.  now  stands  knocking  at  the  door 

Of  every  sinner's  heart ; 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  more. 

Or  force  him  to  depart 
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3  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  thy  yoice, 
Yield  to  be  sav'd  from  sin ; 

In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Gome  quickly  in,  thou  heavenly  guest, 
Nor  ever  hence  remove : 

But  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  fiaast 
Be  everlasting  love. 

HYMN  258.    C.  M.    [91] 

TALK  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 

Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  fed 
The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  foiget 
All  time,  and  toil,  and  care : 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  Grod,  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face ; 
'Tis  ail  I  wish  to  seek ; 

T'  to  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace, 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  thy  glory  see ! 

Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

HYMN  259.    C.  P.  M.     [92] 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we ! 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 

Whose  hours  divided  ^e 
Betwixt  the  mount  and  multitude : 
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^or  day  is  q>eiit  in  doing  good, 
Our  night  in  praise  and  prayer. 

3  With  us  no  mdancholy  void, 
^0  moment  lingers  unemploy'd. 

Or  miimproy'4  below : 
Our  weariness  of  life  is  goae^ 
Who  live  to  serve  our  God  aloae^ 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter's  night  and  summer's  day 
Glide  imperceptibly  away. 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  hai^y  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  powers, 

In  everlasting  lays. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high, 
And  holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, — 

A  bright  harmonious  throngi — 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repfeat. 
And  ceaseless  sing  around  thy  seat, 

The  new,  eternal  song, 

HYMN  Seo,    C,  M.     [93] 

JESUS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly. 

On  whom  my  help  is  laid ; 
Opprest  by  sins,  I  lift  my  eye, 

And  see  the  shadows  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  LorcL  I  find 
A  sure  and  present  aid : 

On  thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Be  every  moment  stayed ! 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise  or  good, 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  ;  - 

I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  L^mb. 

4  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  rest. 
On  thee  will  I  depend, 

8 
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Till  summon'd  to  tlte  marriage  feast, 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end. 

IIYBCN  261.    L.  M.    fQ4} 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we*bring  \ 
Accept  tliy  well-deserv'd  tenown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be, 
Lake  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above, 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O,  may  it  ever,  ever  stay ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold : 

4  Each  foUowing  minute,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  nanq^e, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  262.    Double  Ss.     [94] 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine, 

The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

Where  all  who  their  Shepherd  obey. 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd. 

And  screened  from  the  heat  of  the  day. 

2  Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place, 
The  place  of  thy  people's  abode ; 

Where  saints  in  an  ecstacy  gaze, 
And  hang  on  a  crucified  God : 

Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare ; 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree ; 
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My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 
To  suffer  and  triumph  with  thee. 

3  *Tis  there  ^th  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest ; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
Tis  there  I  would  always  abide^ 

And  never  a  moment  depart : 
CJonceal'd  in  tlie  cleft  pf  thy  side, 

Eternally  lield  in  thy  lieart 

JIYMN  263.    .Dmd)U  8s.     [96] 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours, 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ; 
Sweet  prospects,  s w^t  birds  and^weet  flowers, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me : 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume. 
And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 

His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 

[  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear, 

No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year, 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 
My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd ; 

No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 

While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 

And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
V  Jesus  would  dwell  widi  me  there. 
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4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  aong, 
Say  why  do  I  leuiguish  and  pine  1 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  1 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  ^y. 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore : 
Or  take  me  to  thee  upon  fa^h. 

Where  wmter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

HYMN  964.    L.  BL 

HAPPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grace. 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race ; 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Happy  beyond  description,  he 

Who  knows  "  the  Saviour  died  for  me !" 
The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  heavenly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandize  ? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 

And  gold  is  dross  compared  to  her. 

4  Her  hands  are  filled  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise ; 
Riches  of  Christ,  on  all  bestowed, 

And  honor  that  descends  from  God. 

5  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  happy  who  liis  guest  retains ! 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heav^i  are  one. 
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HYMN  365.    8s.  &  7s.     [97]    ^ 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace : 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Gall  for  songs  of  loudest  praise : 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above : 
EVaise  the  mount — ^I*m  fix'd  upon  it: 

Mount  of  diy  redeeming  love ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hitiber  by  thy  help  Fm  come ; 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safdy  to  arrive  ^t  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  his  precious  blood ! 

3  O !  to  graq^  how  great  a  debtor. 
Daily  Fm  constrained  to  bef 

Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee : 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it ; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  abova 

HYMN  266.    H.  M. 

REJOICE,  the  iovd  is  King, 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejdice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour  reigns. 
The  God  of  truth  and  love, 
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When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seat  above ; 
lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  Heaven : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  Grod's  right  hand, 
Till  all  his  foes  submit, 

And  bow  to  his  command,. 

And  fall  beneath  his  feet : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy ; 

And  every  bosom  swell  '^ 

With  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  judge  shall  come ; 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  f 

HYMN  267.     7s. 

HARK  !  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 

Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 

Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent,  shall  reign ; 
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hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  maim 

2  Hallelujah  I  hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  depth  Unto  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies: 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 

Sheathed  bis  sword :  he  speaks :  'tis  done; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  tlie  kiogdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  poke 
With  illimitable  sway; 

He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll. 
Yonder  heavens  liave  passed  away : — 

Then  the  end ; — beneath  his  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 

Hallelujah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

^       HYMN  268.    7s. 

HERALDS  of  creation  cry,— 
Praise  the  Lord,  the  Lord  most  high  : 
Heaven  and  earth  obey  the  call. 
Praise  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  all. 

2  For  he  spake,  and  forth  from  night 
Sprang  the  universe  to  light ; 

He  commanded^ — nature  heard, 
And  stood  fast  qjpon  his  word. 

3  Praise  him,  au  ye  hosts  abpve^ 
Spirits  perfected  in  love ; 

Sun  and  moon,  your  voices  raise, 
Sing,  ye  stars,  your  Maker's  praise. 

4  Earth,  from  all  thy  depths  below. 
Ocean's  hallelujah's  flow ; . 

Lightning,  vapour,  wind  and  storm, 

Hail  and  snow,  his  will  perform. 
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5  Vales  and  mountains,  burst  in  song; 
Rivera,  roll  with  praise  along : 
Clap  your  hands^  ye  trees,  and  hail, 
(xod,  who  conies  in  every  gale. 

HYMN  2S9.    C:  M* 

SING  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 

Around  the  eternal  thiDne^ 
Of  every  kindred,  cHme,.  and  tand, 

A  multitude  unknown. 

2  Life*B  poor  distinctioos  vanish  here ; 
To-day  the  young,  the  old, 

Our  Saviour,  and  his  flock  appear, 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrim  throng ; — 

Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate, 
The  church  triumphant s  soQg. 

4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Cry  the  redeemed  above,       .   * 

Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love, 

5  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing. 
Who  died  our  souls  to  save, 

Henceforth,  O  death !  where  is  thy  sting  1 
Thy  victory,  O  grave "? 

6  Then  hallelujah !  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 

May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise. 
Renew  the  strain  in  heaven. 

HYMN  27a.    a  M. 

STAND  up  and  Wess  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice : 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 

With  heart,  ami  sou?,  and  voicei. 
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2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high,-  -%': 

Who  v^rould  not  fear  his  holy  name      .^^ 
And  laud,  and  magnify?  '  * 

3  O  for  the  living  flame      . 
From  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips—our  mincfs  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought !  . 

4  There,  with  benign  regard, 

Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  bear :  *^ 

Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  Spirit  feels  him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed, 
With  all  our  ransom'd  powers. 

6  Stand  up^  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 

Stand  up  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore. 

HYMN  271.    S.  M.    [98] 

COME  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  knovm : 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 

While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing,  ^ 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King, 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high, 

That  all  the  earth  surveys, 
That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky, 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 
This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Love ; 
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He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  powers, 
To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace,    ** 

Drink  endless  pleasures  in : 
Yea,  and  before  we  rise 

To  that  immortal  state ; 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss, 

Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruit  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow : 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.    . 

HYMN  272.     C.  M.     [99] 

HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd, 

And  sav'd  by  grace  alone; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love. 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know :  - 

They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  ive  in  hymns  below. 

3  ITiee,  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  thy  throne ! 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace: 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise ; 

And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads. 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 


■  «■ 
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*  HYMN  273.    H.  M. 

LET  earth  and  heaven  agree, 

Angels  and  men  be  join'd, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saiviour  of  mankiii4 : 
T"  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesife'  rvama 

2  Jesus !  transporting  sound ! 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven : 

No  other  Jielp  is  found, 

No  otHer  name  is  given, 
By  which  we  can  s^vation  have ; 
Birt  Jesus  came  the  world  to  sava 

3  Jesus !  harmonious  name ! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 

They  evermore  proclaim, 

And  wonder  at  J  lis  love  1 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus*  face. 

4  His  name  4he  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 

'Tis  music  in  his  ears ; 
'Tis  life  and  victory : 
New  songs  doth  now  his^lipS^  emplc^. 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy,         , 

5  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 
My  poor  expiring  soul, 

The  balmy  sound  drinks  in, 

And  is  at  once  n^de  wholej 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree  1 
^I  hear,  I  feel,  he  died  for  me. 

6  O  unexampled  lov^ ! 
O  all-redeeming  grace ! 

How  swiftly  didst  tnou  move  $;■ 
To  save  a  fallen'race ! 
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What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known, 
What  thou  (or  all  mankind  hast  donel 

7  O  for  a  trumpet  Toice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all !' 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucify'd ; 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  died* 

HYMN  sr9r4.    L.  M.     [101] 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  thef 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pan^on'd  sin ! 

Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  aiid  sea, 
TKieir  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soil,  and  silent  as  the  shades^ 
Tlieir  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  come  on; 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away :, . 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evening's  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasive  grow  !■ 

And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles^ 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys, 
But  spend  the  day  and  share  the  night. 

In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  joys 

That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

HYMN  275.     C.  M. 

THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 

Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  evil  to  remove. 

And  help  our  misery. 
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2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gradous  still, 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear; 

That,  sav'd  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 
To  every  soul,  abound ; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  ciPeation^each, 
So  plibteous  is  the  store ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are ! 
A  rock  that  cannot  move : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throughout  th6  universe  it  reigns, 
Unalterably  sure ; 

And  while  ^e  truth  of  God  remains, 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

HYMN  276.     10s.  &  Its.     [102] 

O  TELL  me  no  more  of.  this  world*  vaiu  store, 
The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  naif. is  o'er; 
A  country  I've  found  where  true  joys  fftwund. 
To  dwell  I'm  determined  on  that  happy  ground. 

2  The  souls  tliat  believe  in  paradise  live. 
And  me  in  that  number  will  Jesus  receive : 
My  soul,  don't  delay,  he  calls  thee  away. 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the  glad 

day.  • 

3  No  mortal  doth  know  what  he  can  bestow, 
What  light,  strength,  and  comfort — go  after 

him,  go ; 
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Lo,  onward  I  move  to  a  city  above, 

None  guesses  how  wond'rous  my  journey  will 

P~^^-  [sin, 

4  Great  spoils  I  shall  win  from  death,  hell,  and 
'Midst  outward  afflictions    shall  feel  Christ 

within : 
And  when  I'm  to  die,  receive  me,  I'll  cry, 
For  Jesus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot  tell  why. 

5  But  this  I  do  find,  we  two  are  so  join'd, 
Hell  not  live  in  glory  and  leave  me  behind : 
So  this  is  the  race  I'm  running  through  grace, 
Henceforth — ^till  admitted  to  see  my  L^'s  face. 

HYMN  277.     C.  M.     [103] 

MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 

And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun ; 

Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star. 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine, 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 

If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine. 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 
At  that  transporting  word, 

Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way. 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  thro'  every  foe ; 

The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Would  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 
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HYMN  278.    L.  P.  M.     [104] 

FLL  praise  my  Maker  while  IVe  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  lie'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
truth  for  ever  stands  secure : 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  bUnd ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortaUty  endures. 

«YMN  279.     C.  M.     [106]         ^    ■ 

LET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak. 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all. 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 

And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down. 

When  virtue  lies  distress'd; 
Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown. 

Thou  giv'st  ti&e  mourner  rest 
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3  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  senrants  feel, 
Thou  hear'st  the  children's  cry ; 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

■ 

4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove, 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 

rhou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

5  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise, 
And  spread  thy  fame  abroad ; 

Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honors  of  their  God. 

HYMN  280.    L.  M. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  prake ; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite, 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drovra'd. 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  along  the  sky ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain.  * 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn — 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com : 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  7 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warlike  horse/? 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb, 
Are  all  too  mean  delights  for  him. 
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6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight, 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
He  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

HYMN  281.    C.  M.     [107] 

SALVATION !  O  the  joyful  sound ! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 
A  sov^eign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears.  y 

Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  pewer,  """ 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever ! 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer !    ^ 
Hallelujah  \  praise  the  Lord  !^ 

2  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spadous  earth  around,  • 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky, 

Conspire  to  raise  the  souiia.  w 

Glory,  &c 

3  Salvation !  O,  thou  bleeding  Lamb ! 
To  thee  |ke  praise  belongs : 

Salvation  i^ball  inspire  our  hearts. 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Glory,  &c.  ,, 

HYMN  282.     C.  M.     [107^ 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  aiypels  rmind  the  throne :      ^ 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  thgir  joys  are  one. 

2,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 

To  be  iexalted  thus : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  our  hearts  reply 

For  he  wMyriain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  if^w^^jHBiy  to  receive 
Honor  and  po^er  ttvine ; 
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And  blessings  more  thanwe  can  give^ 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. .        * 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

V* 

HYMN  283.     C.  M.     [108]  • 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend,         • 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbdfe  end  1 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace. ' 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 
Thy  goodness  I  adore : 

Send  down  thy  grace,  oh,  blessed..Lord, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road : 

And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God.  ^ 

4  Awake !  awake !  my  tuneful  powers, 
With  this  delightful  song ; 

And  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

HYMN  284.    Ss,  7s  &  4s.     [109] 

O  THOU  God  of  my  salvatito,      ^ 

My  Redeemer  from  all  sin, 
Mov'd  by  thy  divine  compassion. 

Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee,  I  will  praise  thee : 

Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin"? 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour ; 

He  hath  brought  salvation  near ; 
Manifests  his  pard'ning  favor ; 
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And  when  Jesus  dodi  appear, 

;%  Soul  and  body 

Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM, 

I  with  them  will  still  be  vieing,  ]        * 
Glory !  fliory  to  the  Lamb ! 

O,  how  precious, 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name ! 

4  Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round  us,     '*' 
Unperceiv'd  they  mix  the  throng, 

Wondering  at  the  love  that  crown'd  us, 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  l^lon^ ! 

5  Now  I  see  with  joy  and  wonder. 
Whence  the  gracious  spring  arose ; 

Angel  minds  are  lost  to  ponder 
Dying  love'S  mysteifious  cause : 

Yet  the  blessing, 
Down  to  all,  to  me  it  flows. 

HYJSiN  285.     8s.     [109] 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore. 

Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whpse  love  is  as  great  as  his  power, 

And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 
Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home: 
Well  praisehim  for  all  that  is  past, 

And  trust  him  for  all  that'^  to  come. 

HYMN  .286.    C.  M.     [IIOJ 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace,  < 

s^^Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven ! 
^Sbis  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
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A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 
Yet  oh,  by  faith  I  see ;  ^ 

The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  deUght, 
The  heaven  prepared  foy  me. 

2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  i 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 

We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  pbwert^ 

And  antedate  that  day : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal'd ; 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  hexe. 

Our  earthen  vessels  fiU'd. 

3  O,  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow ! 
And  when,  the  vessels  break, 

Then  let  our  ransom'd  spirits  go,- 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek ; 
In  rapt'rous  awe  on  him  to  gaase, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me ; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  graces 

To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  287.    L.  M.     [Ill] 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress : 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array'd, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  gieat  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  1 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy.  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came ; 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  t'  atone, 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which  at  the  mercy  seat  of  God, 
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For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
For  mej  e'en  for  my  ^ul  was  shed. 

5  Lord,  I  believe,  were  sinners  more 
Thsft  0ands  upon  the  ocean  ^hore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid. 
For  ALL  a  full  atonement  made. 

HVMN  288.    S.  M. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 

How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 
Thy  wonders  how  diffus'd  abroad,  ' 

Throughout  creation's  frame ! 

2  In  native  white  and  red. 
The  rose  and  lily  stand ; 

And  free  from  pride,  their  beauties  spread. 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

3  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky, 
With  unambitious  song ; 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high, 
Upon  her  artiess  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too ; 

Fain  would  my  heart  adore  my  King, 
And  give  him  praises  due. 

5  Descend,  celestial  fire. 
And  seize  me  from  above ! 

Wrap  me  in  flames  of  pure  desire, 
A  sacrifice  of  love. 

6  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days : 

And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

HYMN  289.    L.  M.     [33] 

WHEN  at  this  distance,  Lord,  we  trace 
The  various  glories  of  thy  face, 
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What  transport  pours  o'er  aM  our  breast, 
And  charms  our  cares  and  woes  to  rest  I 

2  With  THEE  in  the  obscurest  cell, 

On  some  bleak  mountain  would  I  dwdl{* 
Rather  than  pompous  courts  behold, 
And  share  their  grandeur  and  their  gdd. 

3  Away,  ye  dreams  of  mortal  joy ! 
Raptures  divine  my  thoughts  employ ! 
I  see  the  King  of  glory  shine ; — 

1  feel  his  love  and  call  him  mine. 

4  On  Tabor  thus  his  servants  view'd 
His  lustre,  when  transform'd  he  stood ; 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  farewell. 
Cried,  "  Lord,  'tis  pleasant  here  to  dwell " 

HYMN  290.    L.  P.  M.     [112] 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  tlie  Saviour's  blood  ? 

Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  1 
For  me,  who  him  to  death  pursu'd  1 

Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be, 

That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me ! 

2  'Tis  mystery  all !     The  Immortal  dies ' 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design ! 

In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore : 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above 
(So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace ! — ) 

Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race : 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me ! 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay, 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night ; 
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Thine  eye  diffused  a  qmck'ning  ray ; 

I  woke,  the  dungeon  flam'd  with  light ! 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  fceart  was  free : 
[  rosejwent  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

0  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 

Jesus,  and  aU  in  him  is  mine ! 
Alive  in  him,  mf  living  Head, 

And  cloth'd  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ,  my  own. 

HYMN  291.    C.  M. 

0  'TIS  delight,  without  alloy, 
Jesus,  to  hear  thy  name ; 

My  spirit  leaps  with  inward  joy, 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

2  My  passions  hold  a  plestsing  reign. 
When  lov6  inspires  my  breast; 

Love  the  divinest  of  the  train. 
The  sovereign  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 

Must  sound  from  every  joyful  string. 
Through  the  sweet  groves  of  bliss, 

4  Let  life  immortal  seize  my  clay. 

Let  love  refine  my  blood ; 
Her  flames  can  bear  my  soul  away, 

Can  bring  me  near  my  God. 

5  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  hasten  to  my  home,    ^ 

1  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  embrace 

I  come,  O  Lord,  I  come. 

6  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills,   • 
Let  sin  and  death  remove ; 
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Tis  love  that  drives  my  chariot  wheels, 
And  death  must  yield  to  love. 

HYMN  292.    CM. 

INFINITE,  miexhausted  Love ! 

(Jesus  and  Love  are  one :) 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 

They  are  restrained  to  none. 

2  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love? 
My  loving  God  to  praise  ? 

The  length,  and  breadtli,  and  heights  to  prove, 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  1 

3  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 
Immense  and  unconfined ; 

From  age  to  age  it  never  ends ; 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

4  Throughout  the  world  its  6readth  is  hMwn, 
Wide  as  infinity ! 

So  wide  it  never  pass'd  by  one, 
Or  had  it  pass'd  by  me. 

5  My  trespass  was  grown  up  to  heaveft 
But  far  above  the  skies, 

In  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 
I  see  thy  mercies  rise ! 

HYMN  293.    L.  M.     [314] 

WHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom ! 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love : 
The  Son,  with  joy,  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 
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3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
Tlie  contrite  soul  lie  forms  anew;     '- 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King, 

.      HYMN  294.  L.  M.     [463]   * 

*'  I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives :" 
What  joys  and  hopes  this  sentence  gives ! 
The  Saviour  lives,  who  once  was  dead, 
Exalted  now  my  glorious  Head ! 

2  He  Jives, — to  silence  all  my  fears, 
To  wipfii  away  my  bitter  tears. 

To  plead  for  me  with  God  above, 
To  bless  me  with  his  saving  love, 

3  He  lives, — my  kind  and  heavenly  Friend, 
And  he  will  love  me  to  the  end  5 

His  praises  I  will  joyful  sing, — 

My  Teacher  and  my  Priest  and  King ! 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  his  name ! 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  still  the  same : 

O  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, — 
"  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  P' 

HYMN  296.    C.  M.     [361] 

WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  Gtod, 

For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 

My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house 
My  offering  shall  be  paid^ 

There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever  blessed  God !  ' 

How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight  t 

How  precious  is  their  blood  i 

9 
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4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  whicii  thou  hast  m^de  thy  cefp. 

Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

HYMN  296.     L.  M.     [322] 

AWAKE,  our  souls !  away,  our  fears  I 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ! 

Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ;  -^ 

But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

3  From  Thee,  tlie  ever-flowing  Spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply : 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

4  Swift  as  the  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
Well  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  along  the  heavenly  road. 

HYMN   297.    L,  M.     [323] 

BLEST  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes, 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  long  for  grace, 
flunger  and  thirst  for  righteousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed. 
With  living  streams,  and  living  bread. 
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4  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  dean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleMure  th^y  shall  see 
The  God  of  spotless  purity. 

5  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

HYMN  298.  C.  M.     [347] 

WITH  my  whole  heairt  Fll  raise  my  song, 

Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim ; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong. 

Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

2  Thee,  glorious  God,  I'll  praise  and  bless ! 
Thou  dost  prepare  thy  throne 

To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  vengeance  known. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  safest  refuge  prove 
For  all  who  are  oppress'd. 

To  guard  the  people  of  thy  love, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  who  knew  thy  name  will  trust 
In  thy  abundant  grace: 

For  thou  didst  ne'er  forsake  the  just, 
Who  humbly  sought  thy  face. 

HYMN  299.    L.  M.     [363] 

PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee ; 

Thy  saints  adore  thy  noly  name ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  tn  obedient  knee. 

And  humbly  thy  protection  claim. 

2  Thy  hand  has  raised  us  from  the  dust ; 

The  breath  of  life  thy  Spirit  gave ; 
Where,  but  in  thee,  can  mortals  trust  1 

Who,  but  our  God,  has  power  to  save  1 
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3  Eternal  source  of  truth  and  light, 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call; 

Lord,  we  are  nothing  in  thy  sight, 
But  thou  to  us  art  all  in  all. 

4  Still  may  thy  q^ildren  in  thy  word, 
IMieir  common  trust  and  refgge  see; 

O  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord, 

By  one  great  tie,-— the  love  of  thee. 

HYMN  300.    C.  M.     [406] 

ALL  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus'  name  t 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ! 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all  f 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyra^  our  God/ 
Who  from  his  altar  caff; 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  rac^ 
Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 

Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Let  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe, 
Of  this  wide  earthly  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

5  O  that  with  yonder  holy  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

There  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

HYMN  301.    C.  M.     [344] 

BLEST  is  the  man  that  shuns  the  place, 
Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 

Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 
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But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  plac'd  bis  chief  delight ; 
fiy  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  medit^es  by  mght 

3  He,  like  a  plant  of  gen'rous  kind, 
By  living  waters'  side,      *■ 

Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind. 
Shall  spread  his  T)ranches  wide. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  fair  and  clear. 
Shall  his  profesision  shine ; 

While  fruits  of  holiness  appear, 
like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

HYMN  302^.     C.  M.     [443] 

GOD  of  our  lives,  thy  various  praise 

Our  voices  shall  jl^und : 
Thy  hand  directs  our  fleeting  days, 

And  brings  the  seasoAs  round. 

2  !Fo  thee  shall  grateful  songs  arise, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 

Whose  constant  mercies  from  the  dcies 
In  genial  streams  descend 

3  In  every  scene  of  life,  thy  care 
In  every  age,  we  see ; 

And  jconstant  as  thy  faVors  are. 
So  let  our  praises  be. 

4  Still  may  thy  love,  in  every  sc^ie, 
In  every  age,  appear ; 

And  let  the  same  compassion  deign 
To  bless  the  opening  year. 

HYMN  303.    L.  M.     [376] 

BLEST  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest. 
Whose  guilt  is  pardotf  d  by  his  God ; 

Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confess'd, 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 
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2  Blest  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lcnrd 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities ; 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 

With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins. 

While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 

Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shim 

HYMN  304.     S.  M.     [876] 

O  BLESSED  souls  are  they 

Whose  sins  are  covered^o'er ; 
To  whom  the  Lord  of  righteous  sway 

Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past, 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 

Their  lips  and  lives,  in  virtue  cast. 
Their  genuine  faith  declare. 

3  While  I  my  guilt  conceaVd, 
1  felt  the  festering  wound ; 

Till  1  my  sins  to  thee  revealed, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help  in  trouble's  dark  array, 
Is  found  in  God  alone ! 

HYMN  3Q5.     C.  M.     [373] 

MY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 

IVIy  God,  my  help,  my  trust ; 
Thou  hast  preserved  my  face  from  shame, 

Mine  honor  from  the  dust 
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i  Slander  and  fear,  on  ev'ry  side, 

Seiz'd  and  beset  me  round  ; 
t  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied, 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 

3  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues, 
Shall  thy. pavilion  hide; 

Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs, 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

4  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 
Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 

No  city  wall'd,  with  watch  and  ward, 
Secures  a  saint  so  welt ! 

HYMN  306.     S.  M.     [328] 

TO  God,  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour,  and  our  King,  • 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 

Their  htimble  praise%  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love,     •  "* 
His  counsi^l  and  his  care. 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  fece, 
With  jofs  divinely  great. 

4  To  our  Redeemer  God, 
Wisdom  and  power  beiongs ", 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs. 

HYMN  307.     S.  M.     [813] 

GOME  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  • 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 
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2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 

And  all  the  solid  grmmd.  * 

3  Come  worship  at  his  throne; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 

We  are  his  works  and  not  our  own, 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  Toice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  roid ; 

Come  as  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

HYMN  308.     C.  M.,    [38^} 

O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy         » 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King ; 
Let  ev'ry  land  their  tongues  employ. 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing  F        * 

2  JesuSy  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 
His  heavenly  guards  around        .^ 

Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets  joyful  sound ! 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 

Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns !        *^^ 

4  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 
He  lov'd  that  chosen  race ; 

But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

HYMN  309.     S.  M.  * 

BEHOLD  f  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 

To  call  them  sons  of  God  I 


.Av   ■ 
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2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing, 

That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 

Grod's  eveiiSasting  Son, 

B  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  nere, 

We  shall  be  like  our  Head, 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure  ]  * . 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ,  the  Lordy  is  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father!s  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dote, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart.    ' 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 
Like  slaves  beneath  the  thAne ; 

Our  faith  shail  Abba,  FsEther,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

HYMN  310.    L.  M.     [308] 

XESUS,  my  King,  to  thee  I  bow, 

Enlisted  under  thy  command ; 
Captain  of  my  salvation,  thou 

Shalt  lq|||.  me  to  the  promised  land. 

2  Thou  hast  a  great  deliverance  wrought. 
The  staff  from  off  my  shoulder  broke ; 

Out  of  the  house  of  bondage  brought. 
And  freed  me  from  th'  Egyptian  yoke. 

3  O'er  the  vast  howlitig  wilderness, 
Tb  Canaan's  bounds  thou  hast  me  led ; 

Thou  bidd'st  me  now  the  land  possess, 
And  on  thy  milk  and  honey  feed 

4  I  see  an  open  door  of  hope ; 

Legions  of  sin  in  vain  oppose ; 

9* 
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Bold,  I  with  thee,  my  Head,  march  up, 
And  triumph  o'er  a  world  of  foes. 

5  Who  can  before  my  Captain  st^tpd? 

Who  is  so  great  a  King  as  mine  ? 
High  over  all  is  thy  right  hand,  • 

And  might  and  majesty  are  thine !    ^ 

HYMN  311.    8s.  . 

O  OOME  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord, 

In  God  our  salvation  rejoice, 
In  psalms  of  thanksgiving  record 

His  praise,  with  one  spirit,  one  voice : 
For  Jehovah  is  King,  and  he  reigns, 

The  God  of  all  gods,  on  his  throne ; 
The  strength  of  the  hills  he  maintains, 

The  ends  of  the  earth  are  his  own. 

2  The  sea  is  Jehovah's — he  made    * 
The  tide  its  dominion  to  know ; 

The  land  is  Jehovah's — he  laid 

Its  solid  foundations  below.  * 
O  come  let  us  worship,  and  kneel 

Before  our  Creator,  our  God — 
The  people  who  serve  him  with  zeal, — 

The  flock  whom  he  guides  with  his  rod. 

3  As  Moses,  the  fathers  of  old,        .  ^ 
Throuffh  the  sea  and  the  wildern&s  led. 

His  wonderful  works  to  behold. 
With  manna  from  heaven  are  fed : 

To-day,  let  us  hearken  to-day. 

To  the  voice  that  yet  speaks  from  above. 

And  all  his  commanaments  obey, 
For  all  his  commandments  are  love. 

4  His  wrath  let  us  fear  to  provoke, 
To  dwell  in  his  favor  unite ; 

His  service  is  freedom^  his  yoke 
Is  easy,  his  burden  is  Ught : 
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teut  01  of.  rebellion  beware, 

RehgUion,  that  hardens  the  breast, 

JLest  God  in  his  anger  should  swear 
That  w^e  sl^U  not  enter  his  rest 

JEIYMN  312.    L.  M. 

SERVANTS  of  God,  in  joy ful  lays, 
Sing  ye  the  Lord  Jehovah's  praise; 
His  glorious  name  let  all  adore. 
From  age  to  age,  for  evermore. 

2  Blest  be  that  name,  su§remeiy  West, 
From  the  sun's  rising  to  its  rest ; 
Above  the  heavens  his  power  is  known ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  goodness  shown. 

3  Who  is  like  God  1 — so  great,  so  high, 
He  bows  himself  to  view  the  sky ; 
And  yet*with  condescending  grace, 
Ixx)ks  down  upon  the  human  race, 

4  He  hears  the  uncomplaining  moan 
Of  those  who  stt  and  weep  alone ; 
He  lifts  the  mourner  from  the  dust. 
And  saves  the  poor  in  him  that  trust 

HYMN  313.    7s. 

GLORY  be  to  God  above, 

Grod,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  . 
Make  we  mention  of  his  love 

Publish  we  his  praise  below : 
Caird  together  by  his  grace. 

We  are  met  in  Jesus'  name ; 
See  with  joy  each  other's  face. 

Followers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

2  Let  us  then  sweet  counsel  take, 

How  to  make  our  calling^ure; 
Our  election  how  to  make. 

Past  the  reach  of  hell  secure : 
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Build  we  each  the  other  up,  ^ 

Pray  we  for  oiu*  faith^s  increase  j 

Solid  com  fort Sy  settled  hope, 
Constant  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 

3  More  and  more  let  love  abound ; 

Let  as  never,  never  rest, 
^^ill  we  are  in  Jesus  found,  '       *• 

Of  our  Paradise  possest : 
He  removes  the  flaming  sword, 

Calls  us  back,  from  Eden  driven ; 
To  his  image  here  restored, 

Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  heaven. 

HYMN  314.     L.  M.    [228] 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue.* 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  trutli  attends  thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

2  Your  lofty  themes,  j-e  mortals,  bring ; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing ; 
The  great  salvation  loud  i)roclaim^ 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 
In  every  land  begin  the  song ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong  : 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise, 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

HYMN  315.     L.  M.     [229] 

BEFORE  Jehovah^s  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  ct*eate  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  ai4, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men; 
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ArtiSFWlien  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'iL 
Ha^trought  us  to  his  fold  again.  • 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
^hen  rolling  years  sliall  cease  to  move. 

HYMN  316.    L.  P.  M.     [229] 

LO !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore. 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place : 

Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power. 
And  silent  bow  before  his  face ; 

Who  k«ow  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove, 

Serve  him  with  awe,  with  reverence  love. 

2  Lo!  God  is  here!  him  day  and  night 
Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing : 

To  him  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring :. 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leavq, — 
Wealth,  pleasure,  fame, — ^for  thee  alone ; 

To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give — 
O  take !  O  seal  them  for  thine  owqi||ir 
Thou  art  tlie  God,  thou  art  the  Lord ; 
Be  thou  by  all  thy  works  ador'd ! 

4  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise, . 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 

Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face ; 

Still  hear  and  do  thy  s^^ereign  will: 
To  thee  may  all  our  thoujg^hts  arise. 
Ceaseless,  i^Qcepted  sacritice. 
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HYMN  317.    S.  M.     [114] 

AND  let  our  bodies  part,    ^ 
To  different  climes  repair ; 

Inseparably  join'd  in  heart, 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  Jesus,  the  comer  stone^ 
Did  first  our  hearts  unite ; 

And  still  he  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  with  iiim  in  white. 

3  O  let  us  still  proceed 
In  Jesus'  work  below ; 

And  following  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  farther  conquests  go. 

4  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Before  liis  laborers  lies : 

And  lo !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

5  O,  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  ascend, 

That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labors  end ! 

6  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suflf'ring  and  our  pain ; 

Who  meet  on  that  eternal  sliore, 
Shall  never  part  again. 

SECOND    PART. 

HYMN  318.    S.  M. 

O  HAPPY,  happy  place. 
Where  saints  and  angels  meet ! 
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There  we  shall  see  each  other's  face, 
And  all  our  brethren  greet. 

2  The  church  of  the  first-bom 
We  shall  with  them  be  blest, 

And  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  our  eternal  rest. 

3  With  joy  we  shall  behold, 
In  yonder  blest  abode, 

The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old, 
Ajid  all  the  saints  of  God. 

4  Abraham  and  Isaac,  there. 
And  Jacob  shall  receive 

The  followers  of  their  faith  and  prayer, 
Who  now  in  bodies  live. 

5  We  shall  our  time  beneath, 
Live'out  in  cheerful  hope. 

And  fearless  pass  the  vale  of  death, 
And  gain  the  mountain  top. 

6  To  gather  home  his  own 
God  shall  his  angels  send. 

And  bid  our  bliss  on  earth  begun. 
In  deathless  triumphs  end. 

HYMN  319.     C.  M.     [116] 

LIFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  above, 

Ye  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Ajid  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love, 

And  glorify  his  name. 

2  To  Jesus'  name  give  thanks  and  sing. 
Whose  mercies  nevCT  end : 

Rejoice !  rejoice !  the  Lord  is  King ! 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend ! 

3  We  for  his  sake  count  all  things  loss, 
On  earthly  good  look  dawn : 

And  foyfully  sustain  the  cross. 
Till  we  receive  the  crown. 
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4  O,  let  us  stir  each  other  up, 
Our  liiith  by  works  t'  approve, 

By  lioly,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sweet  task  of  love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait, 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive ; 

And  rais'd  to  our  unsinning  state. 
With  God  in  Eden  Uve ! 

6  Live,  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come, 
And  wait  his  heaven  to  share ! 

He  now  is  fitting  up  our  home : 
Gro  on,  we'll  meet  you  there ! 

HYMN  330.     C.  M.     [116] 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 

Who  joins  us  by  his  grace. 
And  bids  us  each  to  each  restored. 

Together  seek  his  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up ; 
And  gathered  into  one, 

To  our  high  calling's  glorious  hope. 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

3  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestows. 
We  all  delight  to  prove, 

The  grace  through  every  vessel  flows. 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same, 
And  cordially  agree, 

United  all  through  Jesus  name 

In  perfect  harmony. 

5  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one, 
The  common  peace  we  feel ; 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown, 
A  joy  unspeakable. 
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6  And  if  our  fellowship  below 

III  Jesus  be  so  sweet, 
What  height  of  rapture  shall  we  know, 

When  round  his  throne  we  meet ! 

HYMN  321.    S.  M. 

JESUS,  we  look  to  thee, 

Thy  promis'd  presence  claim ; 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be, 

Assembled  in  thy  name : 
Thy  name  salvation  is, 

Which  here  we  come  to  prove ; 
Thy  name,  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 

And  everlasting  love. 

2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride. 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 

And  worldly  thoughts  forget : 
We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 

Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 
We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake. 

That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

3  Present  we  know  thou  art, 
But  O,  thyself  reveal ! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel ! 
O  may  thy  quickening  voice. 

The  death  of  sin  remove; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice. 

In  hope  of  perfect  love ! 

HYMN  322.     C.  M.     [117] 

LO !  what  an  entertaining  sight 

Those  friendly  brethren  prove, 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite 

Of  harmony  and  love ! 
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2  Where  streams  of  bliss  fiom  Christ  'the 


sprinf' 


Descend  on  every  soul ; 
And  heavenly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  revives  tlie  whole, 

3  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hiU, 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shows, 

And  make  his  grace  distil. 

HYMN  323.    S.  M.     [118] « 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 

Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  tlie  pious  house 
Wliere  zeal  and  friendship  meet, 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above. 

Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

HYMN  324.     C.  M. 

GIVER  of  concord.  Prince  of  peace, 

Meek,  lamb-like  Son  of  God, 
Bid  our  unruly  passions  cease. 

By  thy  atoning  blood. 

2  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind, 
Its  enmity  destroy ; 

With  cords  of  Ipve  our  spirits  bind, 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 

3  Us  into  closest  union  draw. 
And  in  our  inward  parts, 
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Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law, 
And  love  command  our  hearts. 

4  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitying  eyes, 
Our  jarring  wills  control ; 

Let  cordial,  kind  affections  rise. 
And  harmonize  the  soul. 

5  O  let  us  find  the  ancient  way 
Our  wondering  foes  to  move, 

And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, 
"See  how  these  Christians  love !" 

HYMN  325.    S.  M.     [119] 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  bmds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is  like  to  that  above. ' 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain. 

But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way  j 

While  each  in  expectation  hves, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  etettiity. 
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HYMN  336.    S.  M.    [120] 

AND  are  we  yet  alive, 

And  see  each  other's  face  7 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give, 

For  his  redeeming  grace ! 
Preserved  by  power  divine 

To  full  salvation  here, 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise 'we  join, 

And  in  his  sight  appear. 

2  What  troubles  have  we  seen ! 
What  conflicts  have  we  past ! 

Fightings  without  and  fears  within. 

Since  we  assembled  last ; 
But  out  of  all  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  his  love ; 
And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford. 

And  hides  our  life  above. 

3  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 
Of  his  redeeming  power, 

Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost, 

Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 
Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 

So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 

HYMN  327.     C.  M. 

GOD  of  all  consolation,  take 

The  glory  of  thy  grace ! 
Thy  gifts  to  thee  we  render  back, 

In  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Through  thee  we  now  together  came. 

In  singleness  of  heart ; 
We  met,  O  Jesus,  in  thy  name ; 

And  in  thy  name  we  part. 
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3  We  part  in  body,  not  in  mind ; 
Our  minds  continue  one : 

And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  join'd, 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soul ; 
No  power  can  make  us  twain ; 

And  mountains  rise  and  oceans  roll, 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

5  Present  we  still  in  spirit  are, 
And  intimately  nigh ; 

While  on  the  wings  of  faith  and  prayer 
We  each  to  other  fly. 

6  In  Jesus  Christ  together  we 
In  heavenly  places  sit ; 

Cloth'd  with  the  sun,  we  smile  io  see 
The  moon  beneath  our  feet. 

SECOND    PART. 

HYMN  328.    CM. 

OUR  souls  are  in  his  mighty  hand, 

And  he  shall  keep  them  still ; 
And  you  and  I  shall  surely  stand 

With  him  on  Zion's  hill ! 

2  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shall  see, 
Our  face  like  nis  shall  shine ; 

O  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  join  ! 

3  O  what  a  joyful  meeting  there ! 
In  robes  of  white  array'd : 

Palms  in  our  hands  we  all  shall  bear, 
And  crowns  upon  our  head. 

4  Then  let  as  lawfully  contend. 
And  fight  our  passage  through : 

Bear  in  our  faithful  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 


\ 
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5  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, 
When  all  shall  be  brought  home ; 

Come,  O  Redeemer,  come  away, 
O  Jesus,  quickly  come ! 

HYMN  329.  C.  M.     [121] 

TRY  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart :  * 

Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 

But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear : 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

4  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Our  little  stock  improve ; 

Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope. 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow ; 

Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought. 
Receive  thy  ready  bride ; 

Give  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctified. 

HYMN  330.     C.  M.     [122] 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  grace, 

And  each  to  each  fendear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  fece, 

And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 
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2  Still  let  us  own  our  common  Lord 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke; 

A  band  pf  love  a  threefold  cord, 
Which,  never  can  be  broke. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 
Baptize  into  thy  Name ; 

And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 

4  Toudi'd  witli  the  loadstone  of  thy  love,    ^ 
Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 

And  ever  toward  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  toward  thee. 

SECOND    PART. 

HYMN  331.    C.  M. 

TO  thee  inseparably  joined, 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 
#0  may  we  all  the  loving  mind 

That  was  in  thee  receive ! 

2  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectnessf 
The  spotless  charity ; 

O  Ifet  us  (still  we  pray)  possess . 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee ! 

3  Grant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 
Insensibly  remove ; 

Our  souls  the  change  shall  scJ&rcely  know. 
Made  perfect  first  in  love ! 

•4  With  ease  our  souls  through  death  shall  glide 

Into  their  paradise ; 
And  thence  on  wings  of  angels  ride, 

Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

5  Yet  when  the  fullest  joy  is  given,  i 
The  same  delight  we  prove,  ' 

In  earth,  in  paradise,  in  heaven, 
Our  all  in  all  is  Love. 
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HYMN  332.    H. 

JESUS,  accept  the  praise 

That  to  thy  name  belongs ; 
Matter  of  all  our  lays,  ^ 

Subject  of  all  our  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, ' 

And  part,  exulting  in  thy  Name. 

•  ■ 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile, 
But  still  in  spirit  join'd, 

T"  embrace  the  happy  toil. 

Thou  hast  to  each  assigned ; 
And  while  we  do  thy  blessed  Will, 
We  bear  our  heaven  about  us  still. 

3  O  let  us  thus  go  on 

In  all  thy  pleasant  ways  : 
And,  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  th'  appointed  race ; 
Keep  us,  and  every  seeking  sou1|l-^ 
Till  all  attain  the  heavealy  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again, 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 

And  death,  and  grief,  and  pain,  ♦- 

And  parting  are  no  more :  » 

We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise, 
And  grasp  thee  in  the  flaming  skicB. 

5  O  happy,  happy  day, 
That  calls  thy  exiles  home ! 

The  heavens  shall  pass  away, 

The  eartli  receive  its  doom ;  '■} 

Earth  we  shall  view,  and  heaven  destroyed, 
And  shout  above  the  fiery  void. 

HYMN  333.     C.  M.     [473] 

COME,  let  us  strike  our  harps  afresh , 
^  To  great  Jehovah's  name ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  our  tongues, 
When  w^  bis  love  proclaim. 
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2  Twas  by  his  bidding  we  were  called 
In  pain  awhile  to  part ; 

'Tis  by  his  care  we  meet  agaiji. 
And  gladness  fiUs  our  h^rt        'L 

3  &lest  be  the  hand  that  has  preserred 
Our  feet  from  every  snare, 

And  bless  the  goodness  of  the  Loitl, 
Which  to  this  hour  we  shara 

4  O,  may  the  Spirif  s  qukk^iing  power 
Now  sanctify  cwr  joy. 

And  w^itn  our  zeal  in  works  of  love 
Our  talents  to  employ. 

5  Fast,  fast  iMir  minutes  fly  away ; 
Sooii  shall  ous  wanderings  cease:. 

Thai  with  out  Father  we  shall  dwell, 
A  family  of  peace. 

g  HYMN  334.    fl.  M. 

THOU  God  of  truth  md  love, 
We  seek  thy  perfect  way,         >  ^ 

Ready  thy  choice  t'  approve, . 
*Hly  providence  f  obey ; 

Enter  into  thy  wise  design, 

And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thme. 

2  Wh  V  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 
In  tne  same  age  and  place  P 

And  why  together  brought 
To  se^^^ach  others'  face ; 
^o  join  with  softest  sympathy. 
Ana  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee  1  ^ 

3  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one. 
That  we  mis^ht  one  remain, 

Together  travel  on, 

And  bear  each  others'  pain ; 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove. 
And  rise  renewed  in  perfect  love f  .. 

10 
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4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 

Our  kindred  spirits  heKe^ 
That  all  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throne  appear : 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  gracious  love  proclaim. 

&  Then  let  us  ever  beat 

The  blessed  end  in  view^ 
And  join  with  mutual  care,  ^ 

To  fight  our  passage  throu|^h ;. 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 

HYMN  335.    L.  M. 

KINDRED  in  Christ,  for  hi^  deat^  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  rek^eive ; 

May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  he  can  give- 

2  To  you  and  us  by  grace  is  giv'll, 

To  know  the  Saviour^i  precious  name^ 
And  shortly  we  shalt  meet  in  heav'n, 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  same, 

3  May  he  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet,.' 
Send  his  good  spirit  from  above  ;         * 

Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love, 

4  Forgotten  be  each  earthly  theme. 
When  christians  see  each  other  thu&; 

We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him, 

Who  lived — and  died — and  reigns — ^for  us: 

»  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; 
The  path  he  mark'd  for  us  to  tread, 

And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now* 

6  Thus  as  the  moments  pass  away. 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 


OflEIBTIAN    FELLOWSHIP.  219 

And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 

When  we  shall  meet — ^to  part  no  more. 

HYMN  336.  L.  M.     [482] 

THY  presence,  everlasting  God, 
Wide  o'er  aU  nature  spreads  abroad ; 
The  watchful  eyes,  which  cannot  sleep, 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain ; 
When  absent,  thou  dost  make  us  share 
Thy  smiles,  thy  counsels  and  thy  care. 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  commit. 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet ; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine. 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Give  us,  O  Lord,  within  thy  house, 
Again  to  pay  our  thankful  vows : 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 

O  may  we  meet  around  thy  throniu 

HYMN  337.    C.  M.     [483] 

YE  men  and  angels,  witness  now, 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, — 

A  vow  we  dare  not  break, — r 

2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 

Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  his  grace  rely ; 

May  he,  with  our  retummg  wants, 
All  needful  aid  suj^ly. 

4  O  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
Aiid  keep  UB  in  tiiy  ways; 
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And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayen. 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 

HYMN  8S8.    L.  M.    |483] 

O  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad* 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  the  house, 
While  to  his  altar  now  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done — ^the  great  transaction's  dmie ; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 

He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 
Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre  rest : 

Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part,' 

Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast 

5  High  Heaven  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

HYMN  339.    L.  M.     [484] 

COME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
O  come  in  Jesus'4)recious  name ; 

We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord, 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2  Those  jo3^s  which  earth  cannot  afford, 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 

Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
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We'll  share  each  others'  hope^  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 

5  Once  more  t&ux  welcome  we  repeat; 

Receive  assurance  of  our  love ; 
O  may  we  all  together  meet, 

Around  the  throne  of  God  above ! 

HYMN  340.    <?.  M.     [481] 

HOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight. 

When  those  that  love  the-  Lord, 
In  cme  another's  peace  ddigbt, 

And  thus  fulfil  his  word ! 

2  When  each  can  fed  his  brother's  sigh, 
And  with  him  bear  a  part; 

When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye^ 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ! 

3  When  free  from  envy,  soom  and  pride; 
Our  wishes  all  above, 

Bach  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love ! 

4  When  love  in  one  delightful  atfeam. 
Through  every  bosom  flows ; 

And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action  glows ! 

5  Love  is  liie  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 

And  he's  an  hdr  of  heavon,  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

HYMN  341.    S.  M. 

SAVIOUR  of  sinful  men. 

Thy  goodness  we  proclaim, 
Which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again, 

And  triumph  in  thy  nafaie : 
Thy  mighty  name  hath  been 

Our  safeguard  and  our  tower :  *  ' 
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Hatli  sav'd  us  from  the  world  and  siii, 
And  all  th'  accuser's  power. 

2  Jesus  take  all  the  praise, 
That  still  on  earth  we  live ; 

Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  place, 

And  innocently  grieve : 
We  shall  from  Sodom  flee, 

When  perfected  in  love ; 
And  haste  to  better  company 

Who  wait  for  us  above. 

3  O  what  a  mighty  change 
Shall  Jesus'  sufTrers  know !  : 

While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range. 

Incapable  of  wo ! 
No  ill-requited  love 

Shall  there  our  spirits  wound-; 
No  base  ingratitude  above, 

Nor  sin  in  heaven  is  found* 

HYMN  342.    7s. 

GOD  of  love  that  hear'st  the  prayer, 
Kindly  for  thy  people  care ; 
Who  on  thee  alone  depend, 
Love  us,  save  us  to  the  end. 

2  Save  us,  in  the  prosperous  hour. 
From  the  flattering  Tempter's  power. 
From  his  unsuspected  wiles, 

From  the  world's  pernicious  smiles. 

3  Cut  off  our  dependence  vain 
On  the  help  of  feeble  man ; 
Every  arm  of  flesh  remove ; 
Stay  us  on  thy  only  love ! 

4  Men  of  woridly,  low  design, 
Let  not  these  thy  people  join ; 
Poison  our  simplicity ; 

Drag  us  from  our  trust  in  thee. 
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5  ISavc  us  from  the  great  an4  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 

Lay  their  honors  at  thy  feet 

6  Never  let  the  world  hreak  TH ; 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between-. 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Prised  and  loved  bj  God  alona 

HYMN  343.    L.  M.  -  [479] 

HOW  ble^  the  sacred  tie  that  binds 
In  sweet  communion  kindred  inindsl 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  mn, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes  areonel 

H  To  each  the  souief  each  how  dear ! 
What  tender  love !  what  holy  fear ! 
How  does  the  generous  flattie  within 
Hefine,  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sini 

3  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow. 
For  human  guilt  and  human  wo ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise. 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  Together -oft  they  seek  the  place, 
Where  God  reveals  his  smiling  face : 
How  high,  how  strong  their  ars^ptures  sweH. 
There's  none  but  kin(&ed  souls  can  tell. 

HYMN  344.    P.  M. 

COME  let  us  ascend,  my  companion  and  fneud, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above", 

If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  if  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Gome  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide,  we  are  bold  to  out-ride 
The  storms  of  afflictkm  beneath; 
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With  tliepropbet  we  soar  to  the  heavenly  Aos^ 
And  outfly  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come-  to  oar  permanent 

iioine : 
«    By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 
By  love  we  still  rise  and  lock  down  oq  the  ddesy 
For  die  heaven  of  lieavens  ia  kyva 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive  bow  happy  t^ 

Jive, 
In  the  palace  of  God,  the  great  King  ? 
What  a  oxkcert  of  prais^  when  our  Jesutf 
grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing  f 

5  Wliat  a  rapturous  song^  when  the  glorified 

throng 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join: 
Join  all  the  glad  dicnrs,  hearts^  voices^  and 
lyres, 
And  the  burden  is,  **  mercy  divine  l'^ 

HYMN  345.    Ta.     [471]: 

FOR  a  season  called  to  part. 

Let  us  iK)w  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  he^ 

Of  our  ever  present  Friend. 

2  Josiis,  hear  our  humble  prayer : 
IViider  Slieplierd  of  thy  sbeep^ 

Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong : 
S wirten  every  cross  and  pain ; 

And  our  >vasting  lives  prolong, 
Till  we  meet  on  earib  again. 
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HYMN  346.    L.  M. 

WHEN  those  who  feared  the  Lord  of  old, 
Met  oft  and  spake  with  one  accord, 

A.  book  was  written,.  and^^iroUed 
Their  faithful  names  before  the  Lord* 

2  They  shall  be  mine,  Jehovah  said, 
And  as  a  signet  on  my  hand, 

A.  crown  of  glory  for  my  head, 
Among  my  chosen  jewels  stand. 

3  And  I  will  spare  them  in  that  day, 
E'en  as  a  father  spares  his  son, 

When  all  the  proud  are  swept  away, 
The  wicked,  root  and  branch,  undone. 

4  Then  shall  my  righteousness  be  shown, 
Then,  by  their  good  or  evil  lot, 

Tbe  sinner  and  the  saint  be  known, 

Who  served  the  Lord, — ^who  served  him  not 

5  Lord,  we  are  taught  thy  name  to  fear ; 
O  may  we  tremble  to  offend : 

Lord,  we  are  taught  to  serve  thee  here, 
May  we  be  faithful  to  the  end. 

HYMN  847.    S.  M. 

LIKE  Noah's  weary  dove,  ^ 

That  soared  the  earth  around, 
But  not  a  resting-place  above 

The  cheerless  waters  found ; 

2  O  cease,  my  wandering  soul. 
On  restless  wing  to  roam : 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  Ark  of  GSod, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 

10* 
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Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There,  sweet  shdil  be  thy  rest, 

And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

5  And  when  the  waves  of  ire 
Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 

The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of 
Then  rest  on  Zion's  hill. 
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HYMN  348.    Ss,  &  7b.     [188] 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  us  in  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  cix)wn ! 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  v^^ith  thy  salvation ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit, 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, 
End  of  faith  as  its  begirfning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


3  Come,  *almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  life  receive, 

Suddenly  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave : 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing:, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Pray^  and  praise  th^  without  eeasing^ 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 

J  jet  us  see  thy  great  salvatiop, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee : 
Chang'd  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  placie, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  lo^e  and  praise! 

HYMN  349.    L.  M.     [189] 

0  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

0  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God, 

1  wait  to  see  thy  lovely  face, 

1  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ! 

2  Now  in  thy  strength  I  strive  with  thee, 
My  friend  and  advocate  with  God ; 

Give  me  the  glorious  liberty. 

Grant  me  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

3  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope. 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive ; 

Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up, 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 

4  Satan  with  ail  his  arts,  no  more 

Me  from  the  Gospel  hope  can  move ', 
I  shall  receive  the  gracious  power, 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  love. 

5  My  flesh  which  cries  "  it  cannot  be," 
Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 
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And  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  flee 
At  JesiK^  everlasting  woid. 

HYMN  356L    L.  M. 

COME^  SaviouF,  Jesus,  from  above 
Assist  ine  with  thy  heavenly  grace  ; 

Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 

And  for  thyself  prepare  the  place.       . 

2  O,  let  tliy  sacred  presence  fiH, 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free : 

Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will. 
But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  thee. 

3  Wliile  in  this  region  liere  hdow, 
No  otlier  good  will  I  pursue ; 

ril  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  alt  its  glittering  snares,  adieu. 

4  That  path  with  hmnble  speed  11  seek. 
In  wliich  my  Saviour's  footsteps  ^ine ; 

Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speadc, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  deliglit. 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 

Possess  it,  thou,  who  hast  the  right. 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whcte. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire, 

But  thy  pure  love  within  my  breast ; 
This,  only  tins,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest 

IIYMN  361.     C.  M.     [190] 

O  FOR  a  lieart  to  praise  my  Grod, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feds  thy  blood, 

So  freely  spilt  for  me, 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne ; 
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Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O,  for  a  lowly  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ! 

Which  neittier  life  nor  death  can  part, 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  cony,  Lord,  of  thine. 

SECOND   PART. 

HYMN  362.    C.  M. 

THY  tender  heart  is  still  the  same, 

And  melts  at  human  tvoe ; 
Jesus,  for  thee  distressed  I  am ; 

I  want  thy  love  to  know.' 

2  My  heart  thou  know'st  can  never  rest, 
Till  thou  create  my  peace ; 

Till  of  my  Eden  re-possest, 
From  every  sin  I  cease. 

3  Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips,  on  me 
Bestow  that  peace  unknown, 

The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 
Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quickly  from  above ; 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my 'heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

HYMN  363.    C.  M.     [191] 

FOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
This  all  my  hope,  ^nd  all  my  plea. 

For  me  the  Saviour  died. 
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2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  Gtod, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  dean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art : 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone. 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart 

4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve ; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

HYMN  364.    C.  M. 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word, 

Thy  every  promise  true ; 
And  lo !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  Lord, 

Till  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  day, 
And  lengthen  out  my  days. 

3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviours  name, 

Let  hjm  who  rais'd  thee  from  the  dead, 
(iuicken  my  mortal  frame. 

4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show,' 
Which  purges  every  stain ; 

And  gladly  linger  out  below 
A  few  more  years  in  pain* 

5  Spare  me  till  I  my  strengtli  of  soul, 
Till  I  thy  love  retrieve ; 

Till  faith  shall  make  my  spirit  whole. 
And  perfect  soundness  give. 

6  For  this  in  steadfast  hope  I  wait, 
Now,  Lord,  my  soul  restore ; 


CBXaSTtAS   PEBFBCnOlf.  231 

Now  the  new  heavens  and  earth  create, 
And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

HYMN  365.    L.  M, 

0  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down ! 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 

1  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power ; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  tlie  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 

Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away ! 

HYMN  366.    C.  M.     [193} 

LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong. 

His  sovereign  right  assert ; 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 

And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own. 
Who  bought  us  with  a  price : 
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The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alonei 
To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

3  Jesas,  thine  own  at  last  receivei 
Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire; 

And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live. 
And  in  thy  cause  expire ! 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  lesiga ; 
With  joy  we  render  thee 

Our  all,  no  loiter  ours,  but  thine    . 
To  all  eternity. 

HYMN  357.    S.  M.    {164] 

JESUS,  my  Truth,  my  Way, 

My  sure  unerring  light. 
On  thee  my  feeble  step  I  stay, 

Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright 

3  My  Wisdom  and  my  guide, 

My  Counsellor  thou  art : 
Oh,  never  let  me  leave  thy  side, 

Or  from  thy  paths  depart 

3  I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee, 
Thou  gracious  bleeding  Lamb, 

That  I  may  now  enlighten'd  be, 
And  never  put  to  shame. 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out  of  thy  hands  my  cause ; 
But  rest  in  tliy  redeemmg  love 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

5  Teach  me  the  happy  art, 
In  all  things  to  depend 

On  thee :  Oh,  never,  Lord,  depart, 
But  love  me  to  the  end. 

SECOND    PART. 

HYMN  358.    S.   M. 

STILL  stir  me  up  to  strive 
With  thee  in  stn^gth. divine ; 
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And  ev(Bry  moment,  Lord,  revive 
This  fainting  so\d  of  mine. 

2  Persist  to  save' my  soul, 
Throughout  the  fiery  hour ; 

Till  I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
And  show  forth  aU  tliy  power, 

3  Through  fire  and  water  bring 
Into  the  wealthy  place ; 

And  teach  me  the  new  song  to  sing, 
When  perfected  in  grace ! 

4  O  make  me  all  liljf:e  thee, 
Before  I  hence  remove ! 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

5  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroy'd; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive, 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 

HYMN  359.    C.  M. 

MY  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mioe. 

And  will  not  quit  my  claim. 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine. 

And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 
And  will  not  let  thee  go. 

Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand. 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

3  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love, 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ;       - 

Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixt  in  God. 

4  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow ; 

Bum  up  the  drc^ts  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  uiountains  flow  I 
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6  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall. 

And.  all  my  sins  consume ; 
Come,  holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call. 

Spirit  of  burning,  come ! 

6  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart 

Illuminate  my  soiU ; 
Scatter  tliy  life  through  every  part. 

And  sanctify  the  whole. 

HYMN  3B0.    C.  M.    [195] 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 

To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  thou  art  lov'd  alone ; 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  souls'  desire 
Is  fixt  on  things  above ; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire. 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know. 
Believe,  and  enter  in ! 

Now,  Saviour,  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin  ! 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart, 
This  unbelief  remove : 

To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

SECOND    PART. 

HVMN  361.     C.  M. 

1  WOULD  be  thine,  thou  know*st  I  would, 

And  have  thee  all  my  own ; 
Thee, — O  my  all-sufficient  Good, 
"  I  want, — and  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  name  to  me  thy  nature  grant. 
This,  only  this  be  given : 
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Nothing  beside  my  God  I  want, 
Nothing  in  earth  or  heaven. 

3  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away. 
Into  my  soid  descend  ; 

No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay, 
My  Author  and  my  End. 

4  The  bliss  thou  hast  for  me  prepar'd  , 
No  longer  be  delay'd ; 

Gome,  my^  exceeding  great  Reward, 
For  whom  I  first  was  macfe. 

5  Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
And  seal  me  tibiine  abode ; 

Let  all  I'am  in  thee  be  lost. 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God. 

HYMN  362.    C.  M.' 

O  JOYFUL  sound  of  Gospel  grace, 

Christ  shall  in  me  appear  I 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  liis  face ; 

I  sliall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteousness, 
To  me  reacli'd  out  I  view  ;>, 

Conqu'ror  tlurough  him,  I  soon  shall  seize. 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

ft  ■ 

3  The  promis'd  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 
1  now  exult  to  see :  . 

My  hope  is  full — O  glorious  hope ! — 
Of  immortality. 

4  He  visits  now  the  house  of  clay, 
He  shakes  his  future  home ; 

O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day, 
Into  thy  temple  come. 

5  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel,  thou  art : 
But  this  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thou  plantest  in  my  heart 
A  constant  paradise. 
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HYMN  MS.    C.  IL 

JESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  tivOi 

Might  live  to  Gkkl  alone ; 
In  him  eternal  life  receive 

And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  gnoe^ 

The  gift  unspeakaUe ; 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  t'  emfaraoe, 
And  all  thy  love  to  feeL 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  m  strong  deriiei 
The  perfect  bliss  to  prove ; 

My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolv'd  in  love. 

4  Give  me  thyself  from  every  boast, 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost. 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  gills,  alas !  cannot  suffice^ 
Unless  thyself  be  given ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 

HYMN  364.     C.  M.     [197] 

COME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man, 

Display  thy  sifting  power ; 
Come  with  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan, 

And  thoroughly  purge  thy  floor. 

2  Look  through  us  witli  thine  eyes  of  flame, 
The  clouds  and  darkness  chase : 

And  tell  me  what  by  sin  I  am, 
And  what  I  am  by  grace. 

3  Whate'er  offends  thy  glorious  eyes, 
Far  from  our  hearts  remove ; 

As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies, 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 
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4  Then  let  us  aU  thy  fullness  know, 

Fiom  every  sin  set  fiee ; 
Sav'd  to  the  utmost,  sav'd  below, 

And  perfected  by  thee. 

HYMN  365.    L.  M.    [198] 

AN  inward  baptism  of  pure  fire, 
Wherewith  to  be  baptis'd  I  have ; 

Tis  all  my  longing  soul's  desire: 
This,  only  this,  my  soul  can  save. 

2  Straiten'd  I  am  till  this  be  done ; 
Kindle  in  me  the  living  flame  *, 

Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son ; 
Baptise  me  into  Jesus'  name. 

3  Transform  my  nature  into  thine ; 
Let  all  my  powers  thine  impress  feel ; 

Let  all  my  soul  become  divine, 

And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

4  Love,  mighty  love,  my  heart  o'erpower ; 
Ah !  why  dost  thou  so  long  delay  ? 

Cut  short  the  work,  bring  4iear  the  hour, 
And  let  me  see  the  perfect  day. 

HYMN  366.    S.  M.     [IdS] 

FATHER,  I  dare  believe 

Thee  merciful  and  true , 
Tbou  wilt  my  guilty  soul  forgive. 

My  fallen  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean  : 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make. 
An  aid  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  by  believing  thee ; 

And  waiting  for  thy  blood  f  impart, 
The  spotiess  purity. 
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4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 

Jesus,  the  grace  bestow ; 
Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply, 

And  I  am  white  as  snow. 

HYMN  367.    C.  P.  M.     [199] 

0  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love  1 
It  Ufts  me  up  to  things  above ; 

It  bears  on  eagles'  wings ; 
It  gives  my  ravish'd  soul  a  taste, ' 
And  makes  me  for  some  moments  feast 

With  Jesus,  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoicing  now  in  earnest  hope, 

1  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top, 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 

3  A  land  of  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil, 
Favor'd  with  God's  peculiar  smile, 

With  every  blessing  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
And  keeps  his  own  in  perfect  peace. 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  up ! 
No  more  on  this  side  Jordan  stop. 

But  now  the  land  possess ! 
This  moment  end  my  legal  years ; 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

5  Now,  O  my  Joshua,  bring  me  in ! 
Cast  out  thy  foes ;  the  inbred  sin. 

The  carnal  mind  remove ; 
The  purchase  of  thy  death  divide ; 
And,  oh !  with  all  tiie  sanctified. 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love ! 
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HYMN  368.    C.  M. 

1  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  prays  for  me  f - 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head, 
He  brings  salvation  near ; 

His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  Iboly  be, 
What  can  withstand  h^  will  1 

The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me, 
He  surely  shall  fijdfil. 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  word ; 
I  steadfastly  believe, 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  thyself  receive. 

5  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 
To  meet  thee  from  above ; 

Thy  goodness  thankfully  adores, 
And  sure  I  tciste  thy  love. 

SECOND    PART* 

HYMN  369.     C.  M. 

THY  love  I  soon  expect  to  find. 

In  all  its  depths  and  height ; 
To  comprehend  th'  Eternal  Mind, 

And  grasp  tlie  Infinite. 

2  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
Of  paradise  possest, 

I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 

3  The  bliss  of  those  that  fully  dwell, 
Fully  in  thee  believe. 
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Tis  more  than  angel  tongues  can  tell. 
Or  angel  minds  conceive. 

4  Thou  only  know'st  who  didst  obtain, 
And  die  to  make  it  known ;     ^ 

The  great  salvation  now  explain. 
And  perfect  us  in  one. 

HYMN  370.    7b.    [201] 

LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days, 
Then  the  world  shall  alvirays  see, 
Christ  the  holy  child  in  me. 

HYMN  371.    C.  M.     [SWl] 

JESUS,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

In  whom  I  now  believe. 
As  taught  by  thee,  in  faith  I  pray. 

Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done. 
As  by  the  powers  above. 

Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne, 
And  glory  in  thy  love. 

3  I  ask  in  confidence  the  grace, 
That  I  may  do  thy  will, 

As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face, 
And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 

4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 
Shall  serve  thee  without  fear, 

If  thou  my  nature  sanctify. 
In  answer  to  my  prayer. 
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HYMN  572.    a  M.     [202] 

COMEl,  Lord,  and  claim  me  ibr  thiae  own, 

And  reign  thyself  in  me ; 
In  my  poor  heart  erect  thy  throne,         \ 

And  make  me  truly  free, 

2  I  hate  my  sins,  no  longer  mine, 
For  I  renounce  them  too : 

My  weakness  in  thy  strength  I  join^ 
Thy  strength  shall  all  subdue. 

3  Thy  love  the  conquest  more  than  gains, 
To  all  I  shall  proclaim, 

Jesus,  the  King,  the  conqu'ror  reigns ; 
Bow  down  to  Jesus'  name. 

4  To  thee  shall  earth  and  heU  submit, 
And  every  foe  shall  fall. 

Till  death  expires  beneath  thy  feet, 
And  God  is  all  in  all. 

HYMN  373.    L.  M.     [202] 

WHAT !  never  speak  one  evil  word  ? 

Or  rash,  or  idle,  or  unkind  ? 
O  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 

This  mark  of  true  perfection  find  ? 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart ;      - 

And  sdl  my  spotless  life  shall  tell, 
Th'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart 

3  Saviour,  I  long  to  testify 

The  fulness  of  thy  saving  grace : 
Oh,  might  thy  Spirit  the  Mood  apply,     * 
-  Which  bought  for  me  the  sacred  peace  I 

4  Forgive,  and  make  my  nature  whole ; 
My  inbred  malady  remove ; 

To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul, 

To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 

11 
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IIYMN  374.    L.  M.     [SOS] 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth  and  g^race, 
Which  shall  from  age  to  age  endure ; 

Whose  word;  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass, 
Remains  and  stands  forever  sure. 

2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim, 
That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see : 

Hallow  tliy  great  and  glorious  name, 
And  perfect  hoHness  in  me. 

3  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 
From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free ; 

The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart. 
And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  O,  that  I  now,  from  sin  releas'd, 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove ! 

Enter  into  the  promised  rest, 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 

HYMN  375.    L.  M.     [a04] 

O  JESUS,  let  thy  dying  cry 

Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart ; 

Its  evils  cure,  its  wants  supply, 
And  bid  my  unbelief  depart. 

2  Slay  the  dire  ^-oot  and  seed  of  sin, 
Prepare  for  thee  the  holiest  place ! 

Then,  O  essential  Love,  come  in ! 

And  fill  thy  house  with  endless  praise. 

3  Let  me,  according  to  thy  word, 
A  tender,  contrite  heart  receive, 

Which  grieves  at  having  griev'd  8s  Lord, 
And  never  can  itself  forgive. 

4  A  heart,  thy  joys  and  griefs  to  feel, 
A  heart  that  cannot  faithless  prove, 

A  heart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwell, 
All  praise,  all  meekness,  and  all  love. 
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HYMN  376.    C.  M.     [3041 

:>  JESUS  !  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 

Till  thou  shalt  bid  us  rise ; 
^{estor'd  to  our  unsinning  state, 

To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

J  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 

From  all  indwelling  sin ; 
rhy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 

Shall  make  us  thoroughly  clean. 

5  Since  thou  wouldst  have  us  free  from  sin. 

And  pure  as  those  above ;, 
Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 

And  perfect  us  in  love. 

%  O,  that  the  perfect  grace  were  given, 

Thy  love  diffused  abroad ! 
O,  that  our  hearte  were  all  a  heaven, 

For  ever  fiU'd  with  God ! 

HYMN  377.    L.  M.     [206] 

JJESUS,  thy  loving  Spirit  alone, '. 

Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free ; 
Burst  every  bond  through  which  I  groan, 

And  set  my  heart  at  liberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in. 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess, 

The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  power  the  same, 
The  same  thy  grace  and  truth  endure ; 

And  in  thy  btl»sed  hands  I  am. 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure. 

4  Come,  Saviour,  Qome,  and  make  me  whole ; 
Entirely  all  my  sins  remove ! 

To  perfect  health  restore  my  soul. 
To  perfect  holiness  and  love. 
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HYMN  378.    C.  M. 

WHAT  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope, 

But  i  n ward  holiness  1 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up, 

I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait,  till  he  shall  touch  me  dean, 
Shall  life  and  power  impart, 

Give  me  the  faith  that  casts  out  sin, 
And  purifies  the  heart 

3  This  is  the  dear  redeeming  grace, 
For  every  sinner  free ; 

Surely  it  shall  on  me  take  place. 
The  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

4  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home 
My  sin  shall  all  depart ; 

And  lo !  he  saith,  "  I  quickly  come, 
To  fill  and  rule  the  heart  I*" 

5  Be  it  according  to  thy  word, 
Redeem  me  from  all  sin : 

My  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  Lord ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in ! 

HYMN  379.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee, 
Against  the  spirit  unclean  : 

1  want  a  constant  Uberty, 
A  perfect  rest  from  sin. 

2  Expel  the  fiend  out  of  my  heart. 
By  love's  almighty  power ; 

Now,  now  command  him  to  depart. 
And  never  enter  more. 

3  Thy  killing  and  thy  quick'ning  power, 
Jesus,  in  me  display ; 

The  life  of  nature,  from  this  hour, 
My  pride  and  passion  gday. 
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t  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  raise 

My  soul  with  saints  above, 
I\>  serve  thy  will,  and  spread  thy  praise. 

And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 

5  This  moment  I  thy  truth  confess ; 

This  moment  I  receive 
rhe  heavenly  gift,  the  dew  of  grace, 

And  by  tliy  mercy  live. 

B  The  next,  and  every  moment,  Lord, 

On  me  diy  spirit  pour : 
And  bless  me,  who  believe  thy  word, 

With  that  last  glorious  shower ! 

HYMN  380.     S.  M.     [207] 

O  COME,  and  dwell  in  me, 

Spirit  of  power  within ; 
And  bring  the  glorious  Ubertyi 

From  sorrow,  fear  and  sin ! 

2  This  inward,  dire  disease, 
Spirit  of  health  remove ; 

Spirit  of  finished  hoUness, 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyful  day 
Which  shall  my  sins  consume ; 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness.  Lord,  ^ 
That  all  I  do  is  right ; 

According  to  thy  will  and  word. 
Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

5  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  this ; 

And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 
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HYMN  381.    L.  H.     [803] 

COME,  O  thou  greater  than  our  heart, 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known ; 

The  mind  which  was  in  thee  impart ; 
Thy  constant  mind  in  us  be  shown. 

2  O  let  us  by  tliy  cross  abide ; 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolv'd  to  know ; 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  crucifi'd, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

And  we  from  our  own  works  shall  cease ; 
With  thy  meek  spirit  arm  our  breast, 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

4  Jesus,  for  this  we  calmly  wait ; 
O  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near ! 

Hasten  to  make  our  heaven  complete ; 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear  1 

HYMN  382.     L.  M. 

THOU  God  that  answereth  by  fire. 
On  thee  in  Jesus'  name  we  call, 

Fulfil  our  faithful  hearts'  desire, 
And  let  us  on  thy  Spirit  fall. 

2  Bound  on  the  altar  of  thy  cross, 
Our  old  offending  nature  lies  ; 

Now,  for  the  honor  of  thy  cause, 
Come,  and  consume  the  sacrifice ! 

3  Consume  our  lusts  as  rotten  wood, 
Consume  our  stony  hearts  witliin ; 

Consume  the  dust,  the  serpent's  food, 
And  dry  up  all  the  streams  of  sin. 

4  Its  body  totally  destroy ! 

Thyself  the  Lord,  the  God  approve  ! 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  joy, 
And  fervent  zeal,  and  perfect  love. 
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5  O  that  the  fire  firom  heaven  might  fall! 

Our  sins  its  ready  victims  fii\d : 
Seize  wOn  our  sins,  and  burn  up  all. 

Nor  leave  the  least  remains  behind 

HYMN  383.     C.  M.     [209] 

DEEPEN  the  wound  thy  hands  have  made 

In  this  weak,  hdpless  soul ; 
Till  mercy  with  its  balmy  aid, 

Descend  to  make  me  whole, 

2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edg'd  sword. 
Enable  me  t'  endure ; 

Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Iiord 
t^ath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

3  I  see  th'  exceeding  broad  command, 
Which  all  contains  in  one ; 

Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  O  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might, 
By  sweet  exparienoe,  prove 

What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height, 
And  depth  of  perfect  love  I 

HYMN  384.    C.  M.     [310] 

COME,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal. 

This  mountain  sin  remove  ! 
Now  in  my  waiting  soul  reve«d 

The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  1  want  thy  life,  thy  purity, 
Thy  righteousness-brought  in : 

I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  thee 
To  be  redeemM  from  sin. 

3  For  tliis  as  taught  by  thee,  I  pray. 
And  can  no  longer  doubt ! 

Remove  from  hence,  to  sin  I  say. 
Be  cast  this  moment  out 
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4  'Tia  done ;  thou  dost  this  moment  save^ 

With  full  salvatioa  bless ; 
Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  have,. 

And  spotless  love  and  peace. 

HYMN  aS6.    L.  M. 

IF  now  I  have  acc^tance  found 
With  thee,  or  favor  in  thy  sights 

Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  sunround^ 
And  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might* 

2  O  may  I  liear  thy  warning  voice, 
And  timely  fly  from  danger  near^ 

With  rev'rence  unto  thee  rejpice, 
And  love  thee  with  a  filial  fear: 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  in  second  life^ 
And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide : 

Support  me  in  the  glorious  strifi^ 
And  comfort  me  on  every  side. 

4  O  give  me  faith,  and  faith's  iscrease. 
Finish  the  work  begun  in  me, 

Preserve  my  soul  m  perfect  peace. 
And  let  me  always  rest  on  thee. 

5  O  let  thy  gracious  Spirit  guide 
And  bring  me  to  the  promis'd  land; 

Where  righteousness  and  peace  reside. 
And  all  submit  to  love's  command  I 

6  A  land  where  milk  and  honey  flow» 
And  springs  of  pure  delights  arise ; 

Delights,  which  I  shall  shortly  know,. 
When  I  regain  my  paradise. 

HYMN  386.    C.  M.     [311] 

WHEN  sliall  I  see  the  welcome  hour. 

That  plants  my  God  in  me  ? 
Spirit  of  health,  and  life  and  power. 

And  perfect  liberty* 
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2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win, 
The  strength  of  sin  subdue ; 

Dome,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin, 
And  form  my  heart  anew  ! 

3  No  longer  then  my  heart  shall  mourn, 
While  sanctified  by  graoe ;  .  ^ 

[  only  for  this  glory  bum,    '""^ 
And  always  see  his  face. 

HYMN  387:    L.  M.    [211] 

LET  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast ; 

The  mighty  glory  in  his  might ; 
The  rich  in  flattfring  riches  trust, 

Which  take  their  everlasting  flight 
llie  rush  of  numerous  years  bear  down, 

The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone. 

When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again  1 

2  One  only  gift  can  justify 

The  boasting  soul  that  knows  his  God  ; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 

I  glory  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 
The  Lord  my  Righteousness  I  praise, 

I  triumph  in  the  love  divine ; 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace, 

In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

HYMN  388.     S.  M.     [212] 

LORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 

With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
Myself,  my  residue  of  days. 

I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransom'd  servant  I, 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own ; 

And  from  this  moment  live  or  die, 

To  serve  my  God  alone. 

11* 
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HYMN  389.    C.  M.     [219] 

FATHER,  into  thy  hands  alone 

I  have  my  all  restor'd ; 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own : 

The  Steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Hereafter  none  can  take  away 
My  life,  or  goods,  or  fame ; 

Ready  at  thy  demand  to  lay 
Them  down,  I  always  am. 

3  Confiding  in  thy  love 
Through  Jesus  strengthening  me, 

1  wait  thy  faithfulness  to  prove, 

And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

4  Determined  all  thy  will  f  obey, 
Thy  blessings  I  restore  ; 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

IIYxMN  390.     C.  M. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift  ; 

My  soul  on  thee  depends : 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 

From  thee  alone  descends. 

2  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
And  power  and  wisdom  too ; 

Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word, 
One  holy  thought  conceive, 

Unless  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchased  grace, 
His  blood's  availing  plea. 

Obtained  the  help  for  all  our  race, 

And  sends  it  down  to  me. 
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5  Thou  all  our  works  in  us  hast  wrought, 
Our  good  is  all  divine : 

The  praise  of  erery  virtuous  thought, 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

6  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  receive 
The  power  on  thee  to  call ; 

In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  live, 
Our  God  is  all  in  all. 

HYMN  39L     L.  M.     [852] 

WHO  shall  ascend  thy  heav'nly  {dace, 
Great  God  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  who  minds  religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean. 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  things  they  mean ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong, 

.  * 

3  Firm  to  his  word  he  ^ver  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold. 
The  poor  oppressed  his  hands  uphold. 

4  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  who  curse  him  to  his  face ; 
And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same. 
That  he  from  them  would  hope  or  daim. 

5  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done. 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : — 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see, 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  with  Thee ! 

HYMN  392.  C.  M.     [327] 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast: 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 

And  perfects  all  the  rest. 
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2  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerfiil  feet  '     1 W 
III  swifl  obedience  move : 

The  devils  know,  and  tremble  .too  ;  i  ^ 

But  Satan  cannot  love. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings^ 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 

Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

.  4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay^ 
Or  leave  tliis  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God* 

HYMN  393.    L.  M.     [312] 

THE  earth  and  all  her  fulness  owns 

Jehovah  for  her  sovereign  Lord ; 
The  countless  myriads  erf*  her  sods 

Rose  into  being  at  his  word/ 

2  But  who  shall  quit  this  low  abode,  » 
Who  sliall  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 

And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face? 

3  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  clean, 
Tliat  blessed  portion  shall  receive ; 

Wlioe^er  by  grace  is  saved  from  sin, 
Hereafter  shall  in  glory  live. 

4  He  shall  obtain  the  starry  crown ; 
And,  numbered  with  the  saints  above, 

The  God  of  his  salvation  own, 
The  God  of  his  salvation  love. 

HYMN  394.    L.  P.  M. 

NOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain, — 

The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin, 
Before  the  world's  foundation  slain; 


CH&I8TIAN    FJBRFECTION.  253 

Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far : 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness ; 

Thy  anns  of' love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

3  O  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  thee ; 

Covered  is  my  unrighteousness. 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies 
"  Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy  !"  cries. 

i  With  faith,  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea, 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  1  flee ; 
I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 

^way,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear ! 

MLercf  is  alt  that's  written  there. 

HYMN  396.    C.  M. 

WHOM  Jesus'  blood  doth  sanctify, 

Need  neither  sin  nor  fear: 
Hid  in  our  Saviour's  hand  we  lie, 

And  laugh  at  danger  near; 
His  guardian  hand  doth  hold,  protect, 

And  save  by  ways  unknown. 
The  little  flocK,  the  saints  elect, 

Who  trust  in  him  alone. 


a  Nor  Prophet,  Priest;  and  King,  to  thee- 

We  joyfully  submit; 
And  learn  in  meek  humility. 

Our  lesson  at  thy  feet : 
Spirit  and  life  thy  words  impart^ 

And  blessings  from  above ; 
And  drop,  in  every  listening  heart, 

The  manna  of  thy  love. 
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PROSPECT  OF  HEAVEN, 


HYMN  396.      Ss.     [273] 

I  LONG  to  behold  him  array'd 
With  glory  and  light  from  above, 

The  King  in  his  beauty  display'd. 
His  beauty  of  holiest  love : 

1  languish  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  hath  fix'd  his  abode ; 
O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  God ! 

2  With  him  I  on  Zion  shall  stand. 
For  Jesus  hath  spoken  the  word ; 

The  breadth  of  Immanuel-s  land 
Survey  by  the  light  of  my  Lord : 

But  when  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd, 
Thy  face  I  am  strengthened  to  see ; 

My  fulness  of  rapture  I  find, 
My  heaven  of  heavens,  in  thee. 

3  How  happy  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  city  above ! 

No  pain  the  inhabitants  feel, 

No  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove : 

Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 
Forgiveness  and  holiness  give ; 

And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 
And  then  to  the  city  receive. 

HYMN  397.     C.  M.     [274] 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides,^ 
And  never-with'ring  flowers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  drest  in  living  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolFd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death  s  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

HYMN  398.     8s.     [275] 

AWAY  with  our  sorrow  and  fear, 

We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear ; 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
From  earth  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  ab6de ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 

The  palace  of  angels  and  God. 

2  Our  mourning  is  all  at  an  end. 
When,  raised  b  j^  the  life-giving  Word, 

We  see  the  new  city  descend. 
Adorned  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord : 

The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  the  air ; 

No  gloom  of  affliction  or  sin ; 
]^fo  shadow  of  evil  is  there ! 

3  By  faith  we  already  behold. 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  here ; 

Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold. 
As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear : 

Immovably  founded  in  grace. 

She  stands,  as  she  ever  hath  stood. 

And  briffhtly  her  Builder  displays. 
And  flames  with  the  glory  of  God.j 
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4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  that  day. 
Which  never  is  foUow'd  by  night,^ 

Where  Jesus*  beauties  display, 
A  pure  and  a  permanent  light : 

The  Lamb  is  their  light  and  their  sun, 
And,  lo !  by  reflection  they  shine ; 

With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 
And  bright  in  effulgence  divine  I 

5  The  saints  in  his  presence  receive 
Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 

In  Jesus,  in  heaven,  they  live ; 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  theur  Lord ! 
The  flame  of  angelical  love, 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus'  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above, 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze ! 

HYMN  399.    S.  M.     [276] 

WE  know,  by  faith  we  know, 

If  this  vile  house  of  clay, 
This  tabernacle  sink  below, 

In  ruinous  decay, 
We  have  a  house  above, 

Not  made  with  mortai  hands ; 
And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love, 

That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

2  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure ; 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 

Shall  evermore  endure ; 
O  were  we  entered  there  ! 

To  perfect  heaven  restor'd ! 
O  were  we  all  caught  up  to  share 

The  triumph  of  our  Lord ! 

3  For  this  in  faith  we  call ; 
For  this  we  weep  and  pray : 

O  might  the  tabernacle  fall ! 
O  might  we  'scape  away ! 
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4  Full  of  immortal  hope, 

We  urge  the  restless  strife ; 
And  hasten  to  be  swallow'd  up 

Of  everlasting  life.    - 

HYMN  400.    8s.     [277] 

THE  Church,  in  her  militant  state, 

Is  weary,  and  cannot  forbear; 
The  saints  in  an  agOny  wait, 

To  see  Him  again  in  the  air! 
The  Spirit  invites  in  the  Bride, 

Her  heavenly  Lord,  to  descend ; 
And  place  her,  enthroned  at  his  side, 

In  glory  that  never  shall  end. 

2  The*news  of  his  coming  I  hear, 

And  join  in  the  catholic  cry : 
O  Jesus,  in  triumph  appear : 

Appear  in  the  cloucfi  of  the  sky ! 
Whom  only  I  languish  to  love, 

In  fulness  of  majesty  come ; 
And  give  me  a  mansion  above, 

And  take  to  my  heavenly  home! 

HYMN  401.     78.      [278] 

WHO  are  these  array'd  in  white, 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  1 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross, 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause ; 

Followers  of  Emmanuel  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came ; 

Washed  their  robes,  by  faith,  below, 
la  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb — 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow; 
Therefore  are  thev  next  the  throne. 

Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night : 
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God  resides  among  his  own, 
(vod  dotli  ill  liis  saints  delight 

3  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 

Here  tlicy  find  their  trials  o'er ; 
They  have  all  their  sufferings  past. 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more ; 
No  excessive  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  directer  ray ; 
In  a  milder  clime  they  dwell, . 

Region  of  eternal  day. 

HYMN  403.    C.  M.     [279] 

ON  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye, 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land,  * 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapt'rous  scene. 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 

Sweet  fields  array'd  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  There  gen'rous  fruits  that  never  fail. 
On  trees  immortal  grow : 

There  rocks,  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  vale. 
With  milk  and  honey  flow. 

4  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains, 
Shines  one  eternal  day ; 

There  Gk)d  the  Son  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds  nor  pois'nous  breath, 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  for  ever  blest ! 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest ! 
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7  FUrd  with  delight,  my  raptuf  d  soul, 
Would  here  no  longer  stay ! 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

8  There  on  those  high  and  jQiowery  plains, 
Our  spirits  ne'er  shall  tire ; 

But  in  perpetual  joyful  strains, 
Redeeming  love  admire. 

HYMN  403.    L.  M.     [487] 

WE'VE  no  abiding  city  here, 

We  seek  a^  land  beyond  our  sight ; 

Zion  its  nan^er— the  Lord  is  there ; 
It  shines  witU  everlasting  light. 

2  O,  «weet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 
Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest 

Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  fly  to  thee— anft  be  at  rest. 

3  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ! 
The  time  thy  God  appoints  is  best : 

While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine, 
And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 

HYMN  404.    C.  M. 

WHEN  floating  on  life's  troubled  sea. 
By  storms  and  tempests  driven, 

Hope,  with  her  radiant  finger,  points 
To  brighter  scenes  in  heaven. 

2  She  bids  the  storms  of  life  to  cease, 
Tlie  troubled  breast  be  calm; 

And  in  the  wounded  heart  she  pours 
Religion's  healing  balm. 

3  Her  hallowed  influence  cheers  life's  hours. 
Of  sadness  and  of  gloom ; 

She  guides  us  through  this  vale  of  tears, 
To  joys  beyond  the  tomb. 
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4  And  wlien  our  fleeting  days  are  o^eTi 
And  life's  last  hour  draws  near, 

With  still  unwearied  wing  she  hastes 
To  wipe  the  falling  tear. 

6  She  bids  the  anguished  heart  icgoice : 
Though  earthly  ties  are  riy^ 

We  still  may  hope  to  meet  again, 
In  yonder  peaceful  heaven. 

HYMN  406.     L.  M. 

WHILE  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand, 
And  view  the  scenes  on  either  himd. 
My  spirit  struggles  with  my  day, 
And  longs  to  wing  its  flight  away. 

2  Come,  ye  angelic  guardians,  come, 
And  lead  the  willing  pilgrim  home ; 
Ye  know  the  way  to  Jesus'  throne, 
Source  of  my  joys  and  of  your  own. 

3  The  blissful  interview,  how  sweet, 
To  fall  transported  at  his  feet ; 
Rais'd  in  his  arms  to  view  his  face, 

1  hrough  the  full  beamings  of  his  grace. 

4  Yet,  with  these  prospects  full  in  sight, 
I'll  wait  thy  signal  for  my  flight ; 

For  while  thy  service  I  pursue, 

1  find  my  heaven  begun  below. 

HYMN  406.    C.  M.     [833] 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 

How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  tliey  were  mourners  here  below. 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 


•/. 
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3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came : 
They  with  united  breath, 

Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  deatli. 

4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 

And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

HYMN  407.    C.  M.     [3521 

WHO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hiU, 

O  God  of  holiness  1 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell, 

Where  saints  his  name  confess  1 

2  The  man  who  walks  in  pious  ways. 
And  works  with  pious  hands ; 

Who  on  his  Maker's  promise  stays, 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  speaks  the  thing  his  heart  conceives, 
Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 

An  ill  report  he  scarce  believes. 
Nor  does  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  No  wealthy  sinner  he  reveres ; 
Loves  all  who  fear  the  Lord ; 

And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  svvears. 
Still  he  performs  his  word- 

5  His  hands  a  golden  bribe  repel, 
And  never  gripe  the  poor : 

This  man  with  God  on  earth  shall  dwell. 
And  find  his  heav'n  secure* 

HYMN  408.    L.  M.     [487] 

ARISE  my  soul !  on  wings  sublime, 
Above  the  vanities  of  time ; 
Remove  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity ! 
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2  Bom  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 
Why  should  I  grovel  here  on  earth  1 
Wliy  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  toys, 
So  near  to  lieaven's  eternal  joys  7 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  me  on  the  road, 
While  I  am  walking  back  to  God  7 
Or  can  I  love  this  earth  so  well 

As  not  to  long  with  God  to  dwell  ? 

4  To  dwell  with  God !  to  taste  his  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 

The  glorious  expectation  now, 
Is  heavenly  bliss  begun  below. 

HYMN  409.    C,  M.     [280] 

COURAGEj  my  soul,  thy  bitter  cross, 

In  every  trial  here, 
Shall  bear  tliee  to  thy  heaven  above, 

But  shall  not  enter  there. 
The  sighing  ones  that  humbly  seek 

In  sorrowing  paths  below, 
Shall  in  eternity  rejoice, 

Where  endless  comforts  flow, 

2  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o'er. 
Of  sublunary  care. 

And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more 
This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 

Courage,  my  soul,  on  God  rely, 
Deliverance  soon  will  come ; 

A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 
To  bring  believers  home. 

3  Ere  first  I  drew  this  vital  breath, 
From  nature's  prison  free, 

Crosses  in  number,  measure,  weight, 

Were  written,  Lord,  for  me : 
But  thou,  my  shepherd,  friend  and  guide. 

Hast  led  me  kindly  on. 
Taught  me  to  rest  my  fainting  head 

On  Christ,  the  corner  stone. 


-■» 
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HYMN  410.    C.  P.  M.     [281] 

HOW  happy  is  the  pilgrims  lot ; 
How  free  from  every  anxious  thought, 

From  worldly  hope  and  fear! 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell, 

He-only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  sav'd  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature  love ! 
Bless'd  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good. 
My  soul  is  lighten'd  of  its  load. 

And  seeks  the  things  ahove. 

3  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own ; 
A  stranger  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  despise ; 
I  trample  on  their  whole  delight, 
And  seek  a  city  out  of  sight, 

A  city  in  the  skies. 

4  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there, 

And  my  abidinff  hcnne : 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come  f   - 

5  I  come,  thy  servant,  Lord,  replies ; 
I  come  to  meet  thee  in  the  skies  ; 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest ! 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end; 
Now,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! 

HYMN  411.     78. 

WHO  are  these  in  bright  array  ? 

This  innumerable  throng. 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day 

Tuning  their  triumphant  song  1 — 
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*'  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain, 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 

Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain, 
New  dominion  every  hour.^ 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod, 
These  from  great  aiffliction  came : 

Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  eternal  name ; 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor  palms  in  every  hand ; 

Through  their  great  Redeemei's  might 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirsty  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 

Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead ; 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 
Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears ; 

And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 
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HYMN  412.    S.  M.     [177] 

MY  gracious,  loving  Lord 

To  thee  what  shall  I  say  '^ 
Well  may  I  tremble  at  tliy  word, 

And  scarce  presume  to  pray ! 
Ten  thousand  wants  have  I ; 

Alas !  I  all  things  want ! 
But  thou  hast  bid  me  always  cry. 

And  never,  never  faint. 
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2  Yet,  Lordj  well  might  I  fear 
Fear  e^en  to  ask  thy  grace ; 

So  oft  have  I,  alas !  drawn  near, 

And.  mock'd  thee  to  thy  face : 
IVith  all  pollutions  stain'd, 

Thy  hallowed  courts  I  trod  j 
Thy  name  and  temple  I  profaned. 

And  dared  to  cw  tliee  God. 

3  Nigh  with  my  lips  I  drew ; 
My  lips  were  all  unclean : 

Thee  with  my  heart  I  never  knew ; 

My  heart  was  full  of  sin : 
Far  from  the  living  Lord, 

As  far  as  hell  from  heaven ; 
Thy  purity  I  still  abhorr'd, 

Nor  Ipok'd  to  be  forgiven, 

4  My  nature  I  obey'd ; 

My  own  desires  pursu'd ;  * 

And  still  a  den  of  thieves  I  made 

The  hallowed  house  of  God : 
The  worship  he  approves, 

To  him  I  would  not  pay ; 
My  selfish  ends,  and  creatinre  loves, 

Had  stole  my  heart  away. 

HYRfN  413.    C.  M.     [178] 

LONG  have  I  seem'd  to  serve  thee.  Lord, 

With  unavailing  pain ; 
Fasted,  and  prayed,  and  read  thy  word, 

And  heard  it  preached  in  vain. 

2  Oft  did  I  with  th'  assembly  join, 
And  near  the  altar  drew  \ 

A  form  of  godliness  was  mme, 
Tiie  power  I  never  knew. 

3  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 
Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 

12 
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The  length  and  breadth  I  never  saw, 
And  height  of  love  divina 

4  To  [dease  thee  thus,  at  length  I  see, 
Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove ; 

For  what  are  outward  things  to  thee. 
Unless  they  spring  from  love  1 

5  I  see  the  perfect  law  requires 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts ; 

Our  full  consent,  our  whde  desires, 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

HYMN  414.    C.  M.    [179] 

SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood, 

Applied  to  cleanse  my  soid  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  reveal'd. 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 

And  when  the  evening  shades  prevail'd. 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  caird  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now — when  ev'ning  shade  prevails. 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 

And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  My  prayers  are  now  a  chatt'ring  noise, 
For  Jesus  hides  his  face ; 

I  read — the  promise  meets  my  eyes — 
But  will  not  reach  my  case. 

6  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
O  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 

I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail — 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 


BACKSLIDINa.  267 

HYMN  416.  L.  M.     [180] 

RAISE,  thoughtless  sinner,  raise  thine  eye ; 
Behold  God's  balance  lifted  high! 
There  shall  his  justice  be  displayed, 
And  there  thy  hope  and  life  be  weigh'd, 

2  See  in  one  scale  his  perfect  law ; 
Mark  with  what  force  its  precepts  draw ! 
Wouldst  thou  the  awful  test  sustain  1 

Thy  works  how  light !  thy  thoughts  how  vain ! 

3  Behold,  the  hand  of  God  appears, 
To  trace  those  dreadful  characters ; 
"  Tekd — thy  soul  is  wanting  found, 

And  wrath  shall  smite  thee  to  the  ground." 

4  One  only  hope  may  yet  prevail — 
Christ  has  a  weight  to  turn  the  scale : 
Still  does  the  gospel  publish  peace, 

And  show  a  Saviour's  righteousness.       ^ 


BACKSLIDING. 


HYMN  416.    P.  M.    [iBl] 

AH !  where  am  I  now ! 
When  was  it,  or  how. 
That  I  fell  from  my  heaven  of  grace  ? 
I  am  brought  into  thraU ; 

1  am  stript  of  my  all ; 

[  am  banish'd  from  Jesus'  facel 

2  Hardly  yet  do  I  know 
How  I  let  my  Lord  go, 
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So  insensibly  starting  aside — 

When  the  tempter  came  in. 

With  his  own  subtle  an^ 
And  infected  my  spirit  with  pride. 

3  Only  pride  could  destroy 
That  innocentjoy, 

And  make  my  Keaeemer  depart : 
But  whate'er  was  the  cause, 
I  lament  the  sad  loss, 

For  the  veil  is  come  over  my  heaortr 

4  Nothing  now  can  relieve ; 
Without  comfort  I  grieve ; 

I  have  lost  all  my  peace  and  my  power ; 

No  access  do  I  nnd 

To  the  Friend  of  mankind : 
I  can  ask  for  his  mercy  no  more. 

5  Tongue  cannot  declare 
The  torment  I  bear, 

While  no  end  of  my  troubles  I  see ; 

Only  Adam  couM  tell 

On  the  day  that  he  fell, 
And  was  tum'd  out  of  £aen  like  me, 

6  I  never  shall  rise 
To  my  first  paradise, 

Or  come  my  Redeemer  to  see ; 

But  I  feel  a  faint  hope, 

That  at  last  he  will  stoop, 
And  his  pity  Shall  bring  him  to  me. 

HYMN  417.    8s.     [182] 

HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain, 

Recover  his  forfeited  peace  ? 
When  brought  into  bondage  again, 

What  hoi)e  of  a  second  release  ? 
Will  mercy  itself  be  so  kind, 

To  spare  such  a  rebel  as  me  1 
And  O,  can  I  possibly  find, 

SuQh  plenteous  redemption  m  thee  1 
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2  O  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 
If  still  thou  art  able  to  save, 

The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire, 
And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  grave ; 

The  help  of  thy  Spirit  restore, 
And  show  me  the  life-giving  blood : 

And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 
And  bring  me  again  unto  God 

3  O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  neair ; 
Gome  quickly  to  hdp  a  lost  soul ; 

To  comfort  a  mourner  appear, 
And  make  a  poor  Lazarus  whole : 

The  balm  of  thy  mercy  apply, 
Thou  seest  the  sore  anguish  I  feel ; 

Save,  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die — 
O  save,  or  I  sink  into  hell! 

4  I  sink,  if  thou  longer  delay 
Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show ; 

Gome  quickly,  and  kindly  display 
The  power  of  thy  passion  below ; 

By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake, 
One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  in^plore ; 

Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  ms^e 
The  sinn^  a  sinner  no  more. 

HYMN  418.    L.  M.    [183] 

AH !  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess, 
A  gracious  squI  may  fall  from  grace : 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  power, 
And  never,  never  find  it  more  T 

2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be, 
Elach  moment  Knit  my  soul  to  thee: 
And  lead  me  to  the  mount  above. 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 

HYMN  419.    C.  M. 

O  THAT  I  were  as  heretofore ! 
Wh^  warm  in  my  first  lovCi 
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1  only  liv'd  my  God  t'  adore, 

And  seek  the  things  above ! 

2  Upon  my  head  his  candle  shonei 
And  lavish  of  his  grace, 

With  cords  of  love  he  drew  me  on, 
And  half  unveil'd  his  face. 

3  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things, 
Triumpliantly  I  rode ; 

1  soared  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wings, 

And  found  and  talk'd  with  God. 

4  Where  am  I  now  ?  fromi  what  a  hdght 
Of  happiness  cast  down ! 

The  glory  swallow'd  up  in  night, 
And  faded  is  the  crown. 

5  O  God,  tliou  art  my  home,  my  rest. 
For  which  I  sigh  in  pain ! 

How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  breast, 
My  Eden  now  regain  1 

HYMN  420.    C.  M.     [184] 

0  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 

A  liffht  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.       * 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  i)eaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ; 
I  Tow  sweet  their  memory  still! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 

1  ha(o  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 

And  dnne  the^|^  m ■  breast. 
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5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  -God ; 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamk 

HYMN  421.    7a. 

DEPTH  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  1 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  ^ 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  1 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace, 
Long  provok'd  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls, 
Griev'd  him  by  a  thousaiul  falls. 

3  Kindled  his  relentings  are, 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  "  How  shall  I  giv^  thee  \xpT 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands; 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 

5  Jesus  answer  from  above, 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  1 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  forget  ? 
Suffer  me  to  kiss  thy  feet  1 

6  Now  incline  me  to  repent! 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament! 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore ! 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  mora 
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HYMN4Sa.    L.M.   [iWf 

SAVIOUR,  I  now  with  sliaine  coaSbss 
My  tliirst  for  creature  happiness 

By  base  desires  I  wiong'd  thy  love, 

And  forc'd  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Yet  woiid  I  not  regard  thy  stroke^ 
But  when  thou  didst  thy  grace  revoke. 
And  when  thou  didst  thy  face  conceal^ 
Thy  absence  I  refused  to  feel. 

3  I  knew  not  that  the  Lord  was  gone. 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on : 

1  liv^d  to  the  desires  of  men^ 

And  thou  hast  all  my  wand'rings  seen. 

4  Yet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  grace  I 
Thou,  who  hast  seen  my  evfl  waysy 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seaL 

• 

TIYMN  423.    C.  M.     [18^] 

O  WHY  did  I  my  Saviour  leave ! 

So  soon  mifaithful  prove  ? 
How  could  I  tliy  good  Spirit  grieve^ 

And  sin  against  thy  love  ^ 

2  I  forc'd  thee  first  to  disappear, 
I  tum'd  thy  face  aside : 

Ah,  Lord !  if  thou  hadst  still  been  here. 
Thy  servant  had  not  died. 

3  But  oh,  now  soon  thy  wrath  is  o'er, 
And  pard'ning  love  takes  place !: 

Assist  me,  Saviour,  to  adore 
The  ridies  of  thy  grace. 

4  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near. 
In  dust  and  ashes  lies : 

How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear^ 
Or  meet  thy  piirer  ^es  i 
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5  I  loathe  myself  whenr  God  I  se^ 

And  into  nothing  fall 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 

And  Christ  be  All  in  AU. 

HYMN  424.    a  M. 

O  JESUS !  full  of  grace, 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan ; 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  face — 

Call  home  thy  banish'd  one. 

2  Again  my  pardon  seal, 
Again  my  soul  restore ; 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

3  Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  ? 
Speak,  and  my  soid  shall  live ; 

Forgive,  my  gasping  spirit  ^es, 
Abundantty  forgive.^ 

4  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake 
Relieve  my  wretchedness ; 

And  O  my  pardon  give  me  back, 
And  give  me  back  my  peace ! 

5  Again  thy  love  reveal ; 
Restore  that  inward  heaven : 

0  grant  me  once  again  to  feel, 
Through  faith,  my  sins  forgiven. 

6  Thy  utmost  mercy  show ; 
Say  to  my  drooping  soul. 

In  peace  and  full  assurance  go, 
Thy  faith  hath  madq  thee  whole. 

HYMN  425.    L.  M. 

1  LEFT  the  God  of  truth  and  light, 
I  left  the  God  who  cave  me  breath, 

To  wander  in  the  wilds  of  night, 
And  perish  in  the  snares  of  death. 

12* 
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2  Sweet  was  his  serviced,  and  his  yoke 
Was  light  and  easy  tx)  be  borne ; 

Through  all  Ills  bonds  of  love  I  broke, 
I  cast  away  his  gifts  with  scorn. 

3  I  dreamed  of  bliss  in  pleasure's  bowers ; 
While  pillowing  roses  stayed  my  head ; 

But  serpents  hiss^  among  the  flowers ; 
I  woke,  and  thorns  were  all  my  bed. 

4  In  riches  wiien  I  sought  for  joy, 
And  placed  in  sordid  gains  my  trust, 

I  found  that  gold  was  all  alloy, 
And  worldly  treasure  fleeting  dust 

5  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  cast  down. 
Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  fly  ? 

Almighty  vengeance,  from  thy  frown  1 
Eternsil  justice  from  thine  eye'? 

6  Prostrate  before  the  mercy-seat, 
I  dare  not  if  I  would  despair ; 

None  ever  perished  at  thy  feet, 
And  I  will  lie  for  ever  there. 
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HYMN  426.    C.  M.     [389] 

WITH  stately  tow'rs  and  bulwarks  strong, 
Unrivaird  and  alone, 

Lov'd  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, 
God's  holy  city  shone. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 

The  glory  of  all  lands ; 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strengtii  complete. 

The  christian  temple  stands  ! 
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3  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age, 
This  glorious  church  compose  ; 

Built  on  a  rock,  with  idle  rage 
The  threatening  tempest  blows. 

4  In  vain  may  hostile  bands  alarm, 
For  God  is  her  defence ; 

Ho^  weak,  how  pow'rless  each  arm, 

Against  Omnipotence ! 

HYMN  427.    L.  M.    1306] 

THUS  saith  the  LordJ    Who  leek  the  Lamb, 

Who  follow  after  righteousness, 
Look  to  the  Rock  from  whence  ye  came, 

The  Father  of  the  faithful  race. 

2  Children  of  faithful  Abraham,  these, 
Who  dare  expect  salvation  here : 

The  Lord  shall  give  theirf'feospel  peace, 
And  all  his  hopeless  mourners  cheer : 

• 

3  Shall  soon  his  fallen  Zion  raise, 
Her  waste  and  deslate  places  build ; 

Pour  out  the  Spirit  of  his  grace. 
And  make  her  wilds  a  fruitful  field, 

4  The  barren  souls  shall  be  restored ; 
The  desert  all  renew'd  shall  rise ; 

Bloom  as  the  garden  of  the  Lord, 
A  fair  ten;pstriai  paradise. 

HYMN  428.    S.  M.     [469]  x 

HOW  honored  is  the  place, 

Where  we  adoring  stand  ; 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 

And  beauty  of  the  land ! 

2  Bulwarks  of  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
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While  walls,  of  strong  salvatioa  made^ 
Defy  the  assaults  of  helL 

3  Liil  up  th'  eternal  gates^ 
The  dcx>rs  wide  open  fling; 

Enter,  ye  nations  tliat  obey 
The  statutes  of  Your  King. 

4  Here  taste  uniningled  iDys,  ^ 
And  live  in  perfect  peace — 

,You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name. 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

HYMN  429;    Ss,  78  &  48w     [430} 

ON  the  mountain  top  appearing. 

La !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing — 

Zion  long  in  hostile  lands : 
Mourning  captive, 

God  hims^f  will  lose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved ! 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful. 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  1 

Cease  thy  mourning 
Zion  stiD  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee : 
He  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 

All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee  ; 
Here  thy  boasts  and  triumphs  ehd  : 

Great  ddiverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 
All  thy  warfare  now  be  past ; 

God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last : 
All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 
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HYMN  430.    S.  P.  M.    [449] 

HOW  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

To  hear  the  i)eople  cry, 
"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to  day !" 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill ; 
Auff  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wond  'rous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embraqi  the6  round : 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 

To  pray,  and  praise^ aiid  hear 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  Here  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  his  royal  throne ; 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here ! 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad^ 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  withui  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  gu4St : 

The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace, 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 

5  My  tongue  repeat  her  vows, 

*'  Peace  tc^^this  ^cred  housa!" 
For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell: 

And  since  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  blest- abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well, 

HYMN  431.    C.  M.     [361] 

MY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 

To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiUng  face, 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 
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2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  lAies, 
His  saving  power  displays  : 

And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quiokening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heav^y  Dove 
Descends  and  fills  the  place ; 

While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 
The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 

And  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there. 
And  sing  thy  praises  iftill. 

HYMN  432.    C.  M.     [463] 

0  'TWAS  a  joyful  soimd  to  hear 
Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 

"  Up,  Israel ;  to  the  temple  haste, 
And  keep  your  festal  day !" 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear. 
With  our  assembled  powers, 

In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  O  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace— 
For  they  shaU  prosperous  be, 

Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found ; 

With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

HYMN   433.     C.  M.  .  [357J 

1  LOVE  to  see  the  lord  below ; 
His  church  displays  his  grace ; 

But  upper  worlds  his  glory  know, 
And  view  him  face  to  face. 
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2  I  love  to  meet  him  in  his  court, 
And  taste  his  heavenly  love ; 

But  still  his  visits  seem  too  short, 
Or  I  too  soon  remove.  • 

3  He  shines,  and  I  am  all  deliglit ; 
He  hides,  and  all  is  pain : 

When  will  he  fix  me  in  his  sight, 
And  ne'er  depart  again  ? 

4  O  Lord,  I  love  thy  service  now ; 
Thy  church  displays  thy  power ; 

But  soon  in  heaven  I  hope  to  bow, 
And  praise  thee  evftrmore. 

HYMN  434.    L.  M.     [367]  . 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints, 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3  Blest  are  the  saints,  who  dwell  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  above  t^e  sky : 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 

HYMN  435.    C.  M. 

HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say, 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear. 

And  keep  the  solemn  day !" 


.-  '> 
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2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  loedy 
The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 

Stands  like  a  paiace  built  for  God,  * 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknowii. 
The  holy  tribes  repair ; 

The  son  of  David  hdkb  his  throne^ 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 
And,  while  his  awful  voice 

Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  i^ce. 
And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 

With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  gitece. 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 
Willie  life  or  breath  remains  ; 

Here  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell 
Here  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

HYMN  436.    L.  M.     [330] 

HEAD  of  thy  Church,  whose  Spirit  fills, 
And  flows  thro'  every  faithful  soul, 

I'nites  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 

Them  one,  and  sanctifies  the  whole. 

2  "  Come,  Lord,"  thy  glorious  Spirit  cries, 
And  souls  beneath  the  altar  groan : 

"  Come,  Lord,"  the  Bride  on  earth  replies, 
"  And  perfect  all  our  souls  in  one." 

3  Pour  out  the  promised  gift  on  all, 
Answer  the  xmiversal,    Come !" 

The  fullness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 

And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 


I 
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1  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow ; 
Let  all  obey  the  gospel  word, 

Let  all  their  bleeding  Saviour  know, 
Fiird  with  the  gloiy  of  the  Lord. 

HYMN  437,    L.  M. 

GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid ! 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, — 

Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world, — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide; 

While  every  nation,  every  shore. 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is.  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow  , 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God : 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  the  threat'ning  hour ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  his  faithfulness  and  power. 

HYMN  438.    S.  M.     [824] 

WHO  in  the  Lord  confide. 

And  feels  his  sprinkled  blood. 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide, 

Firm  as  the  mount  of  God : 
Steadfast,  and  fix'd  and  sure. 

His  Zion  cannot  move ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure 

In  Jesus'  guardian  love. 
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2  As  round  Jerusalem 
The  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 

So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  tlieir  enemiesT 
On  every  side  he  stands, 

And  for  his  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 

Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 

3  But  let  tliem  still  abide 
In  thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 

Till  every  soul  is  sanctified, 

And  perfectly  restored. 
The  men  of  heart  sincere, 

Continue  to  defend ; 
And  do  them  good  and  ^ve  them  here, 

And  love  them  to  the  end. 

HYMN  439.    L.  M.     [803] 

HAPPY  the  souls  that  first  believed, 
To  Jesus  and  each  other  cleaved ; 
Join'd  by  the  unction  from  above. 
In  mystic  fellowship  of  love. 

2  Meek,  simple  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
They  lived,  and  spake,  and  thought  the  same; 
They  joyfully  conspired  to  raise 

Tlieir  ceaseless  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  With  grace  abundantly  endued, 
A  pure,  believing  multitude. 

They  all  were  of  one  heart  and  soul. 
And  only  love  inspired  the  whole. 

4  O  what  an  age  of  golden  days ! 
O  what  a  choice,  peculiar  race ! 
Wash'd  in  the  Lamb's  all-cleansing  blood, 
Anointed  Kings  and  Priests  to  God ! 
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HYMN  440.    L.  M.     [304] 

YE  different  sects  who  all  declare, 
"  Lo  here  is  Christ !"  or,  "  Christ  is  tliere  r 
Your  stronger  proof%  divinely  give, 
And  show  me  where  the  Christians  live. 

2  Your  claim,  alas !  ye  cannot  prove ; 
Ye  want  the  genuine  mark  of  love: 
Thou  only,  Lord,  thine  own  canst  sho^pv, 
For  sure  thou  hast  a  church  below. 

3  Tlie  gates  of  hell  cannot  prevail ; 
The  church  on  earth  can  never  fail ; 
Ah !  join  me  to  thy  seatet  ones! 
Ah !  gather  all  thy  living  stones ! 

4  Scattered  o'er  all  the  earth  they  lie, 
Till  thou  collect  them  with  thine  eye ; 
Draw  by  the  music  of  thy  name, 
And  charm  into  a  beauteous  frame. 

5  For  this  the  pleading  Spirit  groans, 
And  cries  in  all  thy  banish'd  ones : 
Greatest  of  gifts,  thy  love,  impart, 
And  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart 

HYMN  441.    L.  M.     [336] 

BRETHREN  in  Christ,  and  weU-beloved, 

To  Jesus  and  his  servants  dear, 
Enter,  and  show  yourselves  approved ; 

Enter,  and  find  that  God  is  here. 

2  Welcome  from  earth  ;  lo,  the  right  hand 
Of  fellowship  to  you  we  give ! 

With  open  hearts  and  hands  we  stand. 
And  you  in  Jesus'  name  receive. 

3  Say,  are  your  hearts  resolved  as  ours  1 
Then  let  them  burn  with  sacred  love, 

Then  let  them  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
Partakers  of  the  joys  above. 


i 


284  BAPnui. 

BAPTISM. 


HYMN  443.    LT  M.    [138] 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Honor  the  means  ordain'd  by  thee ; 

Make  good  our  apostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministry. 

2  We  now  thy  promis'd  presence  claim , 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind ; 

Sent  to  baptise  into  thy  name ; 
We  now  thy  promis'd  presence  find* 

3  Father,  in  these  reveal  thy  Son ; 

In  these  for  whom  we  seek  thy  &ce ; 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known. 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Eternal  Spift  descend  from  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou ! 

The  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now ! 

5  O  that  the  souls  baptiz'd  herein. 
May  now  thy  truth  and  mercy  fed ; 

May  rise  and  wash  away  their  sin : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  seal ! 

HYMN  443.     C.  M.     [124] 

CELESTIAL  Dove,  descend  from  high. 

And  on  the  water  brood : 
Come  with  thy  quick'ning  power  apply 

The  water  and  the  blood. 

2  I  love  the  Lord,  that  stoops  so  low 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 

Exceeds  the  figure  still. 
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3  Almighty  God,  for  thee  we  call, 

And  our  request  renew ; 
Accept  in  Christ,  and  bless  withal, 

The  worij  we  have  to  do. 

HYMN  444.    S.  M.     [124] 

MY  Saviour^s  pierced  side 

Pour'd  out  a  double  flood : 
By  water  we  are  purifi'd,. 

And  pardon'd  by  his  blood. 

2  CalPd  from  above,  I  rise, 
And  wash  away  my  sin  ; 

The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies. 
Can  make  the  foulest  dean. 

3  I*  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide ; 
'Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear, 
In  my  Redeemer's  side ! 

HYMN  445.    C.  M.     [125] 

HOW  large  tlie  promise,  how  divine, 

To  Abra'm  and  his  seed ! 
^'  I  am  a  God  io  thee  and  thine, 

Supplying  all  they  need/' 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love. 
From  age  to  age  endure ; 

The  Angel  of  the  Covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  our  great  father  given ; 

He  takes  our  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heavai. 

4  O,  God,  how  faithflil  are  thy  ways:  , 
Thy  love  endures  the  same ;                           | 

Nor  from  the  promise  of  thy  grace  ' 

Blots  out  o«ir  duldr^i's  name. 
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HYMN  446.    C.  M. 

SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 

With  all -engaging  charms : 
Hark  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 

And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  Permit  them  to  approach  he  cries, 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 

Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 
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HYMN  447.    L.  M.     [125] 

AUTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thfee 

With  lowly  thankful  hearts  we  prsdse ; 

Author  of  this  great  mystery, 

Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace. 

2  The  sacred,  true,  effectual  sign, 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  shows ; 

The  glorious  instrument  divine, 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestows. 

3  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace ; 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive ; 

The  bread  doth  visibly  express. 
The  strength  through  which  our  spirits  live. 

4  Our  spirits  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  given, 
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Till  bome^on  eagle's  wings  we  fly, 
And  banquet  with  our  Lord  in  heaven. 

HYMN  448.    C.  M.     [126] 

COME,  Saviour,  let  thy  tokens  prove, 

Fitted  by  heavenly  art, 
As  channels  to  convey  thy  love, 

To  every  faithful  heart. 

2  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heaven. 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be ; 

Thy  flesh  for  all  the  world  is  givai, 
And  all  may  live  by  thee. 

3  Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow, 
And  let  us  drink  thy  blood ; 

Till  all  our  souls  are  filled  below, 
With  aU  the  life  of  God. 

4  Determined  nothing  else  to  know 
But  Jesus  crucifi'd, 

1  will  not  from  my  Jesus  go, 

Or  leave  his  wounded  side. 

HYMN  449.    S.  M.     [137] 

LET  all  who  truly  bear 

The  bleeding  Saviour's  name, 
Their  faithful  hearts  with  us  prepare, 

And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb : 
Our  passover  was  slain, 

At  Salem's  hallow'd  place, 
Yet  we  who  in  our  tents  remain, 

Shall  gain  his  largest  grace. 

2  Who  thus  our  faith  employ, 
ffis  sufl-'rings  to  record, 

E'en  now  we  mournfully  eiyoy 

Communion  with  our  Lord: 
As  though  we  every  one 

Beneath  his  cross  had  stood, ' 
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And  seen  him  heave,  and  heaid  him  groan, 
And  felt  his  gushing  bkxxL 

2  Oh,  God !  'tis  finish'd  now ! 

The  mortal  p^ng  is  past ! 
By  faith  his  head  we  see  him  bow. 

And  hear  him  breathe  his  last : 
We  too  with  him  are  dead, 

And  shall  with  him  arise : 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  his  head, 

Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

HYMN  450.     C.  M.     [1S8] 

JESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command, 

We  now  approach  to  God, 
Before  us  in  thy  vesture  stand, , 

Thy  vesture  dipt  in  blood. 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  word, 

We  break  the  hallow'd  bread ; 
CJommem'rate  thee,  our  dying  Lord, 

And  trust  on  thee  to  feed. 

2  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heaven. 

In  us  vouchsafe  to  be ; 
Thy  flesh  for  ail  the  world  is  given, 

And  all  may  live  by  thee: 
Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow, 

And  let  us  drink  thy  blood ; 
Till  all  our  souls  are  filled  below. 

With  all  the  life  of  God. 

HYMN  451.    S.  M.     [128] 

JESUS,  we  thus  obey 

Thy  last  and  kindest  word ; 
Here  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 

We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

2  The  way  thou  hast  enjoin'd 

Thou  wilt  therein  appear ; 
We  come  with  confidence,  to  find 

Thy  special  presence  here. 
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J  Whatever  th'  Almighty  can 

To  pardon'd  sinners  give, 
The  fullness  of  our  God-made  man, 

We  here  with  Christ  receive. 

HYMN  469.    C.  M.     [139j 

THAT  doleful  night  before  his  death, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Did  almost  with  his  djring  breath, 

This  solemn  feast  cuxiain. 

2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  have  met, 
And  to  remember  thee : 

Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat* 
"For  me,  he  died  for  me  J" 

3  These  sacred  signs,  thy  suff 'rings,  Lord, 
To  our  remembrance  bring : 

We  eat  and  drink  around  thy  board. 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

4  O,  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  frame 
Each  heart  that. pants  for  thee; 

To  sing,  "  Hosannah  to  the  LamV' 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me ! 

HYMN  453.    L.  M.     [139] 

YE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store, 

For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 

O,  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms! 
For  yet  there  still  is  room. 

3  O,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  k)ve ; 

While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast. 
Of  nobler  joys  above  i 

J3 
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4  There  with  united  heart  and  inoicev 

Before  the  eternal  throne, 
Ten  tjiousandy  tliousand  soiil&  lejbic^ 

In  ecstacies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  happy  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 

Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

HYMN  464.    C.  M.     [130] 

THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads,, 
And  blessings  crown  the  board; 

Not  paradise,  with  all  its  joys^ 
Could  such  delight  afibnL 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men^ 
And  endless  life  are  given ; 

Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  erf  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here : 

And  millions  more  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away. 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 

Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

HYMN  455.     S.  M.     [lai] 

GLORY  to  God  on  high, 

Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven ; 
The  son  of  God  came  down  to  die, 

That  we  might  be  forgiven. 

2  His  precious  blood  was  ^led, 

His  body  bruised  for  sin  : 
Remember  this  in  eating  bread, 

And  this  in  drinking  wine. 
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3  Approach  his  royal  board, 
In  his  rich  garmente  clad ; 

Join  every  tongue  to  praise  the  Lord,    • 
And  every  heart  be  glad* 

4  The  Father  gives  the  Son ; 
The  Son  his  flesh  and  blood : 

The  Spir't  applies,  and  &ith  puts  on 
The  righteousness  of  God. 


LOVE.FEAST. 


HYMN    466.    C.  M-     [131] 

COME,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine, 

And  all  with  one  accord, 
In  a  perpetual  covenant  join 

Ourselves  to  Christ  the  Lord, 

2  Give  up  ourselves  through  Jesus'  power, 
His  name  to  glorify ; 

And  promise  in  this  sacred  hour, 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  covenant  we  this  moment  make 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 

We  will  no  tliore  our  God  forsake, 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  his  fear, 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow  ; 

And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear. 
Come  down  and  meet  us  now  [ 

5  Thee,  Father,  Son  and.  Holy  Ghost, 
Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host, 
The  peaceful  answer  give.  , 
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6  To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply, 

Which  takes  our  sins  away ; 
And  register  our  names  on4iigh, 

And  keep  us  to  that  day. 

HYMN  467.    C.  P.  M.      [138] 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan, 
The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vain ;   ~ 

And  never  can  succeed ; 
We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  nought ; 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O,  let  our  deeds  begin  and  end, 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name ! 

3  In  Jesus  name  behold  we  meet. 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat. 

And  all  its  frantic  ways : 
Only  one  thing  resolv'd  to  know, 
And  square  our  useful  lives  below. 

By  reason  and  by  grace. 

4  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart. 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

And  fit  us  for  thy  will ! 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  place 

The  city  on  the  hill. 

5  O  let  our  love  and  faith  abound ! 
O  let  our  lives  to  all  around 

With  purest  lustre  shine : 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see, 
And  give  the  glory.  Lord,  to  thee. 

The  heavenly  light  divine. 
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HYMN  468.    C.  M.     [133] 

SEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see, 

The  promis'd  blessing  give ! 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee, 

Expecting  to  receive. 

2  Thee  we  expect,  our  faithful  Lord, 
Who  in  thy  name  are  join'd  • 

We  wait  according  to  thy  word, 
Thee  in  the  miofst  to  find. 

V 

3  With  us  thou  art  assembled  here, 
But,  oh !  thyself  reveal ! 

Son  of  the  living  God,  appear ! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel. 

4  Breathe  on  us.  Lord,  in  this  our  day, 
And  these  dry  bones  shall  live ; 

Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say, 
"  The  Holy  Ghost  receive." 

HYMN  459.    C.  M.     [134] 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  O  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 
And  nothing  know  beside; 

Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified ! 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave, 
To  his  beloved  embrace : 

Expect  his  fulness  to  receive. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart. 
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For  joy.  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  plaoe^ 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part 

6  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore; 

When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 

HYMN  460.    78.    [136] 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee. 
Let  us  in  th  v  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  for  ever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling  block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful  and  kind ; 
Lowly,  meek ;  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  bow  true  behevers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express. 
All  tlie  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove, 
To  the  family  above : 

On  the  wings  of  angels  fly, 
Show  how  true  believers  die. 

HYMN  461.     7s.      [136] 

COME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine ! 
Give  we  all  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  oiu*  common  Lord : 
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Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise: 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  lova 

2  Strive  we,  in  affecticm  strive: 
Let  the  purer  flanie  revive ;  . 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glow'd, 
Dying  champions  for  their  Grod : 
We  like  them  may  live  and  love; 
Caird  we  are  their  joys  to  prove ; 
Sav'd  with  them  from  future  wrath ; 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith, 

3  Sing  we  then  in  Jesus'  name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  evwy  time  and  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 

We  our  dying  Ixwd  confess, 
We  are  Jesus'  witnesses. 

4  Witnesses  that  Christ  hath  died: 
We  with  him  are  crucified : 
Christ  hath  burst  die  bands  of  de^th, 
We  his  quickening  Spirit  breathe: 
Christ  is  now  gone  up  on  high ; 
Thither  all  our  wishes  fly : 

Sits  at  God's  right  hand  above ; 
There  with  him  we  reigii  in  love! 

HYMN  462.    7s.     [IS7] 

COME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord ! 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word : 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again ; 
Come,  and  visit  abject  man  : 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest, 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast ; 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare ; 
Come,  and  sit,  and  banqu^  th^! 
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2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim ; 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here  : 
Sanctify  as,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace  ; 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move,. 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  abound ; 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound, 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increase^ 
Temperance  and  gentleness ; 
Plant  in  us  thy  humble  mindv 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind ; 

Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, 
Full  of  goodness,  full  of  thee. 

4  Make  us  all  in  tliee  complete  ^ 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  t^  appear  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  with  tlie  saints  in  lighL 
Call,  O,  call  us  each  by  name, 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb ; 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast, 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast  I 
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HYMN  463.     S.  M.     [138J 

WE  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
O,-  Day-star  from  on  high ! 

The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade, 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 
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2  O,  let  thy  orient  beams 
The  night  of  sin  disperse, 

The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice, 
Which  shade  the  universe ! 

3  May  we  this  life  improve^ 
To  mourn  for  errors  past : 

And  live  this  short  revolving  day, 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

4  To  GSod,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  for  ever  be. 

HYMN  464.    C.  M.     [139] 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  ey^ ; 
Once  more,  my.  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 

To  Him  that  niles  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  his  Qame  repeats — 
The  day  renews  the  sound — 

Wide  as  the  heavens  on  which  he  sits, 
'To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  'Tis  He  supports  my  mortd  frame ; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise ; 

My  sins  might  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 
But  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  O,  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine. 
Whilst  1  enjoy  the  light ; 

Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline. 
And  bring  a  pleasing  night. 

HYMN  466.    C.  M.    [139] 

LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray, 

I  am  for  ever  thine : 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

13* 
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2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed, 
With  my  own  lieart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 

Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  compos'd  to  peacCi 
rU  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 

Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

HYMN  46a     C.  M,     [140] 

LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear, 

My  voice  ascending  high : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye.    . 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone. 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints ; 

Presenting  at  the  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints, 

3  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness! 

Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

4  Now  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

HYMN  467.     S.  M. 

SEE  how  the  morning  sun 

Pursues  his  shining  way  • 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 

With  every  brightening  ray. 


S  Thus  would  my  rising  soul, 

Its  heavenly  parent  sing ; 
And  to  its  great  Original, 

The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  nte  down, 
Beneath  his  guardian  care", 

1  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  near! 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  service,!  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 

HYMN  468.    L.  M.     [141] 

MY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  lovel 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 

And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  descend  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  nigh% 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ^ 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light  \ 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command  ] 

To  thee  devote  my  nights  and  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand. 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

HYMN  469.    7s.     [142] 

OMNIPRESENT  God]  whose  aid 

No  one  ever  asked  in  vain^ 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed. 

Every  evil  thought  restrain :  ^ 
Lay  thy  hand  upon  my  soul, 

God  of  my  unguarded  hours ! 
All  my  enemies  control, 

Hdl,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powers. 
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2  Let  me  of  thy  Ufe  partake. 

Thy  own  holiness- impact; 
O  that  I  may  sweetly  wake; 

With  my  Saviour  in  my  heart ! 
O  that  I  may  know  thee  mine  I 

O  that  I  may  thee  receive  I 
Only  live  the  life  divine ! 

Only  to  thy  glory  live. 

HYMN  470.     C.  M.     [143.} 

NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts. 

Let  warmest  thanks^  arisc^ 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 

Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sun  and  shieldr 
Our  keeper  and  our  guide ; 

His  care  was  on  our  weakness  shown. 
His  mercies  multiplied. 

3  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  all  this  day : 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favors,  and  new  joysy 
Do  a  new  song  require ; 

Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would. 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

HYMN  471.    L.  M.     [US] 

THUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days. 

And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home : 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 
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3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head : 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

HYMN  472.     C.  P.  M.     [144] 

1  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord, 
But  first  obedient  to  his  word 

I  must  myself  appear : 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempers  show, 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  know, 

And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set, 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait, 

The  stumbling  block  remove  ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain. 
And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain 

The  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quickly  appeas'd  and  reconciPd, 

A  follower  of  my  Grod : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 

HYMN  473.     L.  M.     [144] 

FATHER  of  all,  by  whom  we  are, 
For  whom  was  made  whatever  is ; 

Who  hast  entrusted  to  our  care, 
A  candidate  for  glorious  bliss. 

2  Poor  worms  of  earth,  to  thee  w*^  cry, 
For  grace  to  guide  what  grace  has  given ; 

We  ask  for  wisdom  from  on  high. 
To  train  our  infant  up  for  heaven. 
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3  We  tremble  at  the  danger  near, 
And  crowds  of  wretched  parents  see. 

Who,  blindly  fond,  their  chilcbren  rear 
In  tempers  far  as  hell  from  thee. 

4  Themselves  the  slaves  of  sense  and  praise, 
Their  babes  they  pamper  and  admire ; 

And  make  the  helpless  infants  pass 
To  murderer  Moloch,  through  the  fire. 

HYMN  474.    S.  M.    [145] 

THE  power  to  bless  my  house, 

Belongs  to  God  alone ;     • 
Yet  rendering  him  my  constant  vows, 

He  sends  his  blessings  down. 

2  Shall  I  not  then  engage, 
My  house  to  serve  the  Lord ; 

To  search  the  soul-converting  pagei 
And  feed  upon  his  word : 

3  To  ask  with  faith  and  hope, 
The  grace  his  Spirit  supplies^ 

In  prayer  and  praise  to  offer  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice. 

4  Saviour  of  men,  incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made. 
Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  divine, 
To  ask  thy  promis'd  aid. 

HYMN  476.     C.  M.     [367] 

LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 

Which  God  performed  of  old, 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 

Through  every  rising  race. 
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3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 
And  they  again  to  theirs, 

That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands, 

That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practice  his  commands. 

HYMN  476.     K  M.     [336] 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run : 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise, 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Redeem  thy  mispent  moments  past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ;  , 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  care ; 

For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare* 

3  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 
Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear; 
For  God^s  all*seeing  eye  surveys 

Thy  secret  thoughts,  thy  words  and  ways. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  take  thy  part; 
Who  aU  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  glory  to  the  eternal  King. 

HYMN  477.     L.  M.     [337] 

GLORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings ! 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
Tht»  iU  that  I  this  day  have  done : 
That,  with  the  world,  myself^  and  thee, 
1,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
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3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  Oh,  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose ! 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

HYMN  478.    L.  M.     [333] 

FATHER  of  all,  thy  care  we  bless, 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace: 
From  thee  they  spring ;  and  by  thy  hand 
They  are,  and  shall  be  still,  sustain'd. 

2  To  Giod,  most  worthy  to  be  praised, 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 

Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  yet  deigns  to  come, 
And  sanctify  our  humblest  home. 

3  To  thee  may  each  united  house. 
Morning  and  night  present  its  vows : 
Our  servants  there,  and  rising  race 
Be  taught  thy  precepts  and  thy  grace. 

4  So  may  each  future  age  proclaim, 
The  honors  of  thy  glorious  name ; 
And  each  succeeding  race  remove 
To  join  the  family  above. 

HYMN  479.     7s. 

NOW  the  shades  of  night  are  gone ; 
Now  the  morning  light  is  come; 
Lord  may  we  be  thine  to-day, 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light. 
Banish  doubt,  and  cleanse  our  sight : 
In  thy  service,  Lord,  to-day, 
Help  us  labor,  help  us  pray. 
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3  Keep  our  haughty  passicms  bound ; 
Save  us  from  our  foes  around ; 
Croing  out,  and  coming  ia, 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  sm. 

4  When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
O  receive  us  then  at  last ! 
Night  of  sin  wili  be  no  more, 
When  w^e  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 

HYMN  480.    C.  M.     [438] 

O  LORD,  behold  us  at  thy  feet, 

A  needy,  sinful  band ; 
As  suppliants  round  thy  mercy-seat, 

We  come  at  thy  command. 

2  'Tis  for  our  children  we  would  plead, 
The  offspring  thou  hast  given ; 

Where  shall  we  go,  in  time  of  need, 
But  to  the  God  of  heaven  7 

3  We  ask  not  for  them  wealth  or  fame, 
Amid  the  worldly  strife ; 

But  in  the  all-prevailing  Name, 
We  ask  eternal  life. 

4  We  seek  the  Spirit's  quickening  grace, 
To  make  them  pure  in  heart. 

That  they  may  stand  before  thy  face. 
And  see  thee  as  thou  art. 

HYMN  481.     C.  M.     [4291 

HOW  can  we  see  the  children.  Lord, 

In  love  whom  thou  hast  given. 
Remain  regardless  of  thy  word, 

Without  a  hope  of  heaven  1 

2  How  can  we  see  them  tread  the  path  j 

That  leads  to  endless  death,  1 

Thus  adding  to  thy  fearful  wrath, 
With  every  moment's  breath  1 
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3  Lord,  hear  the  parents'  earnest  cry, 
And  save  our  children  dear : 

Now  send  thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
And  fill  them  with  thy  fear. 

4  O,  make  them  love  thy  holy  law, 
And  joyful  walk  therein ; 

Their  hearts  to  new  obedi^ice  draw ; 
Save  them  from  every  sin. 

HYMN  482..   S.  M.     [430] 

THE  Saviour  kindly  calls 

Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  amis ; 

Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  "  Let  them  approach,"  he  cries, 
"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim, 

The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  tliese ; 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  With  joy  we  bring  them.  Lord, 
Devoting  them  to  thee, 

Imploring  that,  as  we  are  thine. 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 

HYMN  483.     S.  M.     [430] 

GREAT  Gk)d,  now  condescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend. 

The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2  O,  what  a  pure  delight 
Their  happiness  to  see ! 

Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3  O,  grant  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Their  hearts  to  sanctify ; 

Remember  now  the  gracious  word : 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
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4  Draw  forth  the  melting  tear, 

The  penitential  sigh ; 
Inspire  their  hearts  with  faith  sincere, 

And  fix  their  hopes  on  high. 
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HYMN  484.    C.  M.    [226] 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 

Let  us  thine  influence  prove: 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 

Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Gome,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee, 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke; 

Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key. 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings.  Celestial  Dove, 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night; 

On  our  disorder'd  spirits  move. 
And  let  there  now  be  light 

4  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know. 
If  thou  within  us  shine ; 

And  sound  with  all  thy  saints  below. 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

HYMN    486.    C.  M.     [226] 

FATHER  of  all,  in  whom  alone 
We  live,  and  move,  and  breathe. 

One  bright  celestial  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe !) 
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Open  our  eyes  and  let  us  see 
The  wonders  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend, 
The  light  that  shines  so  clear ; 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 

4  Before  us  make  thy  goodness  pass, 
Which  here  by  faith  we  know : 

Let  us  in  Jesus  see  thy  face, 
And  die  to  all  below. 

HYMN  480.     C.  M.     [236] 

THE  counsels  of  redeeming  grace. 

The  sacred  leaves  unfold ; 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  fece, 

Our  raptured  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above. 
Directs  our  doubtful  feet ; 

Here  promises  of  heavenly  love, 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Our  numerous  griefs  are  here  redrest, 
And  all  our  wants  supplied : 

Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest. 
Is  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestimable  gains, 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 

O,  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assur'd  that  we  shall  find. 

HYMN  487.     C.  M.     [227] 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word, 
What  endless  glory  shines ; 

For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  JHere  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want, 
Exhaustless  riches  find. 
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Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
And  yields  a  free  repast, 

Sublimer  sweets  than  qnture  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice, 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 

And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may  tliese  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ;  . 

And  stiU  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light ! 

6  Divine  Insbructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word. 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

HYMN  488.     S.  M.     [345] 

THE  man  is  ever  blest, 

Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways ; 
Who  in  their  counsels  doth  not  rest. 

Nor  takes  the  scorner's  place ; 

2  But  doth  God's  law  survey 
And  study  with  delight. 

Amidst  the  labors  of  the  day 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He,  like  a  tree,  shall  thrive,    > 
Witli  waters  near  the  root : 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live, 
His  works  are  heav'nly  fruit 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race  ; 
They  no  such  blessings  find : 

Their  hopes,  like  chaff  from  threshing-place^ 
Shall  ny  oefore  the  wind. 
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HYMN  489.    S.  M.     [856]      ' 

THY  perfect  law,  O  Lord, 

Restores  the  erring  soul ; 
The  testimonies  of  thy  word 

All  foolish  thoughts  control. 

2  Thy  statutes,  Lord,  are  right, 
And  fill  the  heart  with  joy ; 

Thy  truth,  like  yonder  sun,  is  light, 
Outbeaming  on  the  eye. 

3  Thy  fear  from  sin  reclaims, 
And  ever  shall  endure ; 

Thy  judgments,  righteous  in  their  aims, 
True  reverence  insure. 

4  Less  priz'd  is  finest  gold, 
Or  diamond  from  the  mine ; 

Honey  most  pure  less  sweet  I  hold, 
Than  this  good  word  of  tl\ine. 

IIYMN  490.     C.  M. 

ON  the  first  Christian  Sabbath-eve, 

When  his  disciples  met, 
O'er  his  lost  fellowship  to  grieve, 

Nor  knew  the  scriptures  yet — 

2  Lo !  in  their  midst  his  form  was  seen. 
The  form  in  which  he  died, — 

Their  Master's  marr'd  and  wounded  mein, 
His  hands,  his  feet,  his  side. 

3  Then  were  they  glad  their  Lord  to  know, 
And  worshipped,  yet  with  fear ; — 

Jesus  again  thy  presence  show, 
Meet  thy  disciples  here  : 

4  Be  in  our  midst, — ^let  faith  rejoice, 
Our  risen  Lord  to  view : 

And  make  our  spirits  hear  tliy  voice  : 
Say — "  Peace  be  unto  you." 
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5  Then,  while  we  hearken,  O  unfold 

The  scriptures  to  our  mind ! 
Their  myst'ries  let  us  now  behold, 

Their  hidden  treasures  find. 
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HYMN  491.    S.  M.     [214] 

LORD  of  the  harvest  hear 

Thy  needy  servants  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 

And  all  our  wants  supply. 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view ; 

The  harvest  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  laborers  are  fe\y. 

3  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad  ; 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  tlieir  God. 

4  Give  the  pure  Gospel  word. 
The  word  of  general  grace ; 

Then  let  them  preach  the  common  Lord, 
Saviour  of  human  race. 

5  O  let  them  spread  thy  name, 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love ! 

HYMN  492.    L.  M.     [216]  I 

HIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys; 
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Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
Aod  smiles  on  the  peculiar  race. 

2  He  rests  well  pleased  their  toils  to  see ; 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move ; 

With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree, 
In  the  sweet  labor  of  his  love. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 
A  busy  multitude  appear ; 

For  Jesus  day  and  night  employed, 
His  heritage  they  toil  to  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  hea^  constrains. 
And  strengthens  their  unwearied  hands ; 

They  spend  tlieir  sweat  and  blood  and  pains. 
To  cultivate  Immanuel's  lands. 

5  Jesus  their  toil  delighted  sees, 
Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  crown ; 

He  kindly  gives  the  wish'd  increase, 
And  sends  the  promised  blessing  down, 

HYMN  493.    L.  M.     [215] 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
That  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice, 
So  sweet  the  tidings  are : 

"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here  !" 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  the  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  vidthout  the  sight ! 
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5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs^ 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Let  every  nation  now  behold, 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN  494.    L.  M.     [216] 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace, 
Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord ; 

O  lift  ye  up  the  fallen  race, 

And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel  word, 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go; 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry, 
Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  ^how : 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark !  in  the  wilderness  a  cry, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls,  Prepare ; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh. 
And  means  to  make  his  entrance  there ! 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  come ; 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey ; 

Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room ; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prepare  his  way. 

HYMN  496.    L.  M. 

DRAW  near,  O  Son  of  God,  draw  near ! 

Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  behold  : 
Still  in  thy  church  vouchsafe  f  appear, 

And  let  our  candlestick  be  gold. 

2  Still  hold  the  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  glow ; 

The  lights  of  a  benighted  land, 
The  angels  of  thy  church  below. 

14 
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^3  Make  good  t'.tir  apostolic  boast, 

Their^higli  commission  let  them  prove ; 

Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

And  fiird  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 

4  Their  hearts  from  things  of  earth  remove, 
Sprinkle  them,  Lord,  from  sin  and  fear; 

Fix  their  aflFections  all  above, 

And  lay  up  all  their  treasures  there. 

5  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word, — 
Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now, — 

And  let  all  tongues  confess  thdlr  Lord, 
Let  every  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

HYMN  496.    L.  M.     [217] 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit's  com*se  in  me  restrain  1 
Or,  undismayed  in  deed  and  word,     ^ 
Be  a  true  witness  of  my  Lord  ? 

2  Aw'd  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  Most  High  7 
How  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 

To  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear  1 

3  Shall  I  to  soothe  the  unholy  throng, 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongue. 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 
The  cross  endur'd,  my  Lord,  by  thee ! 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread  1 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man !  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 

To  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave ! 

5  Yea,  let  men  rage ;  since  thou  wilt  spread 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head : 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love, 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 
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'        HYMN  497.    L.  M.     [218] 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  my  inmost  thoughts  descry : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise  ? 

2  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain, 
To  seek  the  wand'ring  souls  of  men  ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save, 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name, 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame ; 
Air  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain ; 
Only  thy  terrors.  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present. 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent, 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord ! 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adored. 

5  Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power; 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be  : 

'Tis  fixt ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 

HYMN  408.    L.  M.     [219] 

GO  preach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord, 
Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receive; 

He  shall  be  sav'd,  that  trusts  my  word  ; 
He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  believe. 

2  ni  make  your  great  commission  known. 
And  je  shall  prove  my  Gospel  true. 

By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

"  Tm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end  : 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 
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HYMN  409.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  the  name  high  over  all, 

In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ! 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall,     , 

And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus,  the  uame  to  sinners  deai^ 
The  name  to  sinners  given ! 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear: 
And  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 
And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  it  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace ; 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show 
His  saving  truth  proclaim : 

'Tis  all  my  business  here  below, 
To  cry,  "  Behold  the  Lamb !" 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breatli 
I  may  but  gasp  his  Name  ! 

Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb !" 

HYMN  500.    C.  M.     [221] 

LET  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 

Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 
The  pastor's  care  demands ; 

But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  fill'd  a  Saviour's  hands. 
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3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 
Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  ! 

For  souls,  which  must  forever  live, 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  And  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 
Th'  account  to  render  there ; 

And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults. 
Lord,  where  should  we  appear  7 

5  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer  see, 

And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

HYMN  601.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Kiftg, 
Triumphantly  thy  name  I  bles^ 

Thy  conqu'ring  name  I  sing. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnify'd  thy  name, 
Thou  hast  maintain'd  thy  cause 

And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shame,  * 

The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 

3  Thou  gavest  me  to  speak  thy  word, 
In  the  appointed  hour ; 

I  have  proclaimed  my  dying  Lord, 
And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood, 
Above  their  smile  or  frown ; 

On  all  the  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look  down. 

5  O  let  me  have  thy  presence  still, 
Set  as  a  flint  my  face, 

To  show  the  counsel  of  thy  will, 
Which  saves  a  world  by  grace ! 
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6  O  never  let  me  blush  to  own 

The  glorious  Gospel-word ; 
Which  saves  a  world  through  fiedth  alone, 

Faith  in  a  dying  Lord ! 

HYMN  503.    L.  M.    [436] 
A  Pculor  welcomed, 

WE  bid  tliee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head ; 
Come  as  a  servant :  so  he  came ; 

And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Gome  as  a  shepherd ;  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  Satan  and  from  sin : 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ; 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Gome  as  a  watchman :  take  thy  stand 
Upon  thy  tower  on  Zion's  height ; 

And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land. 
Warn  us  to  fly,  or  teach  to  fight. 

4  Gome  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 

That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  never  fail,  nor  faint,  nor  stray. 

5  Gome  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Gliarged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare ; 

Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 

While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayar. 

6  Gome  as  a  messenger  of  peace. 
Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  wdth  love ; 

Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

HYMN  503.     L.  M.     [303] 

GOD,  the  ofiended  God,  Most  High, 

Ambassadors  to  rebels  sends  ; 
His  messengers  his  place  supply. 

And  Jesus  begs  us  to  be  friends. 
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2  Us  in  the  stead  of  Christ,  they  pray, 
*  Us,  in  the  stead  of  God  entreat, 

^o  cast  our  arms,  our  sins  away, 
And  find  forgiveness  at  his  feet 

3  Our  Gfod  in  Christ!  thine  embassy. 
And  profFer'd  mercy,  we  embrace ; 

And  gladly  reconciied  to  thee, 
Thy  condescending  mercy  praise. 

4  Poor  debtors,  by  our  Lord's  request, 
A  full  acquittance  we  receive  1 

And  criininals,  with  pardon  blest, 
We,  at  our  Judge's  instance,  livei 

HYMN  604.    11.  M. 

PRAISE  to  the  Lord  on  high, 

Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wideJ  ' 

While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 

Is  breathed  on  every  side : 
Balmy  and  rich  the  odours  rise. 
And  fill  the  earth  and  reach  the  skies. 

2  Ten  thousand  dying  souls. 
Its  influence  feel — and  live ; 

Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive  : 
They  breathe  anew,  and  rise  and  sing 
Jesus  the  Lord,  their  conquering  King. 

3  But  sinners  scorn  the  grace. 
That  brings  salvation  nigh : 

They  turn  away  their  face. 

And  faint,  and  fall,  and  die. 
So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints,  deplore, 
For  O !  they  fall  to  rise  no  more. 

4  Yet  wise  and  mighty  God, 
Shall  all  thy  servants  be. 

In  those  who  live  or  die, 
A  savour  sweet  to  thee ; 
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Supremely  bnght  thy  grace  shall  sbin^ 
Guarded  with  flames  of  wrath  divine. 

HYMN  606.     L.  P.  M.     [307] 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace^ 
^    Comfort  my  people  saitli  your  God } 
Ye  soon  sliall  see  iiis  smiKng  face, 
His  golden  sceptre,  not  his  rod ; 
And  own,  when  now  the  cloud's  removed. 
He  only  chastened  wliom  he  loved. 

2  Who  sow  in  tears,  in  joy  shall  reap ; 

The  Lord  sliall  comfort  all  that  moum : 
Who  now  go  on  their  way  and  weep, 

With  joy  they  doubtless  shall  return ; 
And  bring  their  slieaves  Arith  vast  increase. 
And  have  their  fruit  to  holiness. 

HYMN  506.    L.  M.     [261] 

JESUS,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold  I 
See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels  see. 

Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  sought  and  gathered  in  by  thee. 

2  Lost  are  tliey  now  and  scatter'd  wide, 
In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want ; 

With  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  guide 
The  sick,  and  spiritless  and  faint. 

3  TLIiou,  only  thou,  the  kind  and  ffood. 
And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art ; 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  give  them  food 
And  pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  general  grace, 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachers  crowd ; 

Preachers  who  all  the  sinful  race 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

HYMN  507.    L.  M. 

FATHER,  if  justly  still  we  claim 
To  us  and  ours  the  pronuae  made, 
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To  US  be  graciously  the  same, 

And  crown  with  living  fire  diir  head  I 

2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above 
Of  holiness  the  Spirit  shower ; 

Of  wise  discernment,  humble  love, 
And  zeal,  and  imity,  and  power ! 

3  The  Spirit  of  convincing  speech, 
Of  power  demonstrative,  impart ; 

Such  as  may  every  conscience  reach, 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart. 

4  The  Spirit  of  refining  fire, 
Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind, 

To  purge  all  fierce  and  foul  desire. 
And  kindle  life  more  pure  and  kind : 

HYMN  608.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 

And  let  it  swiftly  run ; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 

And  put  salvation  on  ! 

2  Clothed  with  the  Spirit  of  holiness. 
May  all  thy  people  prove* 

The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace, 
The  joy  of  perfect  love ! 

3  Jesus,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine, 
Illustrious  as  the  sun ! 

And,  bright  with  borrowed  rays  divine. 
Their  glorious  circuit  run; 

4  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 
Their  light  vyhere'er  they  go ; 

And  heavenly  influences  shed. 
On  all  the  world  below  ! 

5  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 
Exulting  in  tneir  might ; 

As  burning  luminaries  chase. 
The  gloom  of  heUjph  night ! 

14* 


SFBBAB   OF   THS   QOflPSL. 


6  As  the  bright  Sun  of  RighteousnesSi 
Their  heaUng  wings  display ; 

And  let  the  lustre  slill  increase. 
Unto  the  perTect  day.    . 
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HYMN  609.    C.  M.     [323] 

ONCE  more  we  come  before  our  God- 
Once  more  his  blessings  ask : 

O,  may  not  duty  seem  a  load  f 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  quick'ning  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus'  name, 

To  make  our  waiting  minds  attend, 
And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear. 
Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 

And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there, 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee  all  our  hearts  dispose, 
To  each  thy  blessings  suit, 

And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows, 
Produce  abundant  fruit 

HYMN  610.    L.  M.     [2233 

GLORY  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 
Hath  animated  senseless  stones ; 

Caird  us  to  stand  before  his  face, 
And  raisM  us  into  Abraham's  sons. 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 
In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade, 
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Have  seen  a  glorious  Gospet-day, 
In  Jesus'  lovely  face  displayed. 

3  Thou  only,  Lord,  the  work  hast  done^ 
And  bar'd  thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 

Hast  made  the  reprobates  thine  own, 
And  claimed  the  outcasts  as  thy  right 

4  Thy  single  arm,  almighty  Lord, 
To  us  the  great  salvation  brought : 

Thy  Word,  thy  all  creating  Word, 

That  spake  at  first  the  world  from  nought 

HYMN  611.     L.  M.     [224] 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 

Tliine  own  immortal  strength  put  on ; 
With  terror  cloth'd  hell's  kingdom  shake^ 

And  cast  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

2  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 
The  sacred  annals  speak  thy  fame: 

Be  now  omnipotently  near, 
To  endless  ages  still  the  same. 

3  By  death  and  hell  pursu'd  in  vain^ 

To  thee  the  ransomM  seed  shall  come : 
Shouting  their  heavenly  Zion  gain, 
And  pass  thro'  death  triumphant  home. 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er, 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care  : 

There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  mote, 
And  sin  shall  never  enter  there. 

5  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found, 

The  Lord's  redeem'd  their  heads  shall  raise, 
With  everlasting  gladness  crown'd, 
And  fiird  with  love,  and  lost  in  praise. 

HYMN  512.    L.  M.     [331] 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
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But  when  our  eyes  beliold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  tlie  changing  lights 
And  uiglit  and  day,  tliy  power  conA 

But  tlie  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Ueveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 

So  wlien  thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 
Till  tliro'  the  world  thy  truth  has  run : 

Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  hght  or  feel  the  sun. 

HYMN  513.     S.  M.     [325] 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace, 

Thou  hast  in  part  fulfilled 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 

lu  God  incarnate  sealed. 
A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 

And  saw  tlie  tongues  of  flame. 

2  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end, 
The  coming  of  our  Lord  : 

The  full  accomplishnaent  attend, 

Of  thy  prophetic  word, 
Thy  promise  deeper  lies, 

In  unexhausted  grace  • 
And  new-discovered  worlds  arise, 

To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

3  Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake. 
By  him  redeemed  of  old, 

All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 
One  undivided  fold : 
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While  gather'd  in  by  thee, 

And  perfected  in  one,    " 
They  a^at  once  thy  glory  see, 

In  tine  eternal  Son. 

HYMN  614.    L.  M.    [393  '  T  ■ 

THOUGH  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'erspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 
On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  beam  o'er  distant  lands, 
And  heathen  tribes  in  joyful  bands. 
Come  with  exulting  haste  to  prove, 

The  power  and  greatness  of  his  love. 

3  Lord,  spread  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace ;  ^ 
Let  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  peace, 

In  mild  and  lovely  forms,  display 
The  glories  of  the  latter  day. 

HYMN  616.    L.  M.     [418] 

SOON  may  the  last  glad  song  arise, 
Through  all  the  myriads  of  the  skies — 
That  scfcg  of  triumph  which  records, 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  be. 
Obedient  mighty  God,  to  thee  ; 

And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main, 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  O,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 

HYMN  516.    H.  M. 

HARK — hark — the  notes  of  joy. 
Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains ! 


326  srftBAD  or  tub  aosrsL. 

And  seraphs  find  employ, 

Fortheirsubliinest  strains;    .    . 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  kiM>Yi% 
Loud  ring  the  harps  around  the  thrdli& 

2  Hark — ^liark— the  sounds  driaw  nigh, 
The  joyful  liosts  descend ; 

Jesus  forsakes  the  sky, 

To  earth  his  footsteps  bend ; 
He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race, 
He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear — ^bear  the  tidings  round, 
Ijet  every  mortal  know 

What  love  in  Cvod  is  found, 
What  pity  he  can  show. 
Ye  winds  that  blow — ye  waves  that  tM^ 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole ! 

4  Strike — strike  the  harps  again, 

To  great  Immanucl's  naine ; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men 

And  loud  his  grace  proclaim. 

Angels  and  men  wake  every  string, 

^Tis  (iod  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing  ► 

HYMN  517.    L.  M.    [320] 

THE  la\y  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
Thai  (Jiirisl  should  die,  and  leave  tlie  grave ; 

Gather  the  world  into  his  fold. 
The  Church  of  Jews  and  Gentiles  save. 

2  Yet  by  the  prince  of  darkness  bound, 
The  nations  still  are  wrapt  in  night ; 

They  never  heard  the  joyful  sound. 
They  never  saw  the  gospel  light. 

3  Light  of  the  world,  again  appear, 
In  mildest  majesty  of  grace  ; 

And  bring  the  great  salvation  near. 
And  claim  our  whole  apostate  race. 
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HYMN  618.  L.  M.     [392] 

SOVEREIGN  of  worlds,  display  thy  power ; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour : 
O,  bid  the  morning  star  arise ; 
O,  point  the  heathen  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
In  western  wilds,  and  eastern  plains ; 
Far  let  the  Gospel's  sound  be  known ; 
Make  thou  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice ; 
Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 

Dispel  the  gloom  of  heathen  night ; 
Bid  every  nation  hail  the  light. 

HYMN  519.    7s.  &  6s* 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy, 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 

To  help  the  ix)or  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong : 
Togive  them  songs  for  siffhing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light,  ^ 
Whose  souls  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  By  such  shall  ye  be  feared 
While  sun  and  moon  endure, — 

Beloved,  obeyed,  revered : 

For  he  shall  juds^e  tlie  poor, 
Through  changing  generations, 

With  justice,  mercy,  truth, 
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While  Stan  maintain  thdr  fltatioiit^  1 
Or  moona  renew  their  youth. 

4  He  shall  come  down  like  showetBi 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowerni 

Spring  in  bis  path  to  birth : 
Before  lum  on  the  mountainSi 

Shall  Peace  the  herald  go ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

Fioin  hill  to  valley  flow. 

PAKT    SECOND.   - 

HYMN  530.    7b.  iL(kk 

AJIABIA'S  desert-ranger, 

To  liim  shall  bow  the  knee 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see : 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet. 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet 

2  Kings  shall  fall  dov^  before  him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 

All  nations  shall  adore  him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing : 

For  he  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea  and  shore, 

Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

3  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 
And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown* 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  ana  flourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 


DfiOICATION.  329 

4  O'er  ev^y  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest ; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name 'shall  stand  forever ; 

That  name  to  us  is — Love. 
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HYMN  521.    L.  M.     [231] 

GREAT  God,  thy  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  these  sacred  courts  in  peace ; 
Nor  dare  tumultuous  foes  invade, 
To  fill  thy  worshippers  with  dread. 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise  ! 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  And  in  the  great  decisive  day 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  here* 

HYMN  622.    L.  M.     [232] 

GREAT  God  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
•The  joy  tkat  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  IMight  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thine  house,  O  God  of  gracCi 
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Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  ptwer, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  tli'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin ; 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

HYMN  523.    S.  M.  *  [233] 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 

His  moat  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refuse  in  distress  ; 

How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 

We'll  think  upon  his  wond'rous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

HYMN  524.    L.  M.     [233] 

BEHOLD  thy  temple,  God  of  grace. 
The  house  that  we  have  rear'd  for  thee, 

Regard  it  as  thy  resting  place. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  majesty. 

2  With  outstretched  hands  on  thee  we  call, 
Prostrate  before  thy  throne  we  bow ; 
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O,  let  the  cloud  of  glory  fall 
On  all  thy  waiting  servants^  now. 

3  Now  by  thy  presence  sanctify 
This  earthly  sanctuary,  Lord ; 

And  to  its  courts  be  ever  nigh, 

And  here  thy  hallow'd  name  record. 

4  When  from  its  altar  shall  arise 
Joint  supplication  to  thy  name, 

Deign  to  accept  the  sacrifice. 

Thyself  our  answering  God  proclaim. 

5  Now,  therefore,  O  our  God  arise, 
In  this  thy  resting  place  appear ; 

And  let  thy  people's  longing  eyes 
Behold  thee  fix  thy  dwelling  here. 

HYMN  525.    L.  M.     [234]" 

FOUNTAIN  of  life,  enthroned  above, 
To  thee  our  grateful  songs  shall  rise ; 

And  may  this  tribute  of  our  love 
Prove  an  accepted  sacrifice. 

2  Tho'  poor  the  offering,  wilt  thou  deign 
In  mercy  to  accept  it.  Lord ! 

Show  us  that  thou  canst  dwell  vnth  men, 
And  make  this  temple  thine  abode. 

3  Here  may  our  supplications  rise, 
As  holy  incense  to  thy  throne ; 

And  grace  descend  in  rich  supplies. 
To  make  thy  power  and  mercy  known. 

4  These  walls  shall  to  thy  praise  resound, 
Till  we  arise  to  dwell  with  thee ; 

May  future  ages  catch  the  sound. 
And  still  prolong  the  melody. 

HYMN  526.     L.  M.     [426] 

THE  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  first  temple,  built  by  God  \ 
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His  iiat  laid  the  corner  stone: 

He  spake,  and  lo !  the  work  was  done. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high, 
The  broad  expanse  of  azure  sky ; 

He  spread  its  pavement  green  and  bright^ 
And  curtained  it  with  mommg  light 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood, 
The  sea,  the  sky ;  and  all  was  good ; 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rung, 
Tlie  morning  stars  togedier  sung. 

4  Lord,  'tis  not  ours  to  make  the  sea, 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands, 
An  humble  temple  built  with  hands. 

HYMN  627.    L.  M. 

AND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  1 
And  will  he,  from  his  radiant  throne 
Avow  our  temple  for  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise ; 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  peace ! 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade, 

To  fill  our  worshippers  with  dread. 

4  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise ; 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise ; 
And  thou^  descending,  fill  the  place, 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  glories  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends^ 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 
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6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowjJs  were  bom  to  glory  here. 

HYMN  d98.    L.  M.     [424] 

HERE,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 
We  buUd  this  earthly  house  for  thee ; 

O,  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode, 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 

Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 

Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  When  children's  voices  rais#*he  song, 
Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 

Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong ; 
Hosanna  !  let  the  angels  sing. 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 

Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign. 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

6  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart. 

Yet  choose  not^  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throjae. 

HYMN  629.    P.  M.     [336] 

THOU,  who  hast  in  Zion  laid 

The  true  Foundation-stone, 
And  with  those  a  covenant  made, 

Who  build  on  that  alone : 
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Hear  us,  Architect  diyine  I 

Great  builder  of  thy  church  below : 
Now  upon  thy  servants  shine,  . 

Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 

2  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  wse 
A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 

Sound  throughout  its  courts  His  jpnise, 

His  saying  name  record ;  . 
Dedicate  a  bouse  to  Him,  ^  - . 

Who,  once  in  mortal  weakness  shrined, 
Sorrow'd,  suffer'd  to  redeem, 

To  rescue  all  mankind. 

3  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  send  '  - 
The  consecrating  flame ; 

Now  in  mi^esty  descend. 

Inscribe  the  living  name ; 
That  great  name  by  which  we  live. 

Now  write  01^  this  accepted  stone ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive, 
'  Our  temple  make  thy  throne. 
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HYMN  530.    H.  M.     [236] 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
My  cheerful  soul  I  raise ! 

Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 
And  still  prolongs  my  days ; 

1  see  my  natal  hour  return. 

And  bless  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  Long  as  I  live  beneath, 
To  thee,  O  let  me  live ; 
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To  thee  my  every  breath 

In  thanks  and  praises  give  ; 
Whate'er  I  have,  whatever  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker^s  name. 

3  My  soul  and  all  its  powers, 
Thine,  wholly  thine  shall  be ; 

All,  all  my  happy  hours 
I  consecrate  to  thee : 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shall'iMraise  thee  evermore. 

4  Then  when  the  work  is  done, 
The  work  of  faith  with  power, 

Receive  thy  favor'd  son, 

In  death's  triumphant  hour — 
Like  Moses  to  thyself  convey. 
And  kiss  my  raptur'd  soul  away. 

HYMN  531.    Us.  &9s.     [536] 

AWAY  with  our  fears !     The  glad  morning 
appears, 

When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  bom ! 
From  Jehovah  I  came,  for  his  glory  I  am, 

And  to  him  I  with  singing  return. 

2  O,  the  infinite  cares,  and  temptations,  and 

snares. 
Thy  hand  hath  conducted  me  through ! 
O,  the  blessings  bestow'd  by  a  bountiful  God, 
And  tlie  mercies  eternally  new. 

3  What  a  mercy  is  this;  what  a  heaven  of  bliss, 
How  unspeakably  happy  am  I ! 

Gathered  into  thy  fold,  with  thy  people  enroll'd, 
With  thy  people  to  live  and  to  die. 

4  My  remnant  of  days  I  spend  in  his  praise^ 
Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem ; 

Be  they  many  or  few,  my  days  are  his  due, 
And  they  all  are  devoted  to  him. 


-■'=T-"'*'t";- 
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lIVMN  63a.   c.  M.    [»r] 

WHEN  all  thy  meicia^  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys — 
Tnuisported  with  the  view,  Fm. lost 

In  vronder,  love,*and  praise ! 

2  O,  how  can  words  with  equal  wanudi 
The  gratitude  declare, 

That  glows  within  iny  ravish'd  heart  T-r 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there ! 

3  To  all  my  weak  complamts  and  coes^' 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ; 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  praya. 

4  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestow'd, 

Before  my  infant  heart  concei/d 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed.  ~ 

HYMN    533.    C.  M.     [23^1 

WHEN  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran ; 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  convey'd  me  safe, 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 

2  Thro^  hidden  dangers,  toils  and  deaths, 
It  gently  clear'd  my  way ; 

And  thro'  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  ^  feared  ttian  they. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts,  with  joy, 


s" 
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ThToogh  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
nd  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  I'll  raise ; 
ut  O !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

HYMN  534.    L.  M. 

OD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days, 
y  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
y  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
nd  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
od  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
ly  through  my  swimmmg  eyes  shaU  break, 
nd  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

But  O,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
nd  I  am  chain'd  to  earth  no  more, 
^ith  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
o  join  the  music  of  the  skies  1 

Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains, 
^hich  echo  through  theiieav^y  plains  j 
nd  emulate  with  joy  unknown, 
he  glowing  seraphs  roun^ttie  throna 

The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
3ng  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live : 
work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
emands  and  crowns  eternity. 
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HYMN  535.    C.  M. 

WHILE  shepherds  watched  their  flodcs  Ij 
night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 
Had  seiz'd  their  troubled  mind,) 

•*  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David^s  town,  this  day^ 
Is  born  of  David's  line, 

The  Saviour  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 

AH  meanly  wrapp'd  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels  praising  God,  on  high. 
And  thus  address'd  their  song  : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 

Grood  will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease. 

HYMN  536.    C.  M. 

SHEPHERDS,  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes, 

And  send  your  fears  away, 
News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies — 

A  Saviour's  bom  to-day. 
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2^  Jesus,  the  Grod  whom  angels  fear, 
Comes  down  to  dwell  with  you ; 

To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  Thus  Gabriel  sang,  and  straight  around, 
The  heavenly  armies  throng  ; 

They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  sound, 
And  thus  conclude  the  song : 

4  "  Go  shepherds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
And  see  his  humble  throne ;  * 

With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eyes, 
Go  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son. 

5  "  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above. 
Let  peace  surround  the  earth ; 

Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love, 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

6  Lord  !  and  shall  angels  have  thefa*  songs. 
And  man  no  tunes  to  raise  1 

Oh,  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues 
When  we  forget  to  praise ! 

HYMN  637.     C.  M.     [240] 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Jov.  love,  and  gratitude  combine. 

To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2  In  heaven  the  rapturous  song  began, 
And  sweet  seraphic  fire. 

Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran. 
And  strung  and  tun'd  the  lyre. 

3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 
And  loud  the  echo  roll'd ; 

The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky, 
The  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 


340  xATirrrr. 

And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5  Hail,  Prince  of  Life,  for  ever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 
Tho'  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  &il, 

Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

HYMN  538.    C.  M.     [341J 

O  SAVIOUR,  whom  this  holy  mom 

Gave  to  our  world  below. 
To  mortals  want  and  labor  bom, 

And  more  than  mortal  wo — 

2  Incarnate  Word,  by  every  grief, 
By  each  temptation  tried. 

Who  lives  to  yield  our  ills  relief. 
And  to  redeem  us  died:^— - 

3  If  gaily  clothed  and  proudly  fed, 
In  dangerous  wealth  we  dwell, 

Remind  us  of  thy  manger  bed, 
And  lowly  cottage  cell. 

4  If  pressed  by  poverty  severe. 
In  envious  want  we  pine, 

O,  may  thy  Spirit  whisper  near. 
How  poor  a  lot  was  thine. 

5  Through  fickle  fortune's  various  scene 
From  sin  preserve  us  free ; 

Like  us  thou  hast  a  mourner  been, 
May  we  rejoice  with  thee. 

HYMN  539.     7s. 

HARK !  the  herald-angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King ; 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild  ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciPd ;" 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Jom  the  tnumphs  of  the  skies : , 
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With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  bora  in  Bethlehem." 

2  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  w^ings : 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ;  "        • 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

3  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  codK ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Rise  the  woman's  conqu'ring  seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head ; 
Adam's  likeness  now  efface, 
Stamp  thine  image  in  its  place : 
Second  Adam  from  above. 
Reinstate  us  in  thy  love. 

HYMN  540.    L.  M.     [407] 

ERE  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretched  abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  word ; 

With  God  he  was — ^the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2  By  his  own  po w'r  were  all  things  made ; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stand  ; 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 

And  angels  fly  at  his  command.  ^ 

3  But  lo,  his  heaVnly  form  he  leaves, 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  with  clay ; 
Tlie  form  of  men  he  now  receives, 
Dress'd  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

4  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 

The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanud ! 
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HYMN  641.     S.  M.     [407] 

THE  angel  hosts  appear 

O'er  Bethriiem's  honor'd  plain, 

While  thus  the  wond'ring  shepherds  hear 
The  heav'nly  rapt'rous  strain : 

2  "  Glory  to  God  on  high, 
And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 

Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
At  tlie  Redeemer's  birth!" 

3  In  worship  so  divine, 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues ; 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs : 

4  "  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  ; 
Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
At  our  Redeemer's  birth !" 

HYMN  642.    L.  M.     [314J 

SING,  all  in  heaven,  at  Jesus'  birth. 
Glory  to  Grod,  and  peace  on  earth ; 
Incarnate  love  in  Christ  is  seen. 
Pure  mercy  and  good  will  to  men. 

2  Praise  him,  extoll'd  above  all  height, 
Who  doth  in  worthless  worms  delight ; 
God  reconciled  in  Christ  confess, 
Your  present  and  eternal  peace. 

3  From  Jesus,  manifest  below. 
Rivers  of  pure  salvation  flow : 

And  pour  on  man's  distinguish'd  race, 
Their  everlasting  streams  of  grace. 

4  Sing,  every  soul  of  Adam's  line. 
The  favorite  attribute  divine; 
Ascribing  with  the  hosts  above, 
All  glory  to  the  God  of  Love. 
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HYMN  54^.     10s,  5s,  &  lis.     [243] 

COME  let  US  anew  aur  Journey  pursue, 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear ; 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  iniprove, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  love, 

2  Our  life  as  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  streapi, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay: 
The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  ^one  4 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  tm  our  view,  and  etanity^s  here. 

3  O  that  each  in  the  flay  of  His  eoming  may 

say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  through : 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to 

do !" 
O  that  each  friKn  his  Lard  may  receive  the 
glad  word, 
"  WeU  and  faithfuUy  done  1 
Enter  into  my  joy^  and  sit    down  on  my 
throne  Y" 

'■■^■''  HYMN  §44.    L.  M.     [244] 

ETERNAL  souroe  of  every  joy,  ^ 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temfde  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  curdiDg  year. 


2  Tlie  floiyery  spriug  at  thy  commaod, 
EUnbalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine. 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Tliy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soften'd  by  thy  care, 

Xo  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons  aod  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise : 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shade, 

HYMX  545.    C.  M.     [244] 

SING  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  j 

All  praise  to  him  belongs, 
Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days. 

Demands  our  choicest  songs. 
His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year ; 
We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new^ 

Before  our  God  appear. 

2  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own^ 
Thy  still  continued  care : 

To  thee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whate'er  we  have  or  are. 
Our  lips  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
While  on  in  Jesus'  steps  we  go 

To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours,. 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  shall  be  ; 

And  all  our  consecrated  powers, 

A  sacrifice  to  thee  ; 
Till  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear, 

To  saints  on  earth  forgiven. 
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And  bring  the  grand  sabbatic  year, . 
The  jubilee  of  heaven. 

HYMN  646.    H.  M. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

The  God  of  ages  praise ! 
Who  reigns  enthron'd  on  high,    . 

Ancient  of  endless  days  f 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trials  hJ|||e, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees. 
We  cumber'd  long  the  ground  ! 

No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found ! 
Yet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare, 
Another,  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bar'd  the  sword, 
To  cut  the  fig-tree  down, 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 

Cried,  "  Let  it  still  aTone !" 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

4  Jesus,  thy  speak JM^  blood. 
From  God  obtain^'the  grace ; 

Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 

On  us  a  longer  space  ; 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear, ' 
And  lo !  we  see  another  year ! 

5  Then  dig  about  the  root. 
Break  up  our  fallow  ground. 

And  let  our  gracious  fruit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound  ; 
0,  let  us  all  thy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

16*  r%>: 
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HYMN  647.    L.  M.     [442] 

GREAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  omr  God : 
By  his  incessaat  bomity  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown — 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  conmait, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days* 

HYMN  548.     L.  M.     [439] 

GOD  of  eternity,  from  thee 

Did  infant  Time  his  being  draw ; 

Moments,  and  days,  and  months  and  years 
Revolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 

2  Silent  and  slow  they  gljrfe  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 

Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea — 

The  boundless  gulf  from  whence  it  rose, 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 
Upon  the  rapid  streams  are  borne, 

Swift  on  to  their  eternal  home. 

Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Yet,  while  the  shore,  on  either  side, 
Presents  a  i?audy  flattering  show. 

We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 
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5  Great  Source  of  Wisdom,  teach  my  heart 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour ; 

That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  joys, 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

¥ 

#        HYMN   54».     C.  M.     [439] 

AND  now  my  soul,  another  year 
Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 

1  cannot  long  continue  here 

And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Much  of  my  hasty  life  is  gone^ 
Not  will  return  again ; 

And  swift  my  passing  moments  tun, 
The  few  that  yet  remain. 

3  Awake,  my  soal ;  with  utmost  care 
Thy  true  condition  learn : 

What  are  thy  hopes  ?  how  sure  7  how  fair  1 
What  is  thy  great  concern  ? 

4  Behold,  another  year  begins ; 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven ; 
Seek  pardon  for  my  former  sins^ 
In  Christ  so  freely  given. 

HYMN  550.     K  M.     [440] 

OUR  Helper,  God,  we  bless  his  name^ 
Whose  love  forever  is  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  whose  gracious  care 
Begin,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year* , 

2  Amid  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand. 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  hath  led  us  on  ; 
Thus  far  we  make  his  mercy  known ; 
And  wlule  we  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand 
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4  Our  grateful  souls  on  Jordan's  sluxe. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more, 
Then  bear,  in  his  bright  courts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  inunoital  love^ 
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HYMN  561.    L.  M.     [246] 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing: 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  I 

3  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart. 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part : 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joys  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  clieer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear  and  know, 
All  I  desir'd  or  wisli'd  below ; 

And  every  hour  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

HYMN  562.     C.  M.     [247J 

MAY  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine. 

Be  in  thy  spirit,  Lord, 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 

That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 
And  fix  on  things  above ; 
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Spirit  of  sacrifice  and  praise, 
Of  holiness  and  love. 

HYMN  553.     S.  M.     [247] 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise :      't^ 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  such  a  place 
Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen, 

Is  sweeter  than  t6n  thousand  days, 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away, 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

HYMN  664.    L.  M. 

RETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  blest, 
Anotlier  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns, 
So  sweet  a  rest  for  wearied  minds ; 
Provides  a  blest  foretaste  of  heaven. 

On  this  day  more  than  all  the  seven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  ris^, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  Christ  thatsweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  best  pledge  of  glorious  rest, 
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Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  w(>rks  we  scan, 
Creation's  scene,  redemption's  plan, 
With  praise  we  think  on  mercies  i)ast, 
With  hope  we  future  pleasuns  taste. 

HYMN  556w    L.  M.     [366] 

THI VE  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  *, 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  dwell  upon  immortal  tongues ; 

3  No  rude  alanns  of  angry  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  reahns  of  pain  and  sin ; 
With  joy  well  tread  th'  appointed  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

HYMN  556.     H.  M. 

WELCOME,  delightful  mom. 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return. 

Lord  make  these  moments  blest : 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 

1  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace ; 

Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 
While  saints  address  thy  face : 


•     THB    SABBATH.  351 

lict  sinnero  feel  thy  quick'ning  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  cele^al  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 

Disclose  a  Saviour's  love,  ^   . 

And  bless  the  ^red  hours : 

Then  shall  my  soflf  new  1^  obtain, 

Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulg'dlh  vain. 

HYMN  667.     78.     [403] 

IN  thy  hou^  while  now  we  sing. 
Tune  our  hearts,  O  heavenly  King! 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness ! 

2  While  to  Thee  our  pray'rs  ascend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend :  j^^ 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads :  *^ 
Hear, — for  Jesus  intercedes  ! 

3  While  we  heaf^thy  word  with  awe, 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 

Let  thy  gospel's  wondrous^love, 
Ev'ry  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

4  From  thy  house  when  we  return. 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn : 
This,  at  evening,  we  shall  say,^ — 

"  We  have  walk'd  with  God  to-day !" 

HYMN  658.    L.  M.    [366] 

THIS  day  the  Lord  has  called  his  owir; 

O  let  us,  then,  his  praise  declare ; 
Fix  our  desires  on  him  alone, 

And  seek  his  face  with  fervent  prayer. 

2  Lord,  in  thy  love  we  would  rejoice. 
Which  bids  the  burdened  soul  be  free, 

And  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Devote  these  sacred  hours  to  tiiee. 
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3  Now  let  the  world's  delusive  things 

No  more  our  grovelling  thoughts  employ, 
But  Faith  be  taught  to  stretdi  her  wings, 
In  search  of  heaven's  unfailing  joy. 

4  O  let  these  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord, 
Be  to  our  lasting  welfare  blest ; 

The  purest  comfort  here  aflh&d, 
And  fit  us  for  etefnal  rest. 

HYMN  559.    C.  M.     [364] 

WHEN  the  worn  spirit  wants  rejiose, 

And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close, 

That  ends  the  weary  week ! 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn, 
That  opens  on  the  sight,  "* 

When  first  that  soul-reviving  mom, 
Sheds  forth  new  rays  of  light !  » 

3  Sweet  day !  thine  hours  too  soon  will  cease; 
Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 

Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done, 
The  world's  long  week  be  o'er. 

That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun. 
That  day  which  fades  no  more  ? 
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HYMN  660.    L.  M.     [249] 

FROM  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet, 
From  year  to  year  in  peace  we  part ; 

The  tongues  of  thousands  uttering  sweet 
The  bosom-joy  of  every  heart. 
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2  But  time  rolls  on,  and  year  by  year    • 
We  change,  grow  up,  or  pass  atvay ; 

Not  twice  tlie  same  assembly  here 
Have  hailed  the  children's  festal  day. 

3  Death,  ere  another  spring,  may  strike 
Some  in  our  union,  marked  to  fall ; 

Be  young  and  old  prepared  alike — 
The  warning  is  to  each,  to  all. 

4  Tliis  sole  occasion,  then,  is  ours ; 
Tliis  day  we  ne'er  again  shall  see ; 

Lord  God,  awaken  aU  our  powers 
To  spend  it  for  eternity. 

HYMN  661.    C,  M.     [260] 

O  WISDOM,  whose  unfailing  power 

Beside  th'  Eternal  stood, 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour, 

The  land^  the  sky,  tlie  flood ; 

» 

2  Yet  didst  not  Thou  disdain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear ; 

To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile, 
And  lisp  thy  faltered  prayer. 

3  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode, 
With  Israel's  elders  round. 

Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

4  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  name ; 
And,  Saviour  deign  to  bless. 

With  fostering  grace,  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  holiness. 

HYMN  5G8.     C.  M.     [261] 

BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 

How  fair  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose. 
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2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  patlis  of  peace  have  trod ; 

Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay ; 

The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age. 

Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  powar, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

HYMN  563.     78.     [428] 

GrOD  of  mercy  hear  our  pray^ 
For  the  children  thou  hast  given ; 

Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share-r 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  heaven. 

2  In  the  morning  of  their  days 
May  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  thee ; 

Let  them  learn  to  lisp  thy  praise 
In  their  earliest  infancy. 

3  When  we  see  their  passions  rise, 
Sinful  habits  unsubdued, 

Then  to  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

That  their  hearts  may  be  reneWed. 

4  Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain, 
Thro'  the  Saviour's  precious  blood ; 

Let  them  all  be  born  again, 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 

5  For  this  mercy,  Lord,  we  cry ; 
Bend  thine  ever  gracious  ear ; 

While  on  thee  our  souls  rely. 
Hear  our  praver — in  mercy  hear. 
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HYMN  664.    L.  M. 

WE  are  but  young — yet  we  may  sing 
The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King  ; 
He  made  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky,  - 
And  all  the  starry  worlds  on  high. 

2  We  are  but  young — yet  we  have  heard 
The  gospel  news,  the  heavenly  word : 

If  we  despise  the  only  way, 
Dreadful  will  be  the  judgment  day. 

3  We  are  but  young — yet  we  must  die, 
Perhaps  oUr  latter  end  is  nigh  ; 

Lord,  may  we  early  seek  thy  grace, 
And  find  in  Christ  a  hiding-place. 

i  We  are  but  young — we  need  a  guide ; 
Jesus,  in  thee  we  would  confide ; 
O  lead  us  in  the  path  of  truth, 
Protect  and  bless  our  helpless  youth, 

5  We  are  but  young — yet  God  has  shed 
Unnumbered  blessings  on  our  head ; 
Then  let  our  youth  and  riper  days 
Be  all  devoted  to  his  praise. 

HYMN  566.    7s. 

SOON  will  set  the  Sabbath  sun, 
Soon  the  sacred  day  be  gone ; 
But  a  sweeter  rest  remains. 
Where  the  glorious  Saviour  reigns. 

2  Pleasant  is  the  Sabbath  bell, 
Seeming  much  of  joy  to  tell ; 
Kind  our  teachers  are  to-day, 
In  the  school  we  love  to  stay. 

3  But  a  music  sweeter  far, 
Breathes,  where  angel-spirits  are ; 
Ili^^her  far  than  earthly  strains, 
^^  here  tlie  rest  of  God  remains. 
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4  Shall  we  ever  rise  to  dwell 
Where  immortal  praises  swell  1 
And  can  children  ever  go 
Where  eternal  Sabbaths  glow  1 

5  Yes : — that  rest  our  own  may  bCj 
All  the  good  shall  Jesus  see ; 

For  the  good  a  rest  remains^ 
Where  the  glorious  Saviour  reigns. 

HYMN  566.    78. 

HOLY  Bible!  book  divine; 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine ! 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour^s  love ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet, 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  holy  spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death, 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ! 
O  thou  precious  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure !  thou  art  mine ! 

HYMN  567.    L.  M. 

THE  clock  has  struck,  I  cannot  stay, 
O  let  me  rise  and  haste  away ; 
I'll  quit  my  bed,  and  leave  my  home, 
The  hour  of  school  at  length  is  come. 

2  I  would  be  there  when  prayer  begins, 
To  seek  die  pardoMLnr  sins ; 
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rd  ask  the  favour  of  the  Lord, 
And  pray  to  understand  his  word. 

'3  O  shall  my  teachers  wait  in  vain,    -.? 
While  my  neglect  must  ^ive  them  pa&i? 
No,  let  me  rather  strive  to  be 
First  of  their  little  family. 

4  These  Sabbath  days  will  soon  be  o'er, 
And  I  shall  go  to  school  no  more ; 

1  would  not  then  endure  the  pain 
Of  having  spent  my  time  in  vain. 

HYMN  568.     78  &  68. 

TO  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour,     ^ 

Our  grateful  songs  we  raise ; 
O  tune  our  hearts  and  voices, 

Thy  holy  name  to  praise ;  %j^t , 

*Tis  by  thy  sovereign  mercy 

We're  here  allow'd  to  meet ; 
To  join  with  friends  and  teachers. 

Thy  blessing  to  entreat. 

2  Lord,  guide  and  bless  our  teachers. 
Who  labor  for  our  good ; 

And  may  the  holy  scriptures 

By  us  be  understood 
O  may  our  hearts  be  given 

To  thee  our  glorious  King ; 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

Thy  praises  there  to  sing. 

3  And  may  the  precious  gospel 
Be  published  all  abroad, 

Till  the  benighted  heathen, 

Shall  know  and  serve  the  Lord : 

Till  o'er  the  wide  creation 
The  rays  of  truth  shall  shine, 

And  nations  now  in  darkness, 
Arise  to  light  divine. 
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HYMN  669.    L.  M. 

WELCOME,  sweet  morn,  we  hail  with  joy, 

Thy  hoLj  light,  thy  blest  eraidoy ; 

And  come  a  little  favored  band, 

One  sacred  hour  with  Christ  to  sp^id. 

2  Our  infant  hearts  would  humbly  pray 
That  he  will  bless  our  school  to-day ; 
To  him  our  joyful  notes  of  praise, 
With  one  united  voice  we  raise. 

3  An  offering  to  our  heavenly  King 
Of  Glad  hosannas  now  we  bring ; 
And  hope  at  last  in  his  embrace, 
Secure  from  sin,  to  find  a  place. 

;^  HYMN  670.     C.  M. 

DEA'fn  has  been  here,  and  borne  away 

A  brother  from  our  side, — 
Just  in  the  morning  of  his  day, 

As  young  as  we,  lie  died. 

2  Not  long  ago,  he  filled  his  place, 
•  And  sat  with  us  to  learn  : 

But  /ie  has  run  his  mortal  race. 
And  never  can  return. 

3  Perhaps  our  time  may  be  as  short. 
Our  days  may  fly  as  fast ; 

O  Lord,  impress  the  solemn  thought, 
That  this  may  be  our  last ! 

4  All  needful  strength  is  thine  to  give  ; 
To  thee  our  souls  apply, 

For  grace  to  teach  us  how  to  live. 
And  make  us  fit  to  die. 

HYMN  671.    L.  M. 

DEAR  partner  of  our  hopes  and  fears, 
And  wilt  thou  here  no  longer  dwell. 
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To  share  our  toils,  and  joys,  and  tears  ? 
And  must  we  bid  a  sad  farewell  ? 

2  Yes,  thou  must  fill  thy  future  lot, 

Far  from  thy  fond'  and  cherished  Mends ; 
But  not  to  be  by  us  forgot 

While  life  its  beating  pulses  spend. 

3  We'll  think  of  thee  amid  the  scene 
Of  each  returning  Sabbath  day ; 

And  nowhere  else  with  grief  so  keen, 
Will  mourn  that  thou  art  far  away. 

4  We'll  think  of  thee  whene'er  we  meet, 
Our  weekly  lessons  to  prepare ; 

Nor  deem  our  social  band  complete, 

Whilst  thou,  dear  friend,  art  wanting  there. 

5  We'll  think  of  thee  around  the  board 
That  speaks  a  dying  Saviour's  love; 

And  trust  our  joy  will  be  restored 
In  endless  fellowship  above. 

6  Lord,  let  thy  care  his  footsteps  guard, 
Thy  choicest  blessings  fill  his  heart ; 

And  crown  him  with  thy  rich  reward, 

Where  Christian  friends  no  more  shall  part. 

HYMN  672.     L.  M. 

ASSEMBLED  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  I^rd,  thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
We  meet  to  read,  to  sing,  and  pray. 
Be  with  us,  then,  through  this  thy  day. 

2  Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends. 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes  and  friends ; 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 

3  When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more, 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar ; 

And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 
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HYM)i  673.    H.  IL 

WHEN  little  Samuel  woke, 
And  heard  his  Maker's  voice, 

At  every  word  he  spoke, 
How  much  did  he  rejoice ; 

0  blessed,  happy  child,  to  find. 

The  God  of  heaven  so  near  and  kind* 

2  If  God  would  speak  fo  me. 
And  say  he  was  my  friend. 

How  happy  I  should  be  ! 

O,  how  would  I  attend ! 
The  smallest  sin  I  then  should  fear. 
If  God  Almighty  were  so  near. 

3  And  does  he  never  speak  1 

O  yes !  for  in  his  word 

He  bids  me  come  and  seek 

The  God  whom  Samuel  heard ; 
In  almost  every  page  I  see, 
The  God  of  Samuel  calls  to  me. 

4  And  I,  beneath  his  care 
May  safely  rest  my  head ; 

1  know  that  God  is  there 

To  guard  my  humble  bed  : 
And  every  sin  I  well  may  fear 
Since  Groa  Almighty  is  so  near. 

5  Like  Sanmel,  let  me  say, 
When'er  I  read  his  word, 

"  Speak,  Lord,  I  would  obey 

The  voice  that  Samuel  heard ;" 
And  when  I  in  thy  house  appear, 
Speak,  for  thy  servant  waits  to  hear. 

HYMN  574.     L.  M. 

A  MOURNING  class,  a  vacant  seat. 
Tells  us  that  one  we  loved  to  meet 
Will  join  our  youthfid  throng  no  more, 
TiU  aU  these  chiMiiMiliai  we  o'er. 
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2  No  more  that  voice  we  lobed  to  hear 
Shall  fill  his  teacher's  listening  ear  : 
No  more  its  tones  shall  join  to  swell 
The  songs  that  of  a  Saviour  tell. 

3  That  welcome  face,  that  sparkling  eye, 
And  sprightly  form,  must  buried  lie- 
Deep  in  the  cold  and  silent  gloom, 
The  rayless  night  that  fills  the  tomb. 

4  And  we  live  on,  but  none  can  say. 
How  near  or  distant  is  the  day 

When  death's  unwelcome  hand  shall  come, 
To  lay  us  in  our  narrow  home. 

5  God  tells  us,  by  this  mournful  deadi, 
How  vain  and  fleeting  is  our  breath ; 
And  bids  our  souls  prepare  to  meet 
The  trial  of  his  judgment-seat 
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HYMN  576.     C.  M.     [480] 

BEHOLD,  what  condescending  love 

Jesus  on  earth  displays  ! 
To  babes  and  sucklings  he  extends 

The  riches  of  his  grace  ! 

2  He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps. 
To  our  forefathers  given  ; 

Young  children  in  his  arms  he  takes, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven- 

3  Forbid  them  not  whom  Jesus  calls, 
Nor  dare  the  claim  resist,  * 

Since  his  own  lips  to  us  declare 
Of  such  will  heaven  consist. 

16 
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HVMX  573.     H.  M.  jartS 

Win  A'  littlt*  Samuel  woke. 

All  i  luaril  lii>  Makers  voice,       as; 
Al  r\iT\  \v«»nl  lie  si>>ke,  I 

H  »u  mu'.li  tliJ  lie  rejoice;       445]  » 

( )  i»;t<^.-.!.  Iiappy  eliild,  to  tin    ^^^  f^y\  \ 

Thf  i  i  'l  of  heaven  so  near     "f 

•J  I:'  ( i  ».l  woultl  speak  to  t  »«dy  by — 

Aii'l  >ay  he  was  my  ir  ,. 
II..W  l.appy  I  should  be     ;,„<j  manhood,  passy 

0.1...wwouiaiatt.     ;;edbrow; 
III.;  >:..a  lest  Mil  I  th.     ^ ^e-but,  alas! 
iK-ulAlmiu'litywe-     .'..^isnowl 
:  5  An.  1  .1.  .OS  he  nev-  ^     ^  ^j^ 

()  Vis  I  lor  in  hi        '^*\    „  . .  ^ 

ni  '  1  .:« foonci ; 

TheCiiidwho!      •  ipJU  the  range 
III  ahiu»Nt  evt-ry     .  -   jfin?  round. 
The  ( w.  ij  ol'  San       *  ;^f  thy  joys  and  fears^ 

4  And  I.  henea      .  ^trerlean: 

>Iay  safely  n         ^:thy  hopes  and  fears, 
I  know  ihat'Gi  /ectioiis  wean. 

To?uardm  •      •;.„.    ^  ^j^    r3761 
And  livery  sin  ' 

Since  (iod  Al 


3  rears  and  knowledge  young. 
ji''  ;!iope,  your  parents'  joy, 


nUkeSamii    .^'.o^ofmv  tongue . 

\>  hen  er  I  ^f\.         "      •   4  i 

*'  Speak,  Lor  'J^  ''^^^^  """'^^  employ. 

Tlie  voice      '   • '  ^length  of  days, 
And  when  1       '  .'/^wn  your  mortal  state. 
Speak,  tor  th     •    y,^f(om  sinful  ways, 

^^ :  .'^slander  and  deceit. 
A  MOURXl     fr  .'  if^ and  broken  hearts. 
Tells  us  that        '  JfOfi  ^^  ®^^  nigh ; 
Will  join  our         ^^f-^love  imparts. 
Till  all  these  c      ,  V5  contriUon  lie. 

W 
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HYMN  678.    L.  M.  , 

1  MUST  not  sin  as  many  do, 
Lest  I  lie  down  in  sorrow  too, 
For  God  is  angry  every  day, 
With  wicked  ones  who  go  astray. 

2  From  sinful  words  I  must  refrain ; 
I  must  not  take  God's  name  in  vain ; 
I  must  not  work,  I  must  not  play 
Upon  God's  holy  Sabbath  day. 

3  And  if  my  parents  speak  the  wcnrd, 
I  must  obey  them  in  the  Lord : 

Nor  steal,  nor  lie,  nor  waste  my  days 
In  idle  tales  and  foolish  plays. 

HYMN  579.    C.  M. 

1  LOVE  to  see  the  glowing  sun 

Light  up  the  deep  blue  sky. 
Along  the  pleasant  fields  to  run, 
And  hear  the  brook  flow  by. 

■ 

2  How  fresh  and  green  the  trees  appear ; 
What  blooming  flowers  I  find ! 

O,  surely  God  has  sent  them  here, 
To  tell  us  he  is  kind. 

3  The  beasts  that  on  the  herbage  feed 
Thank  him  in  different  ways ; 

And  little  birds  upon  the  boughs 
Sing  sweetly  to  his  praiiie. 

4  Shall  I  alone  forget  to  thank 
The  God  who  made  us  all ; 

O  no,  I'll  humbly  kneel  to  him, 
And  on  my  Maker  call. 

5  Though  I  am  but  a  litde  diiki, 
Yet  I  to  God  belong ; 

His  works  declare  him  good  and  mild, 
And  he  will  hear  my  song. 


■  ■    ■ 

384  OHILDEBll  Mm   lounL 

HYiiN  fieo.  L.lf. 

THOU  great  InsMuctDT !  lestlstnf, 
O  teach  my  erring  feet  thy  way ; 
Thy  truth,  with  ever  ftesh  ddight^ 
Shall  guide  my  youthful  steps  aright 

2  How  oft  my  heart's  aiDfeetiofls  ykid, 
And  wander  o'er  the  wodd's.  wide  field ; 
My  roving  passions^  Loid,  xedauBi 
Unite  them  all  to  fear  tlgr  name.  \  . 

3  Then  to  my  God,  my  heart  and  tongue 
With  all  their  powers  shall  raise  the  song; 
On  earth  thy  glories  I'll  dedare^     ~ 

And  heaven  my  song  of  joy  shall  hear. 

HYMN  681.    C.  M. 
Young  Persom  invited  to  sedc  and  hm  CfkriM. 

YE  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  vvarm, 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  pear ; 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charmi 

A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you; 

And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  welfare  to  pursue. 

3  "  The  soul  who  longs  to  see  my  face. 
Is  sure  my  love  to  gain ; 

And  those  who  early  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  m  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move, 
If  once  compar'd  with  thee  ? 

What  beauty  should  command  my  love,    - 
like  what  in  Christ  I  see  7 

5  Away,  ye  false  delusive  toys, 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind. ! 

Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice, 
And  h^  true  bliss  I  find. 


Misaiovs.  365 

HYMN  682.    C.  P.  M. 

The  Orphan^s  Player. 

O  THOU !  the  helpless  orphan's  hope, 
To  whom  alone  my  eyes  look  up, 

In  each  distressing  day ! 
Father !  for  that's  the  sweetest  name 
That  e'er  these  lips  were  taught  to  frame, 

Instruct  this  heart  to  pray. 

2  Low  in  the  dust  my  j)arents  lie, 
And  no  attentive  ear  is  nigh, 

But  thine,  to  mark  my  wo : 
No  hand  to  wipe  away  my  tears,  . 
No  gentle  voice  to  soothe  my  fears, 

Remains  to  me  below. 

3  And  if  thy  wisdom  should  decree 
An  early  sepulchre  for  me, 

Father,  thy  will  be  done : 
On  thy  dear  mercy  I  rely, 
Arid  if  I  live,  or  if  I  die, 

O  leave  me  not  alone. 
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HYMN  683.    L.^M.     [261] 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower, 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew; 

Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  o'erpower ; 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  Like  mighty  winds  or  torrents  fierce, 

Let  it  opposers  all  o'erturn ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  ail  one. 


$ 


3  Yea,  let  thy  Spirit  in  everr  plaoe^ 
His  richest  eaeagj  declare ;   ' 

WhUe  bydy  tempeni,  fruiti.of  giBoe^ 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  pvqpare.  , 

4  Grant  this,  O  holy  God,  and  tnke! 
The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inqpire  I 

To  us  perform  the  promise  doe, 
Deacead  and-ciown  us  nowwfldi  fira 

HYMN  664.^  L.  M.    [SiS] 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  son^ 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  spread  firom  dioie  to  diore^ 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  mora* 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princses  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  fec^ ; 
While  western  empires  own  thar  lucxed^ 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song. 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  bleissings  on  his  name. 

HYMN  685.     7s.     [253] 

SEE  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  \ 

Jesus'  love  the  nation  fires, 
Sets  the  kingdoms  on  a  blaze. 

To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ;  . 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is 

O,  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All  partake-the  glorious  bliss ! 
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2  When  he  first  the  work  begun. 
Small  and  feeble  was  his  day : 

Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run, 

Now  it  wins  its  winding  way; 
More  and  mcwc  it  spreads  and  grows, 

Evw-  m%hty  to  prerail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'erthrows, 

Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  helL 

3  Saw  ye  not  the  ^loud  arise, 
Litfle  as  a  human  hand? 

Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies, 

Hangs  o-er  all  the  thirsty  land ; 
Jjo !  the  promise  of  a  shower, 

Drops  already  from  abovie ; 
But  the  Lord  wifl  shortly  pour, 

AU  the  spirit  of  his  love ! 

HYMN  d86,     L.  M,     [254] 

'TIS  now  the  time  of  strife  and  war. 
The  contest  sounds  on  every  side : 

Nations  are  bound  to  Satan's  car, 

And  who  shall  meet  him  in  his  pride  ? 

2  Is  there  no  arm  his  power  to  teeak  1 
Are  there  no  hearts  that  deejdy  feel  f 

Sons  of  the  kingdom  1  rise,  awake ! 
Obey  at  length  your  Saviour's  wilL 

3  Gk),  bear  the  Gospel  banner  forth^ 
Its  glittering  web  of  light  unroll, 

To  gleam  sublime  firom  south  to  north. 
And  scatter  light  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Hark  1  tis  the  trumpef  s  warning  cry ! 
Lo,  o'er  the  earth  the  banners  wave; 

The  Lord  of  glory  comes  from  high. 
To  rule^  ta  conquer  and  to  save. 


HYMN  167.    'U.iL&u    [WC] 

FROM  Greenland's:  icy  mouiitain% 

F^m  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  tlieir  goldoi  saiid  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

FVom  many  a  palmy  fdain. 
They  caU  us  to  deliver  '  r 

Their  land  from  error's  chain*    " 

2  What  though  the  spicy  hreezea 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  iede — 

Though  every  prospect  pleases^ 

And  only  man  is  vile — 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown } 
The  ^eathen  in  his  blindness,   ^ 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
By  wisdom  from  on  high,-  - 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? — 

Salvation,  oh,  salvation ! 
The  joyful  sourid  proclaim. 

Till  earth's  remotest  nation, 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story. 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roU, 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 

Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain^ 

Redeemer,  Kin^,  Creatcsr,— - 
Returns  in  bliss  to  reign. 

HYMN  588.    7.  &  6s. 

FROM  o'er  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
Where  prairies  wide  aie  spread, — 
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Where  streams  from  forest  fountains 

Flow  west  to  ocean's  bed, — 
See  savage  men  descending 

To  Mississippi's  vale, 
Their  eager  eyes  still  bending 

An  eastern  light  to  hail. 

2  For  they  have  heard  a  story 
Of  God's  most  holy  Book, 

All  full  of  light  and  glory, 

On  which  their  eyes  may  looR ; 
Andjthey,  like  eastern  sages, 

Who  journeyed  from  afar, 
Have  travelled  weary  stages, 

To  find  the  Saviour's  star. 

3  "  Have  you  that  Book  from  heaven  V* 
These  western  wise  men  say ; 

"  To  us  shall  it  be  given, 

To  guide  us  on  our  way  1 
We're  wanderers,  all  our  nation, 

Deep  lost  in  gloomy  night : 
O,  let  us  know  salvation !  * 

O,  give  us  heaven-born  light !'' 

UYMN  689.    7s  &  6s.     [256] 

THE  morning  light  is  breaking. 

The  darkness  disappears, 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears. 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean. 

Brings  tidings  from  afar ; 
The  nations  are  in  motion, 

To  find  Messiah's  star. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us. 

In  many  a  gentle  shower. 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour ; 
Each  cry,  to  heaven  going, 
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Abundant  answem  brings,  / 

And  heavenly  gales  ate  Mowing, 
With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

J^fore  the  God  of  love, 
Ai^  thousand  hearts  ascrading 

In  gratitude  above ;        ^ 
While  sinners  now  confisssing 

The  Gospel  call  ohef, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blefising,  ^ 

A  nation  in  a  day.  m 

HYMN  699*   CM, 

BEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  tfie  Loid, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  IiillSi 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 

"  Up  to  the  hill  of  (S)d,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  courU^,  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land  j 

The  King  who  reigps  in  Zion's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 
Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 

Toplough-shares  men  shall  beat  thdr  swords, 
To  pruning4)ooks  their  spears. 

5  Come,  then,  O,  come  from  eveiry  land. 
To  worship  at  his  shrine  • 

And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauty  shine. 

HYMN  591.    L.  M.    [258] 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake; 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  natibns  shake ; 
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Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
**  I  am  Jehovah^  God  alone :" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come ; 
O,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home : 
Soon  may  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  -flSnighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall^ 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

HYMN  692.    L.  M.    [2681 

ARISE,  arise,  with  joy  survey 
The  glory  of  the  latter  day ; 
Already  is  the  dawn  begun 
Which  marks  at  hand  a  rising  sun. 

2  "  Behold  the  way,"  ye  heralds,  cry; 
Spare  not,  but  hft  your  voices  high ; 
Convey  the  sound  from  pole  to  pole^ 
*'  Glad  tidings"  to  the  captive  souL 

3  "  Behold  the  way  to  Zion's  hill, 
Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell : 
He  fixes  there  his  lofty  throne, 

And  calls  the  sacred  place  his  own." 

4  The  north  gives  up ;  the  south  no  more 
Keeps  back  her  consecrated  store ; 
From  east  to  west  the  message  runs, 
And  either  India  yields  her  sons. 

HYMN  593.     C.  M.     [259] 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
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Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake — awake ! — ^put  on  thy  strength, 
Tliy  beautiful  array  '^ 

The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls — ^thy  bounds  enlarge, 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 

Say  to  the  south,  '*  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north  !" 

* 

4  They  come !  tliey  come !  Thine  exiled  bsehds, 
Where'er  tliey  rest  or  roam, 

Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  iiome. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 
And  God  his  works  destroy, 

With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return. 
And  everlasting  joy. 

HYMN  594.     J..  M.     [2^:0] 

SHOUT,  for  the  great  Redeemer  reigns, 
Through  distant  lands  his  triumphs  spread : 
Sinners,  now  freed  from  Satan's  chains, 
Own  him  their  Saviour  and  their  head. 

2  O,  may  his  conque^sts  still  increase; 
Let  every  foe  his  power  subdue  ! 

While  angels  celebrate  his  praise ! 
Saints  shall  his  rising  glories  show, 

3  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
From  all  below  and  all  above  ; 

In  lofty  songs  exalt  his  name, 
In  songs  as  lasting  as  his  love. 

HYMN  595.     L.  M.     [260] 

ASSEMBLED  at  thy  great  command, 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King !  we  stand ! 
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The  voice  that  marshalled  every  star» 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spread 
The  trutli  for  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line — to  either  pole — 

Tlie  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist — ^accept  our  praise — 
Our  hopes  revive— our  courage  raise — 
Our  counsels  aid — to  each  impart  , 

The  single  eye — the  fearful  heart 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come ; 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

HYMN  596.    L.  M.     [261] 

YE  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  in  ImmanueFs  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,^ 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He'll  shield  vou  with  a  wall  of  fire — 
With  holy  zeal  vour  hearts  inspire ; 
Bid  raging,  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peaca 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus — tord  of  all. 

HYMN  597.     8s,  7s,  &  4s. 
The  Missionar^s  Farewell, 

YES  my  native  land,  I  love  thee : 
All  thy  scenes, Hove  theni  well; 

Friends,  connections,  happy  country. 
Can  1  bid  you  all  farewell  ? 
Can  I  leave  you,  ^ 

Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  1 
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2  Home,  ihy  joy*  a»  pMring  towlr— - 
Joys  no  stranger  heuc  can  tdl; 

Happy  home,  indeed  I  love  the^: 
Can  I,  can  I  say,  "  FarewdlT* 

Can  I  leave  thee, 
Fkur  in  heathen  lands  tb  dvvdl? 

3  Scenes  of  saoed  peace  and  plearav^ 
Holy  days  and  Sabbath  hell, 

Richei^  brightest,  sweetest  treasuiei 
Can  I  say  at  last  farewellT  . 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  I ' 

4  Yes,  I  hasten  from  you  gladly-*- 
From  the  scenes  I  loved  so  vroll : 

Far  away  ye  billows,  bear  me : 
Lovely,  native  land,  faiewdl : 
Pleased  I  leave  thee,  •  " 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dweU. 

5  In  the  deserts  let  me  labor : 
On  the  mountains  let  me  tell 

How  he  died-^— the  blessed  Saviour — » 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell : 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwelL 

6  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean : 
Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell : 

Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell : 

Glad  I  bid  thee 
Native  land,  farewell,  farewell. 

HYMN  598.     7s,  &  Ss.     [393] 

O  THOU  Sun  of  glorious  splendor. 
Shine  with  heahng  in  thy  wing ; 

Chase  a\9«y  then^  shades  of  darkness ; 
Holy  l^t  and  comfort  bring.  ' 


_  • 
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2  Let  liie  heralds  of  salvation 
Round  the  world  with  joy  proclaim, 

"  Death  and  hell  are  spoiled  and  vanquished, 
Thro'  the  great  Immanuers  name." 

3  Take  thy  power,  almighty  Saviour ; 
Claim  the  nations  for  thine  own ; 

Reign,  thou  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 
Till  each  heart  becomes  thy  throne. 

4  Then  the  earth  o'erspread  with  glory, 
Decked  with  heavenly  splendor  bright, 

Shall  be  made  Jehovah's  dwelling — 
As  at  first,  the  Lord's  delight. 

HYBfN  599.    8s,  Ts,  &,  48.     [394] 

O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people 

Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze ; 
Darkness  brooding  • 

O'er  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Rise  and  shine  *  thy  blessing  bring ; 

Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gtentiles, 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing : 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol  Gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

Come,  and  worshipping  before  nim. 
Serve  the  living  Cod  alone :   ' 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 
Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command, 

Let  the  company  of  heralds  *         <t» 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  laflK; 
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Lord,  be  with  thefa» 
Alway  to  the  end  of  time. 

HYMN  eOO.    L.  M.    [Mq 

GO,  messenger  of  peace  and  love. 
To  people  plunged  in  shades  cyf  night. 

Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  thine  to  ^ed  celestidl  light 

2  On  barren  rock  and  desert  isl^ 
Go,  bid  the  rose  of  Sharon  bloom ; 

Till  arid  wastes  around  thee  smfle, 
And  bear  to  heaven  a  sweet  petfbma 

3  Go  to  the  hungry — ^food  impart; 

To  patios  of  peace  the  wanderer  guide, 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart 
Where  streams  of  Uving  water  glides 

4  Go  bid  the  bright  and  morning  star, 
From  Bethlehem's  plains  resplendent  shine; 

And  piercii%  through  the  gloom  afar,  v 
Shed  iieavenly  light  and  love  divine. 

5  O,  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 

When  harvest  waits  the  reapers  hand ; 
Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil, 
And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand* 

6  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find, 
From  him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high  ; 

For  tliey  who  turn  the  erring  mind. 
Shall  shine  like  stars  above  the  sky. 

HYMN  601.    7s.     [396] 

GO,  ye  messengers  of  God ; 

Like  the  beams  of  iinoming  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod ; 

Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 
In  the  Hbsom  of  the  dec^, 
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Where  the  skies  forever  smile, 
And  th'  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

3  O'er  the  pagan's  night  of  care 
Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 

Cliase  away  his  wild  despair ; 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 
Open  on  the  palmy  east, 

High  the  bleeding  cross  display, 
>Spread  the  gospeFs  richest  feast 

HYMN    602.     H.  M.     [419] 

ISLES  of  the  south,  awake ! 

The  song  of  triumph  sing ; 
Let  mount,  and  hill,  and  vade, 

With  hallelujahs  ring : 
Shout,  for  the  idol's  overthrown, 
And  Israel's  God  is  God  alone. 

2  Wild  wastes  of  Afric,  shout ! 
Your  shackled  sons  are  free ; 

No  mother  wails  her  child 
'Neath  the  banana-tree : 
No  slave-ship  dashes  on  thy  shore; 
The  clank  of  chains  is  heard  no  more. 

3  Shout,  vales  of  India,  shout ; 
No  funeral  fires  blaze  high ; 

No  idol  song  rings  loud. 

As  rolls  tlie  death-car  by : 
The  banner  of  the  cross  now  waves, 
Where  Christian  heralds  made  their  graves. 

4  Shout,  rocky  hills  of  Greece ! 
The  crescent  head  lies  low : 

No  Moslem  flings  his  chain 

Around  the  Christian  now ; 
But  Greek  and  Moslemjoin  in  one 
To  praise  the  Saviour,  God  the  Son. 
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5  Shout,  hills  of  Palestine ! 
Have  you  forgot  the  groan, 

The  spear,  the  thorn,  the  cross, 

The  wine-press  trod  alone, 
The  dying  prayer  that  rose  from  thee, 
Thou  garden  of  Gethsemane  1 

6  Hail,  glad  millennial  day ! 
O,  shout,  ye  heavens  above . 

To-day  the  nations  sing 

The  song,  redeeming  love : 
Redeeming  love  the  song  shall  be ; 
Hail,  blessed  year  of  jubilee ! 

HYMN  603.    7s,       [417] 

WATCHMAN !  tell  us  of  the  night. 
What  its  signs  of  promise  are  ? 

Traveller !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 
See  that  glory-beaming  star. 

2  Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 

Traveller !  yes ;  it  brings  tlie  day. 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

3  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 

Traveller !  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends, 

4  Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  1 

Traveller !  ages  are  its  own ; 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

5  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

Traveller!  darkness  takes  its  flight; 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

6  Watchman !  let  thy  wanderings  cease ; 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
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Traveller !  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo !  the  Son  of  God,  is  come. 
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HYMN  604.    L.  M.     [263] 

SHEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye. 
The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see ; 

To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry,  • 
Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  thee. 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wasted  they  err, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have; 

Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near; 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

3  Wild  as  the  untaught  Indian's  brood, 
The  Christian  savages  remain ; 

Strangers,  yea,  enemies  to  God, 

They  make  thee  spill  thy  blood  in  vain. 

4  Thy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  nought ; 
Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  nigh : 

They  peri^  whom  thyself  hast  bought ; 
Their  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

HYMN  606.    L.  P.  M.     [263] 

LORD  over  all,  if  thou  hast  made, 
Hast  ransom'd  every  soul  of  man,    . 

Why  is  Ae  grace  so  long  delay'd  f 
Why  unfidfili'd  the  saving  plan  1 

The  bUss  for  Adam's  race  design'd, 

When  will  it  reach  to  all  mankind  ? 

2  Art  thou  the  God  of  Jews  alone. 

And  not  the  God  of  Grenliles  too  ? 
To  Gentiles  make  thy  goodness  known ; 
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Thy  judgments  to  the  nations  show; 
Awake  them  by  tlie  Gospel  call ; 
Light  of  the  world,  illumine  all ! 

3  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham, 
Seize  as  the  purchase  of  thy  blood; 

Let  all  the  heathen  know  thy  name : 

From  idols,  to  the  living  God, 
The  dark  Americans  convert, 
And  shine  in  every  Pagan  heart! 

4  As  lightning  launched  from  east  to  west, 
The  coming  of  thy  kingdom  be ; 

To  thee,  by  angel  hosts  confest, 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee : 
Thy  glory  let  all  flesh  behold ! 
And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold. 

HYMN  606.    7s&6s.     [264] 

HEARD  ye  the  mighty  rushing  7 

As  storm-waked  sea  it  came ; 
'Twas  a  nation's  deep  rejoicing 

For  her  proud  and  spotless  name. 
Land  of  my  sleeping  fathers ! 
O'er  thee  no  chain  is  flung ; 
Through  all  thy  verdant  valleys 

The  shout  of  joy  is  rung. 

2  Wide  o'er  thy  rolling  rivers. 
Thy  fair  and  sunny  plains, 

And  up  thy  woody  mountains, 

The  soul  of  freedom  reigns, 
Land  of  my  sleeping  fathers ! 

O'er  thee  no  chain  is  flung  ! 
Through  all  thv  verdant  vafleys 

The  shout  of  joy  is  rung. 

3  And  is  there  then  no  shadow 
To  dim  this  hallowed  mirth  ? 

And  shall  thy  name,  my  country, 
Be  the  watchword  o'er  the  earth  ? 
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Are  all  the  captives  loosened  ? 

The  fettered  slave  set  free  ? 
Is  his  crushed  spirit  gladdened 

On  this  gay  jubilee  ? 

HYMN  607.    78.     [264] 

DAUGHTERS  of  the  Pilgrim  sires, 
Dwellers  by  their  mould'ring  graves, 

Watchers  of  their  altar  fires, 
Look  upon  your  country's  slaves ! 

2  Look !  'tis  woman's  streaming  eye, 
These  are  woman's  fettered  hands. 

That  to  you  so  mournfully,  . 
Lift  sad  glance  and  iron  bands. 

3  Scars  are  on  her  fettered  limbs, 
Where  the  savage  scourge  hath  been ; 

But  the  grief  her  eyie  that  dims, 
Flows  from  deeper  wounds  within : 

4  For  the  children  of  her  love, 
For  the  brothers  of  her  race, 

Sisters,  like  vine  branches  wove, 
In  one  early  dweUing-place — 

5  For  the  parent  forms  that  hung 
Fondly  o'er  her  infant  sleep, 

And  for  him  to  whom  she  clung 
With  affection  true  and  deep — 

6  By  her  sad  forsaken  hearth  j 
"Ks  for  these  she  wildly  gneves ! 

Now  all  scattered  o'er  the  earth, 
Like  the  wind-strewn  autumn  leaves ! 

HYMN   608.     88,  78,  &  48.     [265] 

HARK !  I  hear  the  voice  of  anguish, 
In  my  own,  my  native  land  ! 

Brethren,  doom'd  in  chains  to  languish, 
lift  to  heaven  the  fetter'd  hand. 
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And,  despairing, 
Death  to  end  their  grief^  demand. 

2  Let  us  raise  our  supplication 

For  the  scourg'd  and  suflPring  sUve, 
All  whose  life  is  desolation, 

All  whose  hope  is  in  the  grave : 

God  of  mercy, 
From  thy  throne,  O  hear  and  save ! 

3  Those  in  bonds  we  would  remember, 
Lord !  our  hands  with  theirs  are  bound ; 

With  each  helpless,  suffering  member, 
Let  our  sympathies  be  found, 

Till  our  labors 
Spread  the  smile  of  freedom  round. 

4  Even  now  the  word  is  spoken ; 
Tyrants'  cruel  power  must  cease 

From  the  slave  the  chain  be  broken ; 
Captives  hail  the  kind  release : 

Then  in  splendor, 
Christ  shall  reign,  the  prince  of  peace. 

HYMN  609.    78  &  6s.     [366] 

THINK  of  our  country's  glory, 
All  dimmed  with  Afric's  tears — 

Her  broad  flaff  stain'd  and  gory, 
With  hoarded  guilt  of  years. 

2  Think  of  the  frantic  mother, 
Lamenting  for  her  child. 

Till  falling  lashes  smother 
Her  cries  of  anguish  wild ! 

3  Think  of  the  prayers  ascending, 
Yet,  shrieked,  alas !  in  vain. 

When  heart  from  heart  is  repding. 
Ne'er  to  be  join'd  again ! 

4  Shall  we  behold,  unheedinff, 
Life's  holiest  fedOngs.  oraslTd  ? 
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When  woman's  heart  is  bleeding, 
Shall  woman's  voice  be  hush'd  1 

5  O,  no !  by  every  blessing, 

That  Heaven  to-thee  may  lend — 

Remember  their  oppression, 
Forget  not,  sister,  friend. 

HYMN  610.  L.  M.     [367] 

WHEN  injured  Afric's  captives'  claim. 
Loads  the  sad  gale  with  startling  moan, 

The  frown  of  deep  indignant  blame, 
Bend  not  on  Southern  dimes  alone. 

2  Her  toil,  and  chain,  and  scalding  tear, 
Our  daily  board  with  luxuries  deck 

And  to  dark  slavery's  yoke  severe, 
Our  fathers  help^  to  bow  her  neck. 

3  But  if  with  Pilate's  stoic  eye, 

We  calmly  iDosh  when  blood  is  spilt. 
Or  deem  a  cold  unpitying  sigh 

Absolves  us  from  the  stain  of  guilt, — 

4  Or  if,  like  Jacob's  recreant  train, 
Who  traffick'd  in  a  brother'^s  wo. 

We  hear  the  suppliant  plead  in  vain, 
Or  mock  his  tears  that  wildly  flow, — 

5  Will  not  the  judgment  of  the  skies. 
Which  threw  a  shield  round  Joseph  sold, 

Be  rous'd  by  fetter'd  Afric's  cries. 

And  change  to  dross  ih!  oppressor's  gdd ! 

HYMN  611.    CM.    [434 1 
Prayer  for  our  Country. 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray. 

Of  every  dime  and  coast, 
O,  hear  us  for  ou^  native  land, — 

Tkeland  we  love  the  most 
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2  O,  guard  our  shores  firom  every  foe, 
With  peace  our  borders  bless, 

With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth  and  thee : 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout, 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

4  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 
Our  country  we  commend ; 

Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust, 
Her  everlasting  friend. 

HYMN  612.    C.  M.     [348] 

WHEN  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  just. 

Shall  once  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  souls,  who  mourn  in  dust, 

ShaU  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
Does  his  own  children  raise; 

In  Zion's  gates,  with  cheerful  breath. 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

3  By  thy  just  judgments,  mighty  Gk)d, 
Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 

When  men  of  mischief  are  destroy'd. 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 

4  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 
To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 

Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

HYMN  613.     L.  M. 

I  SAW  him  kneel  in  calm  despair, 
And  lift  his  fettered  hands  to  Heaven ; 

No  hope  was  blended  in  his  prayer 

That  slavery's  chains  would  e'er  be  riven. 
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2  I  wept  in  anguish  thus  to  see 

A  man,  a  brotlier,  doomed  a  slave ; — 
My  native  land,  I  blushed  for  thee, 
And  prayed  indulgent  heaven  to  save, 

3  I  turned  me  to  that  slave  again, — 
No  longer  lay  lie  prostrate  there, — 

He'd  heard  the  word,  "  Thou'rt  free,"  and  then 
He  bounded  light  in  Freedom's  air* 

4  He  wakes  to  new  existence  now, 

Assumes  the  rank  his  Maker  gave ; 

The  marks  of  slavery  leave  his  brow, — 
The  boon  is  his  he  feared  to  crave, 

HYMN  614.    68  &  4b. 

WITH  thy  pure  dews  and  rains 
Wash  out,  O  God !  the  stains 

From  Afric's  shore ; 
And  while  her  palm  trees  bud. 
Let  not  her  children's  blood, 
Witli  her  broad  Niger's  flood, 

Be  mingled  more. 

2  Quench,  righteous  (Jod !  the  thirst, 
That  Congo's  sons  hath  curs'd — 

The  thirst  for  gold ; 
Shall  not  thy  thunders  speak. 
Where  Mammon's  altars  reek, 
Where  maids  and  matrons  shriek. 

Bound,  bleeding,  sold  7 

3  Hear'st  thou,  O  God !  those  chains, 
That  clank  on  Freedom's  plains. 

By  Christians  wrought  ? 
Those^  who  these  chains  have  worn, 
Christians  from  home  have  tonii 
Christians  have  hither  borne, 

Christians  have  bought  I 

4  I^rd !  wilt  thou  not,  at  last. 
From  thine  own  image  cast 
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Away  all  ocmls, 
Save  those  of  love  which  brings 
Maui,  from  his  long  wand'rings, 
Bade — to  the  King  of  kings, — 

The  Lord  (fiords? 

HYMM  615.    L.  M. 

ETERNAfc  Father  1  thou  hast  made 

A  numerous  family  thy  care ! 
Nor  sable  hue,  nor  caste,  ik>r  grade. 

Excludes  the  meanest  from  thy  share. 

2  Of  kindred  blood,  andfb^  the  same,  ^ 
In  thy  pure  sight  of  equal  worth ; 

Then  why  should  one  the  sceptre  claim. 
And  crush  his  brother  to  the  earth  7 

3  Why  should  the  sighing  bondman  grope 
A  cheeriess  ioumey  to  the  tomb : 

No  star  to  guide — no  ray  of  hope, 
To  shine  upon  the  darksome  gloom. 

4  Wilt  thou  not  hear  and  set  them  free, — 
The  down-cast  slaves — ^for  whom  we  plead ; 

And  make  our  land,  as  it  should  be, 
A  free  and  happy  land  indeed  1 

HYMN  616.    L.  M. 

THE  hour  of  freedom !  come  it  must — 
Oh !  hasten  it  in  mercy,  Heav'n ! 

When  all  who  grovel  in  the  dust, 
Shall  stand  erect,  their  fetters  riv'n. 

2  When  glorious  freedom  shall  be  won 
By  ev'ry  caste^  complexion,  clime ; 

When  tyranny  shall  be  o'erthrown, 
And  odor  cease  to.  be  a  crime  ! 

3  Friend  of  the  poor,  long-sufF'ring  Lord! 
This  guilty  land  from  ruin  save : 

Let  Justice  sheathe  her  glittering  sword, 
And  Mercy  rescue  from  the  grave. 
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4  And  ye  who  are  like  cattle  sold, 
Ignobly  trodden  like  the  earth, 

And  barter'd  constantly  for  gold — 
Your  souls  debas'd  from  their  high  birth— 

5  Bear  meekly  still  your  cruel  woes. 
Light  follows  darkness— comfort,  pain ; 

So  time  shall  give  you  sweet  rejjiifee, 
And  sever  ev'ry  hateful  chain. 

HYMN  617.    L.  M. 

LIFT  up  our  country's  banher  high, 

And  fling  abroad  its  gorgeous  sheen, 
Unrol  its  stripes  upon  the  sky, 

And  let  its  lovely  stars  be.  seen ! 
Blood — blood  is  on  its  spangled  fold ! 

Yet  from  the  battle  comes  it  not ; 
But  all  the  waters  oceans  hold 

Cannot  wash  out  the  guilty  spot. 

2  Up,  freemen !  up ;  determine,  do 

What  Justice  claims,  what  freemen  may ; 
What  frowning  heaven  demands  of  you, 

While  yet  its  mutt'rine:  thunders  stay : — 
That  ye,  forever  from  this  soil 

Bid  Slavery's  withering  blight  depart, 
And  to  the  wretch  restore  the  spoil, 

Though  ye  cannot  the  broken  heart 

3  Lift  up  your  brother  from  the  dust. 
And  speak  his  long  crush'd  spirit  free  ! 

That  millions  by  your  av'rice  curst, 
May  sharers  in  your  blessings  be : 

Then  to  the  universe  wide  spread 
Your  glorious  stars  without  a  stain : 

Bend  from  your  skies,  illustrious  dead ! 
The  land  ye  won  is  free  again. 

HYMN  618.    7s  &  68. 

HARK — hark  tfie  voice  of  anguish, 
Borne  over  Fieedom's  plams ; 


388  ANTI-BLAVEKT. 

A  groan  from  those  who  languish 

In  slavery  and  in  chains ! 
TKs  wafted  o'er  the  mountains. 

From  Camden's  sacred  field, 
From  Eutaw's  hallow'd  fountains, 

Where  patriot  blood  was  spill'd ! 

2  Hark — hark  the  clank  of  fetters. 
From  shady  grove  and  dell, 

A  shriek,  where  Freedom's  martyrs 

In  glorious  combat  fell ! 
What !  stripes  and  chains  and  fetters, 

In  Freedom's  boasted  land, 
Where  Liberty's  proud  altars, 

And  tow'ring  temples  stand  ? 

3  Is  this  the  Home  of  freedom, 
Of  truth  and  holy  light? 

Where  millions  grope  in  thraldom, 
Depriv'd  of  ev'ry  right ! — 

A  refuge  from  oppression 
For  Europe's  sons  to  share ; 

While  for  a  dark  complexion 
Her  own  the  chain  must  wear  ? 

4  Say  is  that  voice  of  wailing — 
That  undissembled  cry — 

That  tale  the  slave  is  telling — 

Not  worth  a  single  sigh  ? 
And  shall  their  many  sorrows 

Be  heard  by  us  in  vain  ? 
No — no ! — we'll  end  their  horrors. 

We'll  break  off  ev'ry  chain. 

HYMN  619.    C.  M. 
Tlie  little  slaveys  complaint, 

WHO  loves  the  little  slave,  or  cares 

If  weU  or  ill  I  be? 
Is  there  a  living  soul  that  shares 

A  thought  or  wish  for  me  1 
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2  I've  had  no  parents  since  my  birth, 
Brothers  and  sisters — ^none ! 

Oh !  what  is  all  this  world  to  me 
When  I  am  only  one  1 

3  I  wake,  and  see  the  sun  anse, 
And  all  around  me  gay ; 

But  nothing  I  behold  is  mine, 
No — ^not  the  light  of  day ! 

4  No — ^not  the  very  breath  I  draw, 
These  limbs  are  not  my  own ; 

A  master  calls  me  his  hy  law. 
My  griefs  are  mine  alone. 

5  "lis  not  for  wealth  or  ease  I  sigh, 
But  few  are  rich  and  great ; 

Many  may  be  as  poor  as  I, 
But  none  so  desolate. 

6  But  let  them  do  the  worst  they  can- 
•I  may  be  happy  stiU ; 

For  I  was  born  to  be  a  man. 
And,  with  God's  leave,  I  will. 

HYMN  620.    C.  M. 

UNSHELTERED  from  the  bummg  rays, 

The  panting  bondman  lies. 
Toil  and  the  scourge  cut  short  his  days, 

He  sinks — he  faints — he  dies ! 

2  No  Wife's — ^no  Mother's  hand  is  there. 
To  close  his  failing  eyes ; 

Unsooth'd  by  Friendship's  tender  care, 
The  wretched  bondman  dies ! 

3  He  dies — ^not  by  the  sinsle  hand. 
That  gave  the  mortal  blow — 

His  blood  is  on  the  ffuilty  band^ 
Who  reckless  bade  it  flow. 

4  Ye  Masters !  rise,  and  purge  the  stain, 
A  freeman's  rights  bestow ; 
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Else  God  will  burst  the  bondman's  chaitt» 
And  fill  yourselves  with  woe. 

HYMN  621.    L.  Iff.       . 
The  GcUen  Rule. 

BLESSED  Redeemer!  how  divine. 
How  righteous  is  this  rule  of  thine^ 
^'  To  do  to  all  men  just  the  same, 
As  we  expect  or  wish  from  them." 

2  This  golden  lesson^  short  and  plain. 
Gives  not  the  mind  or  mem'ry  pain ; 
And  ev'ry  conscience  must  approve 
This  universal  law  of  love. 

3  How  blest  would  every  nation  be, 
Thus  rul'd  by  love  and  equity ! 

All  would  be  friends  without  a  foe, 
And  form  a  paradise  below. 

4  Jesus !  forgive  us,  that  we  keep 
Thy  sacred  law  of  love  asleep ; 

No  more  let  envy,  wrath,  and  pride. 
But  thy  blest  maxims  be  our  guide. 

HYMN  622.    C.  M. 
The  Plagues  of  %3|fp«.— Psalm  106. 

WHEN  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  saintsi» 

And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

2  He  call'd  for  darkness — darkness  came. 
Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood  ; 

He  made  each  lake,  and  ev'ry  stream, 
A  lake,  a  stream  of  blood. 

3  He  gave  the  sign — ^and  noisome  flies 
Through  the  whole  country  spread, 

And  frogs  in  croaking  armies  rise 
About  the  n^^db's  bed. 
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4  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces, 
The  ten-fold  vengeance  flew : 

Locusts  in  swarms  devoured  their  trees, 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 

5  Then,  by  an  angePs  midnight  stroke, 
The  flow'r  of  Egypt  died ; 

The  strength  of  ev'ry  house  was  broke, 
Their  glory  and  their  pride.  .^  ^ 

6  Ye  modern  Pharaoh's  J  God  commands— 
"  Let  all  my  people  go ! 

Break  off  their  chains,  unbind  their  hands, 
Or  ye  shsdl  be  laid  low." 

HYMN  623.     Is  &  6s. 

O  GOD !  when  o'er  the  ocean 

Our  gallant  fathers  came, 
They  lit,  in  pure  devotion, 

Bright  Freedom's  hcdy  flame! 
And  shall  this  land  of  glory. 

Blood-watered  by  the  brave, 
Be  only  known  in  story, 

The  Region  of  the  Slave . 

2  Ye  Mothers,  Wives,  and  Daughters, 
Of  noble  Freemen^  rise ! 

View  bleeding  Afric's  slaughters, 

And  hear  her  children's  cries  \ 
'Tis  Womarfs  voice  bewailing 

The  cruel  bond  she  wears ! 
A  Sister's  limbs  are  failing 

Beneath  the  stripes  she  bears. 

3  While  o'er  each  heathen  nation 
The  light  of  Mercy  smiles, 

And  tidings  of  salvation 

Float  o'er  the  Ocean  Isles; 
Shall  we  each  blessing  sharing 

Which  Heaven  to  man  bestows, 
See  human  hearts  despairing, 

And  not  regard  their  woes  i 
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CHILDREN  of  the  gfcyrioasdea^     ^ 

Who  for  freedom  foHght  and  bled^ 
With  her  baaner  o'er  you  apread. 
On  to  victory^ 

2  Not  fiir  atem  amlHtk»8  prisD^ 
Do  ottc-bopes  and  wiahea  ffiae  ; 
Lo^  ouir  Lnder  from  the  ddea^ 

Bids  us  do  or  die 

3  Oara  ia  not  the  tented  fidd-r-. 
We  no  earthly  weapons  widki — 
Light  and  Love,  our  sword  and  ahieldf. 

Truth  our  Panoply. 

4  This  is  proud  oppr^soon'a  hoar;    • 
Storms*  are  round  us :  shall  we  cower  1' 
While  beneath  a  despof  a  jiower 

Groans  the  suffering  stayed 

5  While  on  every  southern  gale 
Comes  the  helpless  eaptive's  tale^ 
And  the  voice  ofVoman's  wail, 

And  of  man's  despair  1 

6  While  our  homes  and  rights  are  deai^ 
Guarded  still  with  watchful  fear, 
Shall  we  coldly  turn  our  ear 

From  the  suppliant's  prayer  1 

7  Never!  by  our  country's  shame — 
Never !  by  a  Saviour's  claim 

To  the  men  of  every  name, 
Whom  he  died  to  save. 

8  Onward,  then,  ye  fearless  band — 
Heart  to  heart,  and  hand  to  hand ; 
Yours  shall  be  the  patriot's  stand — 

Or  the  martyr^s^  grave. 
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HYMN  625.    L.  P.  M. 
Warning  to  magistrates. — ^Psalm  68. 

JUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws  1 
Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  caiise. 

When  vile  oppression  wastes  the  land  1 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  despots  live  secure. 

While  gold  and  greatness  brine  your  hand  1 

2  Have  you  forgot  or  never  knew, 
That  Gk)d  will  judge  the  judges  too  9 

High  in  the  heav'ns  his  justice  reigns : 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poisoned  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong, 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds ; 
You  hear  no  counsels,  cries  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  pow'r  of  charming  sound. 

4  Th'  Almighty  thunddirs  from  the  sky ! 
Your  grandeur  melts,  your  titles  die. 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run ; 
Or  snails  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time — 

Vain  births  that  never  see  the  sun. 

5  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  to  all  th'  oppressed  afford ; 

And  they  who  hear  shall  join  and  say, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
A  God  that  hears  the  bondmen  cry, 

And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay." 

HYMN  626.     7s. 
Riders  are  but  men. — ^Psalm  82. 

GrOD  sits  sov'reign  on  the  throne. 
He  is  KING  of  KINGS  alone : 

17* 
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Ye  that  sway  an  iron  rod ! 

Hear  a  message  from  your  God ; — 

2  ''  Heed  the  helpless  orphan's  cry, 
Hear  the  friendless  widow's  sigh, 
Plead  the  poor  and  needy's  caqse, 
Save  th'  oppressed  from  cruel  laws." 

3  Lo !  they  heed  not, — on  they  go, 
Dealing  scourges,  chains  and  woe 
Justice  weeps — her  pillars  shake — 
All  the  old  foundations  quake ! 

4  What  though  call'd  vicegerents  now- 
Gods  on  earth ! — ye  all  must  bow ; 
Haughty  tyrants !  ye  must  die ; 

Low  your  princely  heads  must  lie. 

5  Rise,  O  God !  to  save  th*  oppress'd, 
Give  the  land  of  bondage  rest ; 

God  of  nations !  hear  and  save, 
Oh  !  redeem  the  wretched  slave ! 

HYMN  627.    6s  &  4s. 

YE  spirits  of  the  free ! 
Can  ye  for  ever  see 

Your  brother — man, 
A  yok'd  and  tortur'd  slave, 
Scourged  to  an  early  grave, — 
And  raise  no  hand  to  save. 

E'en  when  you  can  ? 

2  Shall  tyrants  from  the  soul, 
That  they  in  pomp  may  roll, 

Crod'^s  image  tear, 
And  call  the  wreck  their  own ; — 
While,  from  th'  eternal  throne. 
They  shut  the  stifled  groan. 

And  bitter  pray'r  ? 

3  Shall  he  a  slave  be  bound, 
Whom  God  hath  doubly  crown'd 
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Creation's  lord  1 
Shall  men  of  christian  name, 
Without  a  blush  of  shame, 
Profess  tiieir  tyrant-daim 

From  God's  own  WOTd  1  * 

4  No !  At  the  battle-oTy, 
A  host  prepar'd  to  die, 

ShaH  arm  for  fight: 
But  not  with  martial  sted, 
Grasp'd  with  a  murd'rous  zeal; 
Their  foes  no  arras  shaJl  feel 
^         But  LOVE  and  light. 

5  Bas'd  on  Jehovah's  laws, 
Strong  in  their  righteous  cause, 

They  march  to  save; 
Vain  is  th'  oppressor's  mail, 
Against  their  battle-hail, 
Till  cease  the  woe  and  waik. 

O  ev'ry  slave. 

HYMN    m.    C.  M. 

STRIKE  off  my  galling  fetter^— strika!- 

My  shackles  rend  in  twain, 
Unloose  the  yoke  from  off  niy  neck. 

And  break  ray  heavy  chain; 
Oh !  let  tlie  breath  of  liberty 

My  burning  temples  fail ; 
For.jhas  not  God  created  mie, 

A  hrottkr  and  a  man  7 

2  And  let  thet  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

Whence  evVy  blessing  ^rings. 
Arise  upon  my  darkenea  mind, 

With  healing  in  his  wings: 
Oh  !  ask  me  not  if  liberty 

Would  youthful  nres  rerfew ; 
Or  if  Fd  feel  one  single  pang, 

To  bid  my  chains  adieu: 
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3  Go — ask  the  lion,  fierce  and  wiI<L 
With  inm  bars  confined, 

If  he  would  like  to  roam  at  large. 

And  leave  his  deti- behind : 
Or,  ask  the  eagle,  proud  and  bold, 

WhoM  cut  the  liquid  sur, 
If  he  would  like  to  leave  %is  cage. 

And  fr^dom's  blessings  share  f 

4  Ask  them — and  as  the  gleams  of  fire 
Flash  from  each  blazing  eye, 

Read  in  their  lightning-glance,  their  stem 

AykI  eloquent  reply. 
Then,  Christian !  why  the  fetter  bind 

Upon  a  brother's  frame, 
When  nature  from  her  inmost  soul, 

Doth  freedom^s  law  proclaim  7 

5  Tear  off  my  bonds^  release  my  limbs. 
And  set  my  spirit  free ; 

And  let  me  revel  in  the  sweets 

Of  new-born  liberty : 
Then  shall  thy  righteousness  shine  forth. 

Bright  as  the  dawn  of  day  * 
God's  glory  thy  reward  shall  be, 

If  thou  wilt  thus  obey. 

HYMN  629,    S,  M. 

GOD  gave  to  Afric's  sons 

A  brow  of  sable  dye, 
And  spre^id  the  country  of  their  birth. 

Beneath  a  burning  sky. 

2  To  me  he  gave  a  form 
Of  fairer,  whiter  clay  , — 

But  am  I,  therefore,  in  his  siffht^ 
Respected  more  than  they  T 

3  The  hue  of  deeds  and  thoughts, 
He  traces  in  his  book ; 

^Tis  the  complexion  of  the  hea7% 
On  which  lie  deigns  to  look. 
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4  Not  by  the  tinted  cheek, 
That  fades  away  so  fast, 

But  by  the  color  of  the  sotrf. 

We  shall  be  judged  at  last  ^ 

5  The  judge  will  loojj;  at  me, 
With  anger  in  his  eyes ; 

If  I  my  brother's  darker  brow, 
Should  ever  dare  despise. 

HYMN  630.     C.  M. 

ALL  men  are  equal  in  their  birth, 

Heirs  of  the'earth  and  skies ; 
All  men  are  equal^  when  that  earth 

Fades  from  their  dying  eyes, 

2  All  wait  alike  on  him,  whose  poVr 
Upiiolds  the  life  he  gave ; — 

The  sage  within  his  star-lit  tow'r, — 
The  savage  in  his  cave. 

3  'Tis  man  alone  who  difference  sees. 
And  speaks  of  high  and  low  • 

Who  worships  those  and  tramples  these, 
While  the  same  path  they  go. 

4  Ye  great !  renounce  you»  earth-born  pnde, 
Ye  low!  your  shame  and 4*ear; 

Live,  as  ye  worship,  side  by  side, 
Your  common  claims  revere. 

HYMN  631.     6S&48. 

SOOl^  of^the  noble  sires. 
Who'brav'd  proud  ocean's  waves. 

For  freedom's  sake !  • 

Say — ^^vvill  ye  quench  thoafe  fires, 
Their  faith  and  love  inspires : 
And,  standing  on  their  graves, 

Their  paths  fodake  1  ^ 

2  Shall  freedom  find  a  grave, 
On4his  blood-ransom'd  Soil  ? 
Must  voe  be  Slaves  ?  ,. 
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Our  fleeting  lives  to  save, 
Must  we  no  mercy  crave, 
But  witli  tlie  bondman  toil, 
Branded  as  knaves  ? 

3  Shall  despots  Iwre  bear  sway — 
The  iron  sceptre  here  display 

Our  lips  to  close  1 
Sons  of  pilgrims !  say — 
Will  ye  these  lords  obey, 
And  ask  them,  when  you  niay 

The  truth  disclose  1 

4  No — no !  we  answer  no  ! 
The  truth  we'll  fearless  show, 

While  breath  remains ; 
Did  not  our  Saviour  so? 
Would  he  the  truth  forego  7 
Or  shrink  when  bade  the  foe, 

T'  scape  from  pains  ? 

5  While  then  a  slaVe  is  found, 
While  man  by  man  is  bound. 

We'll  speak  and  pray ; 
We'll  wear  the  bondman's  chains. 
We'll  bear  the  bondman's  pains, 
We'll  hear  when  he  complains, 

We'll  do  and  say. 

HYMN  632.   H.  M. 

The  Year  of  Jubilee, 

FAIR  shines  the  morning-star, 
The  silver  trumpet  sounds — 

Their  notes  re-echoing  far, 
While  dawns  the  day  around : 

Joy  to  the  slave ! — the  slave  is  free ! 

It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

2  Pris'ners  of  hope ! — in  gloom 

And  silence  left  to  die, 
With  Christ's  unfolding  tomb. 

Your  portals  open  fly  ; — 
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Rise  with  the  Lord ! — He  sets  you  free : — 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
The  land  your  fathers  won ! 

Behold  how  God  hath  wrought 
Redemption  through  his  Son ! 
Your  heritage  again  is  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

4  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 
For  debts  to  justice  due, 

Rausom'd,  but  not  with  gold ! 

Christ  gave  himself  for  you ; — 
His  precious  blood  has  made  you  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

5  Captives  of  sin  and  shame, 
O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear, 

An  angel's  voice  proclaim 

The  Lord's  accepted  year : — 
Ye  captives !  rise ;  ye  slaves !  be  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 


TEMPERANCE. 


HYMN  633.    C.  M. 

«  Who  is  my  Neighbor?'' 

THY  neighbor  7    It  is  he  whom  thou 
Hast  power  to  aid  and  bless ; 

Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  brow 
Thy  soothing  hands  may  press. 

2  Thy  neighbor  1  'Tis  the  fainting  poor. 
Whose  eye  with  want  is  dim ; 

Whom  hunger  sends  from  door  to  door — 
Go  thou,  and  succor  him. 
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3  Thy  neighbor  1    'Tis  that  drunken  man 
Whose  years  are  at  their  brinir; 

Bent  low  with  poverty  and  pain — 
Go  thou,  and  rescue  him. 

4  Thy  neighbor  1    'Tis  his  wife  bereft 
Of  every  earthly  gem — 

His  wife,  and  children,  helpless  left — 
Go  thou,  and  shelter  them. 

5  Where'er  thou  meet'st  a  human  form, 
'Neath  drunkenness  bent  down ; 

Remember,  'tis  thy  neighbor  worm — 
Thy  brother,  or  thy  son. 

HYMN  634.    CM. 

AGAIN,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Returns  the  glorious  day 
Of  that  Reform,  which,  on  our  night, 

Has  poured  its  cheering  ray. 

2  Oh,  what  a  darkness  that  which  wrapt 
The  drunkard  in  its  gloom ! 

And  what  a  light  which  broke,  this  day^ 
Triumphant,  from  his  tomb ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 

Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  grateful  lips  still  join, 
To  hail  this  welcome  mom ; 

Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings, 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

HYMN  635.     C.  M. 

INTEMPERANCE,  like  a  raging  flood, 

Is  sweeping  o'er  the  land  ^ 
Its  dire  effects,  in  tears  and  blood, 

Are  traced  on  every  hand. 
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2  It  still  flows  on,  and  bears  away 
Ten  thousands  to  their  doom : 

Who  shall  the  mighty  torrent  stay, 
And  disappoint  the  tomb  ? 

3  Almighty  God !  no  hand  but  thine 
Can  check  this  flowing  tide ; 

Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  power  divine, 
And  bid  the  flood  subside. 

4  Dry  up  the  source  from  whence  it  flows^ 
Destroy  its  fountain  head  : 

That  dire  intemperance  and  its  woes         •?:/ 
No  more  the  earth  o'erspread. 

HYMN  636.    C.  M. 

HELP  us  to  feel  for  drunken  man. 

In  all  his  sin  and  wo ; 
And  let  our  bright  example  teach 

The  way  he  ought  to  go. 

2  Let  not  our  conduct  harden  him ; 
But  fill  our  souls  with  care, 

To  snatch  him  from  the  pit  of  death, 
And  break  the  fatal  snare. 

3  Inflam'd  with  love  and  holy  zeal. 
Ne'er  would  we  cease  to  pray, 

And  watch  and  strive  that  he  may  reach, 
The  realms  of  endless  day. 

HYMN  637.    C.  M. 

r  ' 

The  Funeral. 

MOURNFUL  and  sad  upon  my  ear 

The  death-bell  echoes  stole ; 
And  painful  memories  opened  all 

The  feelings  of  my  soul. 

5  The  knell — the  knell — it  told  of  wo 
That  words  cannot  reveal — 

Of  desolate  and  broken  hearts,  -. 

Where  grief  had  set  his  seal.  It . 
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3  Again  it  pealed — ^and  on  the  air 
It  swelled  and  died  along ;  - 

And  to  the  dwelling  of  the  dead 
There  came  a  weeping  throng. 

4  In  tattered  weeds,  with  trembling  steps, 
The  widow  led  the  train : 

And  her  poor  orphans  followed  on — 
Sad  sharers  of  her  pain. 

5  Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust, 
Clay  to  its  kindred  day — 

They  left  the  dead — ^and  wailed  and  wept 
And  slowly  moved  away. 

6  But  ah !  there  hung  a  heavy  cloud 
Upon  that  husband's  name ; 

And  deep  disgrace  had  settled  down 
Upon  that  father's  fame. 

7  There  was  a  keenness  in  their  grief, 
A  death-shade  in  their  gloom — 

As,  desolate  and  fatherless, 
They  left  the  drunkard's  tomb. 

HYMN  638.     8  lines,  8s. 

OH !  turn  from  the  wine-glass  away, 

Nor  look  on  the  wine  when  it's  red : 
For  who  have  such  trouble  as  they, 

That  oft  to  the  bottle  are  led  1 
Who  else  have  such  sorrow  and  wo. 

As  they  vvlio  to  drinking  incline? 
What  evils  unceasingly  flow 

From  tarrying  long  at  the  wine ! 

2  Oh !  turn  from  the  wine-glass  away, 
Nor  look  on  the  wine  when  it's  red ; 

At  last  like  a  serpent  at  play, 

It  stings  and  the  poison  will  spread. 

The  eyes  it  inflames  with  desire, 
The  heart  with  all  manner  of  sin, 
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It  setteth  the  bosom  on  fire, 
Consuming  the  spirit  within. 

3  Oh !  turn  from  the  wine-glass  away, 

Nor  look  on  the  wine  when  it's  red ; 
Though  urg'd  by  the  wealthy  and  gay. 

Remember  the  blood  it  hath  shed! 
Taudi  not  with  the  poison  thy  lips, 

If  thou  wouldst  be  free  from  its  pains ; 
For  he  is  in  danger  who  sips — - 

He  only  is  safe  who  abstains. 

HYMN  639.    L.  M. 

HAIL,  temp'rance,  fair  celestial  ray  ! 
Bright  herald  of  a  new-bom  day ! 
Long  did  we  need  thy  cheering  light 
To  chase  away  our  darksome  night 

2  Deep  and  appalling  was  the  gloom, 
'Twas  like  the  darkness  of  the  tomb. 
When  first  our  much  delighted  eyes 
Beheld  thy  beauteous  beams  arise. 

3  'Twas  God  in  mercy  bade  thee  shine ; 
We  hail  thee  as  a  boon  divine. 

And  now  in  grateful  strains  would  raise 
Our  voices  in  his  matchless  praise. 

4  Eternal  Lord !  we  own  thy  grace. 
In  all  that  aids  our  guilty  race ; 
Now  send  thy  spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  love. 

HYMN  640.    L.  M. 

LET  temp'rance  and  her  sons  rejoice. 
And  be  their  praises  loud  and  long ; 
Let  every  heart  and  every  voice 
Conspire  to  raise  a  joyful  song. 

2  And  let  the  anthem  rise  to  God, 
Whose  fav'ring  mercies  so  abound ; 
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And  let  his  praises  fly  abroad, 
The  spacious  universe  around. 

3  His  children's  prayer  he  deigns  to  grant, 
He  stays  the  progress  of  the  foe ; 
And  temperance  like  a  cherish'd  plant, 
Beneath  his  fost'ring  care  shall  grow. 

HTMN  641.    C.  M. 

ON  this  glad  day,  O  God,  we  would, 

Through  thy  beloved  Son, 
Acknowledge  Thee  for  all  the  good 

That  temperance  has  dbne. 

2  We  thank  Thee  for  the  thousands  saVd 
From  soul-seducing  drink. 

Who  by  its  power  were  long  enslaVd, 
And  cast  on  ruin's  brink. 

3  O  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  dwell 
Where  vice  too  long  has  reign'd ; 

For  where  thy  mercy  breaks  the  spell, 
The  victory  is  gained. 

HYMN  642.    L.  M. 

HOS ANNAS,  Lord,  to  Thee  weeing, 
Whose  power  the  giant  fiend  obeys ; 

What  countless  thousands  tribute  bring, 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days ! 

2  Thou  wilt  not  break  the  bruised  reed. 
Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbound ; 

The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed ! 
Tlie  orphan  clasps  a  father  found  ! 

3  Spare,  Lord,the  thoughtless,  guide  the  blind, 
Till  no  man  more  shall  deem  it  just 

To  live  by  forging  chains  to  bind 
His  weaker  brother  in  the  dust. 

4  Still  give  us  grace.  Almighty  King ! 
Unwavering  at  our  posts  to  stand. 
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'Till  grateful  at  thy  shrine  we  bring 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land. 

HYMN  643.    L.  M. 

WE  praise  thee,  Lord,  if  but  one  soul, 
Whilie  the  past  year  prolonged  its  flight, 

Tum'd  shudd'ring  from  the  pois'nous  bowl, 
To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light. 

2  We  pjraise  thee — if  one  clouded  home, 
Where  broken  hearts  despairing  pin'd. 

Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  come. 
Erect,  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

3  No  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock, 
'Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguish  end — 

No  more  the  trembling  mind  to  shock. 
And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend 

4  Still  give  us  grace.  Almighty  King, 
Unwav'ring  at  our  posts  to  stand ; 

'Till  grateful  at  thy  shrine  we  bring, 
The  tribute  of  a  ransom'd  land. 

HYMN  644.    L.  M. 

WHEN  Jesus,  our  Redeemer,  came 
To  teach  us  in  his  Father's  name. 
In  every  act,  in  every  tfifbught, 
He  lived  the  precepts  which  he  taught. 

2  So  let  our  lips  and  deeds  express 
The  principles  which  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  acts  of  kindness  shine. 
And  prove  that  temp'rance  is  divine. 

3  Thus  shall  we  best  the  power  display, 
Of  love's  subduing,  kindling  ray. 
When  drunkards  rise  to  life  again — 
And  heaven  and  earth  will  shout,  Amen. 
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HYMN  645.    L.  M. ' 
New  Yearns  Hymn, 

ANOTHER  year  has  run  its  round, 
In  freedom's  Hall  again  we're  found ; 
All  our  dear  friends  that  here  we  see, 
We  greet  with  song  and  jubilee. 

2  We  here  are  met — a  youthful  band ; 
We're  pledg'd  in  heart,  we're  join'd  in  hand. 
With  hopes  elate,  and  minds  as  free, 
From  ev'ry  path  of  vice  we  flee. 

3  We  seek  for  morals  just  and  pure 
That  will  our  future  good  ensure ; 
For  virtue,  temperance,  and  truth. 
To  guard  us  from  the  sins  of  youth. 

4  We  look  to  God  to  keep  and  aid 
The  resolutions  we  have  made, 
To  strengthen  ev'ry  youthful  heart. 
And  unto  all  his  grace  impart. 

HYMN  646.    8s.  &  7s. 
Morning, 

SOURCE  of  being,  Holy  Father, 
With  the  day's  returning  light. 

Round  our  board  with  thanks  we  gather, 
For  the  mercies  of  Jthe  night. 

2  Mercies  that  the  stars  outnumber, 
Which  their  silent  courses  keep — 

Angels  guard  that  never  slumber, 
While  we  lie  and  never  sleep. 

3  Pillows  wet  with  tears  of  anguish, 
Couches  pressed  in  sleepless  wo. 

Where  the  sons  of  Belial  languish. 
Father  may  we  never  know ! 

4  For  the  maddening  cup  shall  never 
To  our  thirsting  lips  be  pressed, 
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But,  our  draught  shall  be,  for  ever. 
The  cold  water  thou  hast  blessed. 

5  This  shall  give  us  strength  to  labor, 
This  make  all  our  stores  increase, 

This,  with  thee  and  with  our  neighbor, 
Bind  us  in  the  bonds  of  peace. 
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HYMN  647.    P.  M.     [268] 

WHEN  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest 

is  streaming. 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lighting  is 

gleaming. 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seamen  to 

cherish. 
We  fly  to  our  Maker—"  Help,  Lord,  or  we 

perish." 

2  O,  Jesus,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the 

billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy 

pillow, —  * 

Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish,     ' 
Who  cries  in  his  danger — "  Help,  Lord,  or  we 

perish." 

3  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is 

raging, 
When  sin  in  our  heart  its  wild  warfare  is 

waging. 
Arise  in  thy  strength  thy  redeemed  to  cherish, 
Rebuke  the  destroyer — '*  Help,  Lord,  or  we 

perish.^ 


n 


403  SEAMEN. 

HYMN  648.    S.  M.     [269] 

THEY  roam  where  danger  dwells. 

Where  blasts  impetuous  sweep ; 
Where  sleep  the  d«wl  in  watery  cells, 

Beneath  the  faithless  deep : 
Where  tempests  threatai  loud 

T  o  erwhelm  the  shipwreck'd  form : 
Show  them  a  sky  that  bath  no  doud, 

A  port  above  the  storm ! 

2  Beyond  the  Sabbath  bell, 
Beyond  the  house  of  prayer, 

Where  deafening  surges  madly  swell. 
Their  trackless  course  they  dare : 

Give  them  the  Book  divine. 
That  full  and  perfect  chart. 

That  beacon  'mid  the  foaming  brine. 
That  pilot  of  the  heart 

3  Where  guilt  with  aspect  bold, 
And  fierce  temptation  reign. 

Their  wild  and  unwarn'd  course  they  hold. 

Amid  a  heathen  train : — 
Give  them  the  Gospel's  power, 

Like  pole-star  o'er  the  sea, 
That  when  life's  fleeting  voyage  is  o*er, 

Heaven  may  their  haven  be. 

HYMN  649.    "L  P.  M.     [270] 

'TIS  not  in  yonder  starry  hoist, 
O,  God  of  might !  I  see  thee  most, 
Although  thy  skill  and  power  divine 
In  sun  and  moon  and  planets  shine ; 
When  tossed  upon  the  raging  sea, 

1  view  and  feel  the  most  of  Thee. 

2  The  sea-birds  stretch  their  wings  on  high, 
And  shriek  beneath  the  warring  sky  ; 

In  mountain  piles  the  billows  flow, 
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J^nd  laboring  ships  toss  to  and  fro, 
And  from  Thy  Ved,  right  arm  doth  roll 
*rhe  thundering  bolt  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  O,  then  I  know  Jehovah's  foraa. 
Careering  i»  the  bellowing  storm  ] 
O,  then  I  see  his  wond'rous  way, 
Where  o'er  the  deep  the  lightnings  play; 

1  see — I  hear — I  bow  my  soul, 
And  yield  it  to  his  high  control 

HYMN  660.    C.  M.    {270] 

THE  tempest  beat  against  my  bark. 
The  wrathful  winds  were  high ; 

And  threatening  blasts,  like  couriers,  brought 
Dark  tidings  from  the  sky ; 

2  And  hoarsely  o'er  my  sinking  hrad 
Roll'd  on  the  thundering  sea : — 

Then,  from  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
O,  Lord !  I  cried  to  thee ! 

3  The  faithless  son  behind  the  doud 
Withdrew  his  guarding  light ; 

And  every  star  its  lamp  withheld 
From  that  portentous  night 

4  They  fled  and  left  bie  all  alone, 
In  darkness,  and. in  fear; 

And  so  I  told  my  woes  to  God, 
And  He  vouchsafd  to  hear. 

5  Yes,  from  the  lowest  depths,  to  Him 
I  rais'd  a  fervent  cry ; 

Why  should  a  helpless  worm  despair, 
When  such  a  friend  is  nigh  7 

HYMN  651.    C.  M. 
Thanksgiving  for  Deliverance  in  a  Storm. 

OUR  little  bark,  on  boisterous  seas. 
By  cruel  tempests  tost, 

18 
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WiilKHit  une  cheerful  beam  of  hope; 
EApecting  to  be  lost, —  ^ 

2  We  to  the  Lord,  in  humble  piayer. 
Breathed  out  our  sad  dLsUess ; 

Tbough  feeble,  yet  with  ooQtiite  hearts, 
We  begged  return  of  peace. 

3  Then  ceased  the  stormy  winds  to  blow. 
The  surges  ceased  to  roll; 

And  soon  again  a  {dacid  sea, 
SpL»ke  comfon  to  the  souL 

4  O.  may  our  grateful,  tremUu^  hearts. 
Their  halleliiyahs  sing. 

To  him  who  hath  our  lives  preserved, — 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

HYMN  652.    C.  M.     [340] 
■  fif  Christian  Marmer  $t^e, 

HOW  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord  ! 

How  sure  is  iheir  defence ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 

Their  help.  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  reahns.  and  lands  remote. 
Supported  by  tliy  care. 

Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhur^ 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempfest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 

Thev  know  thou  art  not  slow  lo  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid  ;  the  winds  retire. 
Obedient  to  thy  will ; 

The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

r>  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
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We'll  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbl^hope  for  more. 


HYMN  663.    L.  M.     [339] 

To  he  sung  at  Sea,  ■ 

LORD  of  the  wide,  extensive  main, 

Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea  controls, 

Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain, 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls : 

2  For  thee  we  leave  our  native  shore, 
(We  whom  thy  love  delights  to  keep,) 

In  other  climes  thy  works  explore. 
And  see  thy  wonders  in  the  deep. 

3  'Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace, 
Which  dark  to  human  eyes  appear ; 

While  thro'  the  mighty  waves  we  pass. 
Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here. 

4  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine, 
^if/Ve  own  thy  way  is  in  tiie  sea, 

O'erawed  by  majesty  divine, 
And  lost  m  thy  immensity. 

HYMN  654.     7s.     [340] 
On  going  on  Shipboard, 

LORD,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way ; 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand       ^ 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Jesus,  let  our  faithful  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined ; 
Every  anxious  thought  repress, 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave, 
Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave* 
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Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea ; 
Bid  them  «me  by  faith  to  theer 

4  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end. 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  &er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

HYBfN  665.    L.  M. 
Temptation  compared  to  a  SUonu 

THE  billows  swell ;  the  winds  are  high ; 

Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky : 

Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill ; 
Control  the  waves ;  say, "  Peace !  be  stiU. 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  th»  sea, 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 

Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care,  r 

Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

5  Thjugh  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a' wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek ; 

Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  rain 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

HYMN  656.    C.  M, 

Prayer  for  Sea ..  n. 

WE  come,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 

And  with  united  pleas, 
We  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  roam 

Far  off  upon  the  seas. 
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2  O,  may  the  Holy  Spirit  bow 
The  sailor's  heart  to  thee,        ^■ 

Till  tears  of  deep  repentance  flow 
Like  rain-drops  in  the  sea. 

3  Then  may  a  Saviour's  dying  love 
Pour  peace  into  his  breast, 

And  waft  him  to  the  port  above, 
Of  everlasting  resl. 

HYMN  657.    L.  M. 

The  Star  q/*  Bethlehem. 

WHEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain. 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky; 

One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark]  hark  J  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 

But  one  alone  the^Savipur  speaks,— 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark ; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  ruddy  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze : 
Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tid^  to  stem ; 

When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 

And,  through  the  storm  and  danger^s  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing)  first  in  night's  diadem, 

Forever,  and  forevermorer— 

The  Star— the  Star  of  Bethlehem  1 
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HYBfN  668.    L.  M.     [271] 

THE  Star  was  bright  o'er  Bethlehem's  plain, 
The  shepherds  watch'd  their  fleecy  train, 
When  sudden  gleam'd  the  sky — the  tongues 
Of  angel  bands  in  concert  sung. 

2  "  Peace  and  good  will,"  eternal  song ; 
"  Good  will,"  while  ages  roll  along ; 
The  Saviour  comes,  let  nations  hear, 

Be  hush'd  each  grief,  be  wiped  each  tear. 

3  No  more  shall  war  bear  iron  sway, 
Vengeance  and  wrath  shall  paRs  away ; 
Oppression  bind  no  more  its  chain, 
And  gladness  dwell  on  earth  again. 

4  The  harp  that  melted  Eden's  bower, 
Shall  breathe  once  more  its  soothing  power ; 
And  peace  and  praise,  and  truth  shall  bless 
Tlie  world  with  hope  and  loveliness. 

HYMN  659.     L.  P.  M.     [272] 

OUR  earth  we  now  lament  to  see. 
With  floods  of  wickedness  o'erflow'd, 

With  vi'lence,  wrong,  and  cruelty, 
One  wide-extended  field  of  blood, 

Where  men  like  fiends  each  other  tear, 

In  all  i\\e  hellish  rage  of  war. 

2  O,  might  the  universal  Friend, 
This  havoc  of  his  creatiwes  see ! 

Bid  our  unnatural  discord  end ; 
Declare  us  reconciled  in  thee  : 

Write  kindness  on  our  inward  parts, 

And  cliase  the  murderer  from  our  hearts. 
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3  'Who  now  against  each  other  rise, 
Tiie  nations  of  the  earth  constrain 

To  follow  after  peace,  and  prize 

The  blessings  of  thy  righteous  reign, 

The  joys  of  unity  to  prove, 

The  paradise  of  perfect  love. 

HYMN  660.    L,   IVL     [2^] 

*TEACE,^  was  the  song  the  angels  sung, 
When  Jesus  sought  this  vale  of  tears, 
And  sweet  that  heavenly  prdude  rang, 
To  calm  the  watchful  shepherd's  fears : 
^'  War,"  is  the  word  that  man  hath  spoke, 
Convulsed  by  passion  dark  arid  dread; 
And  pride  enforced  a  lawless  yoke, 
E'en  while  the  gospel's  banner  spread. 

2  "  Peace"  waS  the  prayer  the  Saviour  breathed. 
When  from  our  world  his  steps  withdrew ; 
The  gift  he  to  his  friends  bequeathed, 
With  Calvary  and  the  cross  in  view : 
Redeemer !  with  adoring  love, 
Our  spirits  take  thy  rich  bequest, 
The  watchword  of  the  host  above,  -^.■ 

The  passport  to  their  realms  of  rest 

HYMN  661,    CM. 

LORD,  send  thy  word,  aad  let  it  fly. 
Armed  with  thy  Spirit's  power: 

Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway. 
And  btess  the  saving  hour. 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  thy  grace 
The  barren  wastes  shall  rise. 

With  sudden  greens  and  fruits  arrayed, 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  root 
In  each  regenerate  heart ; 

Shall  ifi  a  growth  divine  arise, 
And  heavenly  fruits  impart 
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4  Peace,  with  her  oliye»ciowiied,  shall  gtietdi 
Her  wings  irom  shore  to  shore ; 

No  trump  shall  rouse  the  lage  of  war. 
Nor  minrderous  cannon  roar. 

.5  Ijord,  for  those  days  we  wait ;  those  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold ; 
Fly  swifler,  sun  and  stars,  and  bring 

This  promised  age  of  gold. 

6  "  Amen,"  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 

Unnumbered  myriads  cry ; 
"  Amen,^  with  joy  divine^  let  heaven's 

Unnumbered  dioirs  rqply. 

HYMN  662.   C.  M.     [4T7I 
Horrors  of  War. 

NIGHT  spread  her  starless  robe  around. 

The  sun  withdrew  his  light ; 
Gloom  brooded  o'er  the  battle  ground^ 

And  darkness  hid  the  sight. 

2  But  there  was  woe,  and  pain,  and  death. 
And  horror,  and  despair, 

Where  the  deep  groan  and  dying  breath 
Uttered  the  hopeless  prayer. 

3  There  was  distress  no  tongue  could  tell. 
Remorse  that  stung  tlie  soul ; 

That  scene  is  all  an  earthly  hell. 
And  deep  its  billows  roll. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  send  thy  peaceful  light. 
To  show  the  holier  way ; 

Dispel  the  shades  of  error's  night. 
And  bring  the  perfect  day. 

HYMN  663.     C.  M.     [478J 

O  CHRISTIAN,  see  that  dread  array, 
A  marshaird  army  stand ; 
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tfear  the  drums  beat — 'tis  battle-day, 
And  Madness  leads  the  band. 

2  'Mid  clash  of  arms  and  cannons'  roar. 
And  shrieks  that  rend  the  skies ; 

In  toirrents  deep  of  human  gore, 
Man  curses  man  and  dies ! 

3  Was  it  "  To  arms,"  the  Saviour  said, 
When  enemies  were  round '? 

Did  he  call  legions  to  his  aid, 

And  dash  them  to  the  ground  ? 

4  O  no !  his  words  were  all  "  Forgive," 
And  meekly  bore  the  ill ; 

He  died  himself  that  they  might  live, 
And  Christ  is  mercy  still. 
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HYMN  664.    L.   M.     [a73] 

FIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  brighti 
And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  night; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
"  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart" 

2  But  I  forgot,  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long : 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

3  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 

"  What  canst  thou  profit  by  my  blood  \ 

Deep  in  the  dust,  can  I  declare 

Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  1 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace ! "  I  said, 
''  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead !" 

18* 
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Thy  i«\m)  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pard'nin^  love  remoT'd  my  gfoSit 

HYW\  CSS.     &  M.     [467] 

AND  >haU  I  sit  alone. 

Oppressed  with  grief  and  fear? 
To  iiod.  my  Father  make  my  moan, 

And  be  refuse  to  hear  ? 

2  If  he  mT  Father  be. 

His  pity  he  will  show , 
Fiwn  cniel  bondage  set  me  finee. 

And  inward  peace  bestow. 

4  If  siill  he  silence  keep, 

Tis  but  my  fiiith  to  try : 
He  knows  and  feels  whcme^er  I  weep. 

And  softens  every  sigh. 

4  Then  will  I  humbly  wait 

\or  once  induTge  despair ; 
My  sins  aie  srreat.  but  not  so  great 

As  Ills  compassions  are. 

HYMN   tv^3.     C.  M.     [464] 

IT  is  the  Loixl.  enthroned  in  light. 

Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
WIk^  has  an  undisputed  right 

To  :?ovem  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  all 
Mv  weahh.  mv  friends,  rav  ease : 

And  of  his  bounties  mav  recall 

m 

Whatever  pvirt  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord,  my  covenant  God, 
Thrice  blessed  be  liis  name ! 

Whi>se  gracious  promise,  sealed  v^ith  bloody 
Must  e\*er  be  the  same. 

4  And  can  my  soul,  with  hopes  like  these, 
Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 


i 
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No,  gracious  God !  take  what  thou  please, 
To  thee  I  all  resign. 

HYMN  667.     L.  M.    t372] 

1  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord  on  high ! 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly  ; 
Who  but  ia  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave! 

2  Sing  to  his  name^  ye  saints  below, 
And  tell  how  wide  his  mercies  flow ; 
Let  all  your  pow'rs  exalt  the  Lord, 
While  you  his  holiness  record ! 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  day« : 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

HYMN"  668.     C,  1*.     [466] 

WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
*Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain, 

And  long  to  fly  away : 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 

Where  Jesus  pleads  above : 

Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 

Eternal  joys  my  own. 

4  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 
What  must  the  fountain  be, 

Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss, 
O  Lord,  direct  from  thee ! 
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MINISTERS  IN  SICKNESS. 


HYMN  669.    L.  M.    [283] 

O  THOU,  before  whose  grracious  throne 
We  bow  our  suppliant  spirit  down. 
View  the  sad  breast,  the  streaming  eye, 
And  let  our  sorrow  pierce  the  sky. 

2  Thou  knowest  the  anxious  cares  we  feel, 
And  all  our  trembling-  lips  would  tell ; 
Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief, 

And  yield  our  wo-fraught  heart  relief. 

3  With  power  benign,  thy  servant  spare, 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayer ; 
Avert  thy  swift  descending  stroke, 
Nor  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock. 

4  Restore  him,  sinking  to  the  grave; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  hast  to  save ; 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give, 
And  bid  our  friend  and  father  live. 

5  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tenderest  ties. 
In  every  breast  his  image  lies ; 

Thy  pitying  aid,  oh  Gfod,  impart, 

Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

6  Yet  if  our  supplications  fail, 

And  prayers  and  tears  can  nought  prevail; 
Be  though  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 
And  guide  him  safe  to  endless  day. 

HYMN  670.     C.  M.     [285] 

NOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive. 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drown'd  in  grief, 

That  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 
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2  What  tho'  the^  arm  of  conquering  death 
Does  Gotf  s  own  house  invade  ? 

What  tho'  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 

3  Tho'  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 
The  aged  and  the  young — 

The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd, 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue ; 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 
New  comfort  to  impart ; 

His  eyes  still  guide  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 

For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 
-Whose  souls  in  me  confide^' 

6  Thro'  every  scene  of  life  and  death, 
This  promise  is  oyr  trust; 

And  this  shaU  be  our  chQdren's  song. 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust. 

HYMN  671.    C.  M.     [284] 

HIS  m^er  taken  from  his  head, 
-  Elisha  saw  him  go ;         * 
And  in  desponding  accents  said, 
"  Ah !  what  must  Israel  do?" 

2  But  he  forgot  the  Lord,  who  lifts 
The  beggar  to  the  throne, 

Nor  knew  that  all  Elijah's  gifti. 
Would  soon  be  made  his  own. 

3  What — when  a  Paul  has  run  his  course, 
Or  when  Ai)ollos  dies — 

Is  Israel  left  without  resource  ? 
And  have  we  no  supplies  1 

4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives. 
We  have  a  boundless  store ; 


>  ■ 
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And  didl  be  fed  with  what  ligfe;ive8 
Who  lives  far  erer^jbft* 
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HYMN  671.    CM.  ^ 

O  GOD !  our  help  in  ages  i>ftrt, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast,  ; 

And  our  eternal  Ame : 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  ihronei 
Still  may  we  SWell  secure ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And*  our  defence  is  sure% 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood| 
Or  earth  received  hejr  frame, 

From  everlglsting  thou  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same.  ^ 

#  . '     * 

4  A  Thousand  ages  in  thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  The  busy  triifts  of  flesh  and  blood. 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downward  by  tne  flood 
And  lost  in  following  years.      "• 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling*'stream, 
Bears  all  its  Sons  away : 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  j^dream 
Dies  in  the  opening  i^y. 
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qiTMN  673.    CM. 

THEE  we  adore,  EtehiiiJ  Name ! 

And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 

What  dying  worms  we  be! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave: 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be; 
We're  travelling  to  the  ^rave. 

3  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 
To  push  us  thr(^igh  the  tomb ; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4  Great  God !  on  what  a  Ifender  thread 
vHang  everlasting  things ! 

Tli'  eternal  states  of  all  the  d^ftd 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

5  Infinite  joy,  or  en#ess  woe. 
Attends  on  every  breath ; 

And  yet  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  dea'th ! 

6  Wakift,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God ! 

HYMN  674.    C.  P.  M.     [286] 

AND  am  I  only  born  to  die  1  m 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature's  stern  decree  ? 
What  after  death  f<ir  me  retrains  1 
Celestial  joys,  or  h^hsh  pains, 

To  all  eternity !  ,r 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live. 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 
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And  props  the  bouse  of  day : 
My  sole  concern,  my  yingle  care. 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  that  fatal  day ! 

3  No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

Th'  inexorable  throne ! 

4  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath. 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in.tbe  skies. 

5  Jesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray ; 

Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thoij  my  Way, 

To  glorious  happiness ! 
Ah !  write  the  pardon  on  my  heart; 
And  whensoever  I  hence  depart. 

Let  me  depart  in  peace ! 

HYMN  675.    C.  M.     [287] 

AND  let  this  feeble  body  faU, 

And  let  it  faint  or  die ; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high  : 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints. 

And  find  its  long  sought  rest : 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants. 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast- 

2  O  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me ! 

Before  my  ravished  eyes, 
Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see, 

And  trees  of  Paradise! 
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1  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  last  their  pleasures  there ! 
They  all  are  rob'd  in  spotless  white, 
And  conqu'ring  palms  tiiey  bear. 

3  O  what  are  all  my  suff 'erings  here, 

If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet, 
With  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet  I 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain, 

Take  life  or  friends  away ; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 

HYMN  676.    C.  M.     [288] 

HARK !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound, 

My  ears  attend  the  cry  : 
"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  th#  ground 

Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed. 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 

The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head. 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours." 

3  Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom ! 
And  are  we  still  secure ! 

Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb, 
And  yet  prepared  no  more ! 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quickening  grace. 
To  fit  our^jouls  to  fly ; 

Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 

HYMN  69.    S.  M.    [289] 

AND  must  this  body  die, 

This  well-wrought  frame  decay  ? 

And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mould'ring  in  the  clay ! 
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2  Ck>miptioii,  earA  and  wotms, 
Shall  but  refine  this  flesh,  « 

Till  my  triamphanCspyrit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afkerii. 

3  God,  ni7  Redeemer,  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  ddcs 

Looks  <k>wn  and  watches  aH  my  dint; 
TiUheshaUbiditrisa 

4  Ailigr'd  in  glorious  grace, 
Shau  these  vile  bodies  shine; 

And  every  shape,  and  every  fiice^ 
Be  heavenly  and  divine.     » 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owie, 
Lord,  to  thy  dying  love: 

O  may  we  bless  thy  grace  below, 
And  sing  thy  grace  above ! 

6  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these  our  humble  songs, 

TUl  tunes  of  nobler  sounds  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

HYMN  678.     Ss  &  78.  [290] 

HAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended 

All  thy  moiu'ning  days  below ;    . 
Go,  by  angel  guards  attended, 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go. 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  the  Saviour  stands  above ; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  his  merit. 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

2  Struggle  throuffh  thy  Ittest  passion, 
To  thy  g^-eat  Kedeeraer's  breast; 

To  his  uttermost  salvation, 
TR3p.his  everlasting  rest. 

For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee, 
Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
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Die  to  live  a  life  of  glory ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

HYMN  679.    P.  M.     [471] 

O  WHAT  is  life  1— 'tis  like  a  flower 

That  blossoms  and  is  gone ; 
It  flourishes  its  little  hour,. 

With  all  its  beauty  on : 
Death  comes,  and,  like  a  wintry  day, 
It  cuts  the  lovely  flower  away. 

2  O  what  is  life  ? — 'tis  like  the  bow 
That  glistens  in  the  sky :     , 

We  love  to  see  its  colors  glow ; 
But  while  we  look,  they  die : 
Life  fails  as  soon  ;^— to-day  'tis  here ; 
To-morrow  it  may  disappear. 

3  Lord,  what  is  life? — if  spent  with  thee. 
In  humble  praise  and  prayer, 

How  long  or  short  our  life  may  be, 

We  feel  no  an^cious  care : 
Though  life  depart,  our  joys  shall  last 
When  life  and  all  its  joys  are  past. 

HYMN  680.    8s. 

REJOICE  for  a  brother  deceased, 

Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released. 

And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  is  flight, 

And  mount  with  his  spirit  above ; 
Escap'd  to  the  mansions  of  light. 

And  lodg'd  in  the  Eden,  of  love. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  gain'd, 
Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind, 

His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtained, 
And  left  his  companions  behind ; 

Still  toss'd  on  the  sea  of  distress, 
Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore. 
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Where  all  ui  aflsuiann  and  peaee^ 
And  sorrow  and  am  are  no  more. 

3  Tbare  all  the  ship's  company  maeti 

Who  sail'd  with  the  Savknir  beneath ; 
With  shouting  each  other  ^bej  greet, 

And  trium^  o*er  scncidw  .and  death : 
The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  end. 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past: 
The  ^  that  in  heaven  th^  spend, 

F6r  ever  and»eyer  shall  last 

HXMN061.    an.    [SSI] 

WHY  do  we  mourn  for  dying  finends, 

Qr  shake  at  death's  alarms  1 
'TIS  but  the  voice  fliat  Jesus  sends, 

To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey . 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  1 

There  once  the  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume,  . 

3  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  bfest, 
And  soften'd  every  bed : 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

4  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way : 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

HYMN  683.    L.  M.    [992] 

SHRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  of  death, 
I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 

Shall  soon  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
And  die, — ^my  father's  God  to  meet 

2  Nuttiber'd  among  thy  people,  I 
Expect  with  joy  thy  face  to  see : — 
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Because  thou  didst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus  in  death  remember  me ! 

3  O,  that  without  a  ling'ring  groan, 
I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ! 

My  body  with  my  charge  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  work  and  live ! 

4  Walk  with  me  thro'  the  dreadful  shade, 
And  certified  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  spirit,  calm,  and  undismay'd, 
I  shall  into  thy  hands  resign. 

HYMN  683.    L.  M.     [292] 

PASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years. 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live. 

Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove. 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare, 

In  that  eternal  house  above : 

And,  O  my  God,  shall  I  be  there  ? 

HYMN  684.    L.  M. 

THE  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets. 
And  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold ; 

As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats. 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parch'd  by  the  sun's  directer  ray, 

The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away. 

3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine. 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows ; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colors  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years. 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day. 
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The  fading  glory  disappears. 
The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away. 

5  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine, 

Revive  with  ever-during  bloom. 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

HYMiN  686.    C.  M.     [293] 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear ; 

Repent,  thy  end  is  nigh : 
Death  at  the  farthest  can't  be  far : 

O  !  think  before  thou  die. 

2  Reflect ;  thou  bast  a  soul  to  save ; 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  ? 
How  stands  that  dark  account  ? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defence ; 
His  time  there's  none  to  tell ; 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven  or  down  to  hell- 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  greatest  care. 
Shall  crawling  worms  consume : 

But  all !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

HYMN  686.     C.  M. 

THY  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord, 

With  transport  all  divine  \ 
Thine  image  trace  in  every  word, 

Thy  love  in  every  line. 

2  Methinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face. 

While  infants  in  thy  tender  arms 
Receive  the  smiling  grace. 

3  "  I  Take  these  little  lambs,"  said  he, 
"  And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 


DEATH    AND    FUNEEAL.  '431 

Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  "  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloose, 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love : 

Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  family  above. 

5  "  Their  feeble  frames  my  powers  shall  raise, 
And  mould  with  heavenly  skill : 

I'll  give  them  tongues  to  sing  ray  praise, 
And  hands  to  do  my  will/' 

HYMN  687.    L.  M. 

WHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die ! 

What  tim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are ; 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 

And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away  ; 

And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life,  • 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

.3  O  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  sold  would  stretch  her  wings  in  haste^ 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate. 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  past ! 

4  Joi&us  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 

And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

HYMN  688.     8s.     [296] 

GIVE  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head, 
With  all  that  encompass  his  throne ; 

A  widow,  a  widow  indeed, 
A  mother  in  Israel  is  gone ; 

The  winter  of  trouble  is  past; 
The  storms  of  affliction  are  o'er ; 
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Her  ttragf  le  is  ended  at  kurti 
And  sorrow  and  death  aie  no  mora. 

2  Tbe  soul  has  overtaken  her  mate, 

And<»iught  him  again  in  tihte  sky: 
Advanced  to  her  hdy  esbte. 

And  pleasure  that  never  shaB  die : 
Where  glorified  spirits  by  aighti 

Converse  in  their  hai^y  abode; 
As  stars  in  the  firmament  brighti 

And  pure  as  the  angds  of 'God. 

HYIIN  689.    C.  M.    [S80J 

HDSAR  what  the  voice  from  heavmi  prodaims, 

For  all  the  pious  dead ! 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  namei^ 

And  soft  their  dying  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 
How  calm  their  slumbers  are ! 

From  svdSerings  and  from  woes  released, 
And  freed  "from  every  snare :  • 

3  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come/ 
When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise ; 

And  deck'd  in  full  immortal  bloom, 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

4  Their  tongues,  great  Prince  of  Life,  shall  join 
With  their  recovered  breath ;  ♦ 

And  all  the  immortal  host  ascribe 
Their  victory  to  thy  death. 

HYMN  690.    Ts. 

HARK !  a  voice  divides  the  sky', 

Happy  are  the  faithful  dead !     ' 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die. 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed, 
Them  the  Spirit  hath  declared 

Hlest,  unutterably  blest : 
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Jesus  is  their  great  rewaird, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 

2  Follow'd  by  thieir  works  they  go, 
Where  their  Head  hath  gone  before; 

Reconciled  by  grace  below, 

Grace  had  open'd  Mercy's  door ; 

Justified  through  faith  alone, 

Here  they  knew  their  sins  foi^iven  : 

Here  they  laid  their  burden  down, 
Hallowed,  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

3  Who  can  now  lament  the  lot 
Of  a  saint  in  Christ  deceased  % 

liet  the  world,  who  know  us  not, 

Call  us  hopeless  and  unbless'd : 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return. 
Mortals  cry,  "  A  man  is  dead  !'* 

Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  bom  ^ 

4  Born  into  the  world  above. 
They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 

Bear  him  to  the  throne  of  Love, 

Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 
Jesus  smiles,  and  says,  "  Well  done, 

Good  and  faithful  servant  thou ; 
Enter,  and  receive  thy  crown ; 

Reign  with  me  triumphant  now." 

HYMN  691.    C.  M. 

THERE  is  a  house  not  madf^i  with  hands, 

Eternal  and  on  high ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 

Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortlf  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 
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3  Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace 
That  fonns  thee  fit  tos  heavea ; 

And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  spirit  gi^en. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  jo^s  to  come ; 
Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 
But  we  had  rather  see ; 

We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

HYMN  693.    C.  M.     [488] 

MY  soul,  come,  qjeditate  the  day, 
And  think  how  near  it  stands. 

When  thou  must  quit  this  house  o{  day, 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

2  O  could  we  die  with  those  who  die, 
And  place  us  in  their  stead. 

Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly, 
And  converse  with  the  dead : — 

3  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above 
In  their  own  glorious  forms  : 

And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

4  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay, 
Before  the  summons  come, 

And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away, 
To  their  eternal  home. 

HYMN  963.    C.  M. 

TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  ^pace, 

And  learn  how  fr^  I  am. 
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2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast,       i^ 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ;  Ir 

Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flow'er  and  prime. 

3  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show, 
Some  dig  for  gOlden  ore ; 

They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, , 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

4  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then, 
From  creatures,  earth  and  dusti 

They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

5  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 
My  fond  desires  recall ; 

1  give  my  mortal  interest  up,^ 

And  make  my  God  my  aSJn 

HYMN  694.    7b  &  68.     [468] 

TIME  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb; 
Youth  and  vi^or  soon  will  flee, 

Bloooming  beauty  lose  its  cnarms ; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 
.  Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  Time  is  winging  us  away 
To  our  eternal  home ; 

life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjov 

Health  and  beauty  soon  above, 
Where  no  worldly  griefs  annoy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 

HYMN  696.     78  &  68.     [468] 

AS  flows  the  rapid  riveac. 
With  channel  broad  anci  tte^ 
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Its  waters  rippling  ever. 

And  hasting  to  the  sea, 

I  life  is  onward  flowing, 

And  days  of  offered  peace. 
And  man  is  swiftly  going 

Where  calls  of  mercy  ceasK 

2  As  moons  are  ever  waning, 
As  hastes  the  sun  away, 

As  stormy  winds,  complaming, 

Bring  on  the  wintry  day. 
So  fast  the  night  comes  o'er  us — 

The  darkness  of  the  grave ; 
And  death  is  just  before  us : 

God  taJces  the  life  he  gave. 

3  Say;  hath  thy  heart  its  treasure 
Laid  up  in  wqdds  above  1 

And  is  it  all  thy  pleasure 
Thy  God  to  praise  and  love  1 

Beware,  lest  death's  dark  river 
Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll. 

And  thou  lament  for  ever 
The  ruin  of  thy  soul. 

HYMN  696.    C.  M.     [334] 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 

That  have  obtain'd  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 

To  k)y s  celestial  rise : 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

2  One  family  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  church  above,  beneath, 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death : 

One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow ; 
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Part  of  his  hosts  have  cross'd  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

3  Ten  tliousand  to  tlieir  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly ;         '** 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expect  to  die : 
His  militant  embodied  host, 

With  wishful  looks  we  stand. 
And  long  to  «ee  that  happy  coast. 

And  reach  the  heavenly  land 

SECOND    PART. 

HYMN  697.    C.  M. 

OUR  old  companions  in  distress, 

We  haste  again  to  see ; 
And  eager  long  for  our  release 

And  full  felicity, 
Ev'n  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands, 

With  those  that  went  before : 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands, 

On  the  eternal  shore. 

2  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join. 

Like  theirs  with  glory  crown'd, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captaitf's  sign, 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 
O  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  guide ! 

O  that  the  word  were  given ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide. 

And  land  us  all  in  heaven ! 

HYMN  698.    L.  M.     [473] 

SO  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ; 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art, 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ^. 
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Spirit  of  grace  be  ever  nigh  : 
Thy  coiiiforts  are  not  made  to  die. 

3  Let  angel  patience  smile  on  pain, 
Till  dying  hope  revives  again; 
Hope  wipes  tlie  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

HYMN  699.    C,  M.     [474] 

WHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  liearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 

Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  die  itsing  sigh, 
O,  may  this  truth,  impressed 

Witli  awiAil  power,  "  I  too  must  die,*' 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more : 
Behold  the  opening  tomb : 

It  bids  us  seise  the  present  hour: 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4  O^  let  us  fly — to  Jesus  fly, 
Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 

Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o^er  the  grave, 

HYMN  700.    8s  &,  7s.     [476]  ' 

SISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 
Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 

Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber — 
Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 

Thou  no  more  w  ilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us ; 
Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
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B^  'tii^  Ood  that  hath  bere^  us : 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee. 

When  the  day  o4  life  is  fled, 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 

Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

HYMN70L    128&lls.,^  [477^ 

THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not 
deplore*  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass 
the  tomb ; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals 
before  the#, 
And  the  lamp  of  hifi  love  is  thy  gu^ds  thrDuyli 
the  gloom.  •*  !► 
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2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer 

behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  <^  the  world  by 

thy  side ; 
But  thy  wide  anus  of  mercy  are  spread  to  en* 

fold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  since  the  Saviour 

hath  died.  ^ 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  and,  its  mansion 

forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered 

long ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on 

thy  waking. 
And  the  sound  thou  didst  hear  was  the  se- 

raphimi's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not 

deplore  thee ; 
Since  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian, 
thy  Guide; 
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He  gave  tliee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  win  Festoie 
thee: 
And  death  has  no  sting  since  the  Saviour 
hath  died. 

HYMN  703.    a  M.     [475} 

BEHOLD  the  western  evening  light  i 

It  melts  in  deepening  gloom ; 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away^ 

Descending  to  the  tomb. 

2  The  winds  breathe  low ;  the  yellow  leaf 
Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree ; 

So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath^^ 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hill», 
The  crimson  light  is  shed ! 

Tis  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  n^ldly  on  the  wandering  doud 
Tiie  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 

So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind, 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

HYMN  703.     L.  M.     [331} 

THE  saints  who  die  of  Christ  possest^ 
Enter  into  immediate  rest ; 
For  then  no  further  test  remains^ 
Of  purging  fires,  and  torturing  pains. 

2  Wlio  trusting  in  their  Lord  depart, 
Cleansed  from  all  sin,  and  pure  in  hearty 
The  bliss  unmixed,  the  glorious  prize, 
They  find  with  Christ  in  paradise. 

3  Close  followed  by  their  works  they  ga. 
Their  Master's  purchased  joy  to  know : 
Their  works  enliance  the  bhss  prepared. 
And  each  hath  its  distinct  reward. 
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4  Yet  glorified  by  grace  alone, 
They  cast  their  crowns  before  the  throne ; 
And  fill  the  echoing  courts  above, 
With  praises  of  redeeming^  love. 

HYMN  704.  L.  M.     [332] 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame,'  ' 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 

Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am, 
Ahd  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise.  . 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 
A  little  point  my  life  appears ; 

How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man ! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears ! 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show ; 
Vain  are  the  cares  whicn  rack  his  mind ; 

He  heaps  up  treasures  mix'd  with  wo, 
And  dies  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne : 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  nope  on  thee  alone.  > 

HYMN  705.    S.  M. 

"AND  am  I  bom  to  die  7 

To  lay  this  body  down  7 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  1 — 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierced  by  human  thought; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead. 

Where  all  things  are  forgot. 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become  of  me? 
Eternal  happiness  or  wo 

Must  then  my  portion  be ; 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
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I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned 
\nd  see  the  flaming  skies. 

3  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb  ? 

With  triumph  or  regret  1 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  curse  or  blessing,  meet  ? 
Will  angel-bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  1 
Or  devibi  drag  my  soul  away, 

To  meet  its  sentence  there  t 
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HYMN  706.    78.     [319] 

"  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to-day/' 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  !     . 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high : 
Sing,  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more ! 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal- 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise ; 
Christ  hath  open'd  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave? 
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5  Soar  we  now,  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  w&  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  King  of  glory*  Soul  of  bliss) 
Everlasting  life  is  this :  ^>. 
Thee  to  know,  thy  power  to  prove,  ''* 
Thus  to  sing  and  thus  to  love. 

HYMN  707,     7s. 

ANGELS,  roU  the  rock  away,  - 
Death,  yidd  up  thy  mighty*  jMrey : 
See!  he  rises  from  the  tomb- 
Rises  with  immortal  blooiii, 

2  'Tis  the  Saviotir ;  seraphs  raise 
Your  triumphant  shouts  of  praise; 
Let  tlie  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound 

3  Lift,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ; 
Hosts  of  angelsl)n  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God,  *^ 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
**  Praise  him  with  your  golden  lyres;   ir 

Praise  him  in  your  noblest  songs ; 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

HYMN  708.    78,     [411] 

HARK !  the  herald  angels  say, 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to-day 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  nigh. 
Let  the  glorious  tidings  fly. 

2  Love's  redeeitiing  work  is  done  f 
Th'  battle  fought^  the  victory  won ! 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  moalfe!. 
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3  VaintlMtlOM,theieal»t]legiiatdI 
Christ  the  gloomy  gates  unbarr'd :     - 
Death  in  Vain  forbids  his  lise; 
Christ  has  q[ien'd  paradise. 

4  lives  again  our  glorious  Kinig  I 

"  Where,  .0^4^th,  is  now  tby  sting  T' 

Oiuse  be  diM  our  souls  to  save ; 

**  Wher^s  thy  vict'ry ,  boastiiig  graveJ' 

HYMN  709.    L.  M.    [SfiS] 

WHEltftSod  is  nigh  my  faith  is  strong. 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop ;,    , 

Be  glad  my  heart,  rejjpice  my  tongue. 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope.. 

2  Though  in  th^  dust  I  lay  my  hjead, 
Yet  gracious  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

My  body  always  vnth  the  dead,  • 
Nor  of  glad  hope  my  soul  bereave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey, 
Shake  off*  the  dust  and  rise  on  high ; 

Then  shall  thou  lead  the  wondfbus  way. 
Up  to  thyHirone  above  the  sky. 

HYMN  710.    L.  M.    [369] 

WHAT  sikners  value  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  tliou  art  mine ; 

1  shall  behc4d  thy  blissful  face, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
But  that  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  snail  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  1 

3  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasure  of  my  soul ! 


.4-  - 
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4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  giouiid 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains,  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

HYMN  711.    C.  M.     [86] 

THE  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 

In  concert  with  the  blest, 
Who,  joyful  in  harmonious  lays, 

Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  displayed,  i 

By  God,  th'  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

3  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought, 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 

T was  great  to  speak  the  world  from  nought ; 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

4  Alone  the  dreadful  race  he  ran, 
Alone  the  wine-press  trod ; 

He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  man, 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

5  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears. 
To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 

Adore  the  scatterer  of  your  fears, 
Your  rising  -Sun  adore, 

HYMN  712.    L.  M.     [36] 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 

Our  Jesus  is  ffone  up  oh  high ! 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led. 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 
There  nis  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Lift  iip  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 

Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way. 
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2  Loose  all  tout  ban  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfidd  the  etheiBal  scene ; 

He  daims  these  mansions  as  his  right, 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  1    Who? 
The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame, 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conquen^s  name. 

3  Lo  !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates. 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?     Who  ? 
The  Lord  of  glorious  power  possest ; 

The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest 
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HYMN  713.     P.  M.     [295] 

LO !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  favor'd  sinners  slain ! 

Thousand  thousand  saints  attending. 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train ! 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reigp. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Rob'd  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 

Pierc'd  and  naiPd  him  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing, 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 
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3  The  dear  tokens  of  his  passion, 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears ; 

Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worshippers ; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  these  glorious  scars ! 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  thy  eternal  thnxne ! 

Saviour  take  the  power  afld  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 

Jah !  Jehovah ! 
Everlasting  God,  come  down ! 

HYMN  714.    L.  M.     [296] 

THE  Lord  will  come ;  but  not  the  same 

As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came ; 

A  silent  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  sufltering,  and  the  dead. 

2  The  Lord  will  come ;  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm ; 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

3  Can  this  be  He,  who  wont  to  stray, 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway  1 

By  power  oppressed  and  mock'd  by  pride  ? 
O,  God,  is  this  the  crucified  ? 

4  Go,  tyrants ;  to  the  rocks  complain : 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain ; 
But  faith  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sin]|^  for  joy,  the  Lord  is  come. 

HYMN  716.    7s.     [297] 

IN  the  sun,  and  moon,  and  stars. 

Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  woes,  ^ 

Nations  with  perplexity.  1 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep,  ' 

Tost  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 
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Darker  storms  the  mountain  sweep, 
Redder  lightning  rend  the  skies. 

3  Evil  thoughts  shaR^ake  the  proud, 
Racking  doubt  and  restless  fear ; 

And  amid  the  thunder-doud 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  tfiou^h  from  b^re  his  face, 
Hea\*en  shall  fade,lvd  earth  shall  fly, 

Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race, 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 

HYMN  716.    78.     [397] 

HASTEN,  Lord,  thy  promised  hour : 
Gome  in  elory  and  in  power : 
Still  thy  foes  are  unsubdued ; 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

2  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum  : 
All  things,  with  thy  bride,  say,  "  Gome, 
Jesus,  whom  all  worlds  adore, 
Gome,  and  reign  for  evermore." 

HYMX  717.    S.  M.     [463] 

YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  office  wait ; 
With  ioy  obey  his  heavenly  word, 

And  watch  before  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 

Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch !  'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 
And  while  we  speak  he's  near; 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  sliall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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HYMN  7iat  ^*B.  M. 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dJ^ead, 

We  all  shall  soon  apiii|Dr ; 
Our  caution'd  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

2  To  pray  and  wait  the  hour, 
That  awful  hour  unknown. 

When  rob'd  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 

Th'  immortal  son  of  man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, " 

With  all  thy  Father's  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 

3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

T'  increase  our  gracious  fears. 
For  ever  let  the  archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears, 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

"  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ! 
Arise  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 

And  meet  your  instant  doom !" 

HYMN  719.    C.  P.  M.     [298] 

THOU  Grod  of  glorious  maiesty. 
To  thee  against  myself,  to  thee, 

A  worm  of  earthy  I  cry ! 
A  half  awaken'd  child  of  jnan. 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 

A  sinner  bom  to  die  ! 


2  Lo!  on  m BHiavrnedL of  knd, 
*Twixt  two  unbounded  aeas  I  stand, 

A  point  of  time,  m  mSnenf  a  space, , 
Removes  n^  to  that  heavenly  plaee^ 
Or  shufenne  up  ia  heU. 

3  O  God,  mine  inrnqilaoDd  coQirerti' 
And  deeply  on  my  dpghtfid  heatt 

Eternal  things  impms : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn-weigliti 
And  tremble  on  tli»  brink  of  fiite^ 

AimI  wake  to  righteousness  I 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  airay^ 
T!he  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  widi  ckmds  shalt  come^ 
To  judge  the  nations  at  diy  bar; 
And  tdl  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  diere,    ' 
*  To  meet  a  joyful  doom  1 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  f  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live,  • 

Ana  reign  with  thee  above : 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight,    ,^ 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 

HYMN  720.    C.  M.     [298] 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come^ 
Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 

When  1  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test 


2  Jesus,  thou  s<>urce  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 

How  could  I  be^r  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  "  Depart  \^ 

3  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 

'Twould  tear  my  soul  a$under,  Lord, 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  be  banished  from  my  Lord, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 

To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  for  ever  fly ! 

5  O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair,  ^ 
To  see  my  God  remove, 

And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

HYMN  781.    S.  M. 

BEHOLD!  with  awful  pomp. 

The  Judge  prepares  to  come, 
Th'  archangel  sounds  the  dreadful  trump, 

And  wakes  the^eneral  doom.    , 

2  Nature,  in  wild  amaze. 
Her  dissolution  mourns ; 

Blushes  of  blood  the  moon  deface ; 
The  sud  to  darkness  turns. 

3  'Tis  time  we  all  awake ; 
The  dreadful  day  draws  near ; 

Sinners,  your  proud  presumption  check, 
And  stop  your  wild  career. 

4  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
To  Christ  for  mercy  fly ; 

O  turn,  repent,  and  trust  in  him. 
And  you  shall  never  die. 
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5  (Ireat  God,  in  whom  we  live, 

Preiiare  us  for  that  day : 
Help  us  ill  Jesus  to  believe, 

lo  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray. 

HYMN  732.    L.  M.     [301] 

HE  comes !  He  comes !  the  Judge  seveie ! 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  near ; 
His  lightnings  flash.  His  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic  voices  sound ; 
See  the  ahnighty  Jesus  crown'd ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 
And  glory  decks  the  SaviouPs  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  azure  throne, 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word. 
And  hail  him  their  triumphant  Lord ! 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky, 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  High  ; 
Our  liOrd,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns. 

HYMN  723.     C.  M. 

WO  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell. 
Nor  dread  tli'  Almighty's  frown  ; 

When  God  doth  all  his  wrath  reveal, 
And  shower  his  judgments  down. 

2  Sinners  expect  those  heaviest  showers. 
To  meet  your  God  prepare ! 

For  lo !  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  phial  on  the  air. 

3  Lo !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap, 
The  mountains  are  not  found ; 

Transported  far  into  the  deep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne, 
And  face  the  Judge  severe  ? 
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When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gone^ 
O  where  shall  I  appear  1 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour. 

We  may  a  place  provide ; 
Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 

Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide. 

HYMN  724.    L.  M. 

HOW  great,  how  terrible  that  God, 
Who  shakes  creation  with  his  nod  \ 
He  frowns,  and  earth's  foundations  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 

2  Where  now,  O  where  shall  sinners  seek 
For  shelter  in  the  general  wreck  ? 

Shall  falling  rocks  be  o'er  them  thrown  1 
See  rocks  like  snow  dissolving  down ! 

3  In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry ! 
In  lakes  of  liquid  fire  they  lie ; 
There  on  the  flaming  billows  tost. 
Forever,  O,  forever  lost. 

4  But  saints,  undaunted  and  serene. 
Your  eyes  shall  view  the  dreadful  scene ; 
Your  Saviour  lives,  though  worlds  expire; 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  in  fire. 

5  Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  friend, 
To  thee  my  all  1  dare  commend ; 
Thou  canst  preserve  my  feeble  soul. 
When  lightnings  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 

HYMN  726.    C.  M. 

BY  faith  we  find  the  place  above, 

The  rock  that  rent  m  twain ; 
Beneath  the  shade  of  dying  love, 

And  in  the  clefts  remain. 

2  Jesus^  to  thy  dear  wounds  we  flee. 
We  sink  into  thy  side ; 
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AMond  that  all  who  truik  in.thee 
Shall  evermore  ahida 

3  Then  let  the  thunderiog  trmopet  aouod 
The  latest  lightnuig  g^are ; 

The  mountaiiia  mdt;  the  aolid  gioui^ 
Diflscdve  as  liquid  ahr; 

4  The  huge  celeBtial  bodiea  rail, 
Amidst  that  geneiiajl  fice, 

And  diriyel  as  a  parchment  sciollt 
And  all  in  smoke  expire. 

6  Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Savicmr  reigna, 

Wbm  nature  is  destroyed. 
And  no  created  thing  remains 

Throughout  the  flaming  void. 

6  Sublime  upon  his  asuie  thron^eii 
He  speaks  the  almighty  word ; 

His  fiat  is  obeyed,  'tis  done; 
And  Paradise  restored. 
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HYBCN  796.    C.  M,    [434J 
Seoicns, 

WITH  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 

And  waters  veil  the  sky.  ' 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down, 
To  cheer  the  plains  below ;      • 

He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 
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3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
Of  each  declining  year : 

He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  On  us  his  providence  has  shone, 
With  gentle,  smiling  rays ; 

O,  may  our  lips  and  lives  make  known, 
His  goodness  and  his  praise, 

HYMN  727.    C.  M.     [435] 
Spring, 

AT  length  the  wished-for  spring  has  come : 

How  altered  is  the  scpne ! 
The  trees  and  shrubs  are  dressed  in  bloom^ 

The^arth  arrayed  in  green. 

2  O,  let  my  inmost  soul  confess, 
With  grateful  joy  and  love, 

The  bounteous  hand  that  deigns  to  bless 
The  garden,  field,  and  grove. 

3  Inspired  to  praise,  my  heart  will  join 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 

While  love  and  gratitude  combine 
To  tune  iny  joyful  tongue. 

4  My  faith  exults,  that  yet  the  spring 
Of  righteousness  and  praise. 

Our  gracious  Grod  will  surely  bring, 
And  in  all  nations  raise. 

HYMN  728.    78  &  68.     [436] 
AtUumn, 

THE  leaves,  around  me  falling, 

Are  preaching  of  decays 
The  hollow  winds  are  calling, 

"  Come,  pilgrim,  come  away :" 
The  day  in  night  declining. 

Says  1  must  too  decline : 
The  ye^  ite  bloom  resignmg, 

Its  lot  foresh^^P.Y^  9UIMI. 
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2  The  light  my  path  surrounding, 
The  loves  to  which  I  cling, 

The  hopes  within  me  bounding, 
The  joys  that  round  me  wing, 

All,  all,  like  stars  at  even. 
Just  gleam  and  shoot  away, 

Pass  on  before  to  heaven. 
And  chide  at  my  delay. 

3  The  friends  gone  there  befon^  me. 
Are  calling  from  on  high, 

And  happy  atigels  o'er  me 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky : 
"  Why  wait,"  they  say,  "  and  wither 

'Mid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  1 
O,  rise  to  glory,  hither 

And  find  true  life  begin." 

HYMN  739.    C.  M.     [438] 
The  same. 

THE  hoary  frost,  the  fleecy  snow. 
Descend,  and  clothe  the  ground ; 

The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

2  When,  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high, 
God  pours  the  sounding  hail. 

The  man  that  does  his  power  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

3  God  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow. 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 

He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

4  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 
Obey  his  mighty  word ; 

With  songs  and  hoiMMS  sounding  loud. 
Praise  jeikggmgMIIMtJoffd. 
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HYMN  730.    L.  M.    [432] 
The  Joy  in  Harvest, 

GREAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year, 
Thy  favor  still  doth  crown  our  days, 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 

2  Our  table  spread,  our  garners  stored, 
O,  give  us  hearts  to  bless  thee,  Lord  ; 
Forbid  it,  Source  of  light  and  love, 

That  hearts  and  lives  slipuld  barien  prove. 

3  Another  harvest  comes  apace : 
Mature  our  spirits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow, 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low ; — 

4  That  so,  when  angel  reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  blest  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  thy  safe  ^ner  in  the  sky, 

HYMN  731.    C.  M.     [433] 
A  Harvest  Hymn, 

FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love. 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  naove, 

Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 
The  sower  hid  the  grain. 

Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence.  Lord,  was  thine; 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 

Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  gav'st  refreshing  dew. 

4  These  various  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 

20 
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A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

HYMN  732.    C.  M.     [437} 
Winter. 

STERN  Winter  throws  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round ; 
How  bleak,  how  comfortless  the  plains, 

Late  with  gay  verdure  crown^ ! 

2  The  sun  withholds  his  vital  beams, 
And  light  and  waMfeith  depart ;  . 

And  drooping,  lif<^ess  nature  seems 
An  emblem  of  my  heart. 

3  Return,  O  blissful  sun;  and  bring, 
Thy  soul  reviving  ray ; 

This  mental  winter  shall  be  spring — 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

4  O  happy  state !  divine  abode^. 
Where  spring  eternal  reigns^ ' 

And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  Grod, 
Fills  all  the  heavenly  plains. 

5  Great  Source  of  light,  thy  beams  display, 
My  drooping  joys  restore, 

And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frow^ns  no  more. 

HYMN    733.    C.  M. 
Spring, 

WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale, 

A  nd  blossoms  deck  the  spray ; 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale, 

How  sweet  the  vernal  day ! 

2  Hark !  how  the  feather'd  warblers  sing ! 

'Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 
Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  sprini 

And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 


'g, 
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3  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ; 

Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

4  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join, 
Glad  nature's  cheerful  song ; 

And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  song 

HYMN  734,     8s. 

HOW  sweetly  along  the  gay  mead, 
The  daises  and  cowslips  are  seen ! 

The  flocks  as  they  carelessly  feed, 
Rejoice  in  the  beautiful  green ! 

2  The  vines  that  encircle  the  bowers, 

The  herbage  that  springs  from  the  sod, — 
Trees,  plants^  cooling  fruits,  and  sweet  flowers, 
All  rise  to  Ike  praise  of  my  God. 

3  Shall  man,  the  great  master  of  all. 
The  only  insensible  prove  ? 

Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call — 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

4  The  Lord,  who  such  wonders  can  raise, 
And  still  can  destroy  with  a  nod, 

My  lips  shall  incessantly  praise — 
My  soul  shall  rejoice  m  my  God. 

HYMN  736.    C.  M.     [432] 
Relief  fwm  National  Judgments  implored. 

LORD,  thoa^hast  scoUJljf  ed  our  guilty  laad ; 

Behold,  tlly  people  iiiourn : 
Shall  vengeance  ever  guide  tny  hand, 

And  mercy  ne'er  retimi  7 

2  Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  stroke. 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand  I 


* 


O,  ImsI  the  people  thoa  hast  brakes 
And  spere  our  guilty  land. 

3  Tbeo  shall  our  kmd  and  gnleliil  Toioe 
Pkodaim  our  guardian  God ; 

The  nations  lound  the  earth  ngoioep 
And  sound  thy  piaise  abroad. 

HTMN  71iLC.ll.    [411} 


LORD,  look  on  all  assembled  hei^ 

Who  in  thy  prrnrnf  stand. 
To  offer  up  united  prayer 

For  thb  our  siniral  land. 

2  O,  may  we  all,  with  one  consent,- 
Fall  few  befoie  thy  throne, 

With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament. 
The  diurch's,  aod  our  own. 

3  And  should  the  dread  decree  be  past. 
And  we  must  fed  the  rod, — ^ 

Let  faith  and  patieace  hold  us  last 
To  our  correcting  God. 

HYMX  737.    L.  M. 

LISTEN,  ye  hills;  ye  mountains  hear: 
Jehovah  vindicates  his  laws ; 

Trembling  in  silence  at  his  bar, 
Thou  earth,  attend  thy  Maker's  cause. 

2  Israel  appear ;  present  thy  idea ; 
And  charge  th*  Almighty  to  bis  face ; 

Say,  if  his  rules  oppressive  be ;    . 
Say.  if  defective  be  his  grace:  ' 

3  Eternal  Judge,  the  action  cease ; 

Our  lips  are  sealed  in  conscious  shame; 
'Tis  our's  in  sadccloth  to  confess, 
And  thine,  the  sentence  to  prodaim. 
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4  Ten  thousand  witnesses  arise, 
Thy  mercies  and  our  crimes  appear, 

More  than  the  stars  that  deck  the  skies, 
And  all  our  dreadful  guilt  declare. 

5  How  shall  we  come  before  thy  face. 
And  in  thine  awful  presence  bow  7 

What  off 'rings  can  secure  thy  grace, 
Or  calm  the  terrors  of  thy  brow  ^ 

6  With  humble  faith  to  that  we  fly, 
With  that  may  we  be  sprinkled  o'er ; 

Trembling  no  more  in  dust  we  lie, 
And  dread  thy  hand  and  bar  no  more, 

HYMN  738.    C.  M.     [377] 
True  Religion. 

WHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast, 

And  grow  profanely  bold? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 

Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 

The  saint  is  merciful  and  lends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  heart  he  gives, 
Among  the  sons  of  need ; 

His  mera'ry  to  long  ages  lives. 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord, 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 

hed  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word. 
His  feet  shall  never  slide. 

HYMN  739.  C.  M.     [462] 
Paradise  on  Earth. 

WHEN  Christ  with  all  his  graces  crowned, 
Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad. 
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Tis  a  new  heaVn  cm  earthly  ground. 
The  paradise  of  God ! 

2  A  blooming  Eden,  full  of  joy, 
In  tins  wild  desert  springs; 

And  every  sense  I  straight  emi^y 
On  sweet,  odestial  thbigs. 

3  The  firagrant  plants  arcmnd  appear, 
And  each  his  glory  shows ; 

The  rose  of  Sharon  blossoms  here, 
Tlie  fairest  flower  that  blows. 

4  Yet  to  the  garden  in  the  skies 
My  feet  would  rather  go: 

For  there  unwith'ring  flow'rs  arise, 
And  joys  perpetual  grow ! 

HYMN  740.    C.  M.    [460] 
Drue  happiness  to  bs  found  inU^  in  €ML 

IN  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  solid  rest ; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor. 

To  make  me  truly  blest. 

2  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 
Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 

In  God  alone  this  restless  heart, 
Enduring  bliss  can  find. 

3  Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  all  I  want ; 
Here  would  my  spirit  rest: 

O !  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 
And  make  me  fully  blest. 

HYMN  741.    C.  M. 
Faiik  encouraged  by  Ancient  Example, 

RISE,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path, 

By  ancient  worthies  trod ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men, 

Who  liv'd  and  walked  with  God. 
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"2  Tho'  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds 

Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3  'Twas  thro'  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blood. 
They  conquered  evVy  foe ; 

And  to  his  pow'r  and  matchless  grace, 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe, 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view, 
The  patterns  thou  hast  giv'n — • 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road, 
That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

HYMN  742;    S.  M.     [408] 
Transfiguration, 

JESUS  the  mount  ascends, 

He  goes  up  there  to  pray : 
A  brightness  that  all  light  transcends, 

Then  beam'd  a  tenfold  day ! 

2  Celestial  forms  appear, 
Array'd  in  purest  white, 

And  speak  with  him  of  sufferings  near, 
And  death  from  Jewish  spite, 

3  The  scene  fills  them  with  dread, 
And  o'er  the  apostles'  eyes 

A  bright  and  fearful  cloud  is  spread, 
O'ermantling  all  the  skies. 

4  Out  of  that  cloud  is  given 

A  voice  from  God  above :  -^ 

**  Behold,  this  is  my  Son  from  heaven; 
Hear  him,  O  men,  and  lovei" 

HYMN  743.    S.  M.     [469] 
Importance  cf  To-day, 

TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 
Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand ; 
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And  if  its  tMin  arise  and  ahine, 
K  shines  by  tby  oomnuukL 

2  The  present  onoment  flies^ 
And  hears  our  life  away ; 

O,  make  tby  servants  truly  wise» 
That  they  may  live  to-cby. 

3  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 

Awake,  by  thine  almighty  power^ 
The  aged  wid  the  young.    ^ 

4  One  thing  demands  our  ci^;. 
O,  be  that  still  pursued, 

Lest,  slightal  once,  the  season  fair 
Shoukl  never  be  renewed. 

HYMN  744.    L.  IL    [40a) 
The  good  Seed. 

LET  not  of  Christ  and  man  the  Sye, 

Thy  holy  truth  remove; 
In  ev'ry  heart,  Lord,  let  it  grow. 

To  bring  forth  fruits  of  k)ve  J 

2  I^t  not  the  cares  of  this  vain  worid 
The  rising  plant  destroy, 

But  let  it  yi^d  a  hundred  fold 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

3  Nor  let  thy  word — ^wbich,  if  we  hea 
Will  raise  us  to  thy  throne, — 

Return  to  thee  and  witness  bear, 
That  we  reject  thy  Son. 

4  Oft  as  the  sower  spreads  the  seed» 
Thy  quick'hing  grace  b^tow ; 

That  all  who  fejtthy  truth  take  heed^ 
Its  saving  power  may  know  L 
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HYMN  745.    C.  M. 

Nature  and  Fruits  of  Charily, 

O  CHARITY,  thou  heav'nly  grace ! 

All  tender,  soft  and  kind ! 
A  friend  to  all  the  human  race, 

To  all  that's  good  inclined ! 

2  The  man  of  charity  extends 
To  all  his  liberal  hand  : 

His  kindred,  neighbors,  foes  and  friends, 
His  luty  naay  command. 

3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress ; 
He  hears  when  they  complain ; 

With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 
And  lessen  all  their  pain. 

4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 
And  all  the  sons  of  grief, 

In  him  a  benefactor  find — 
He  loves  to  give  relief. 

5  "Tis  love  that  makes  religion  sweet ; 
'Tis  love  that  makes  us  rise, 

With  willing  minds  and  ardent  feet. 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

HYliiN  746.     L.  M.     [382] 
T%c  Compassionate  Man, 

BLEST  is  the  man  whose  heart  doth  move 

And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor ; 
Whose  soul,  by  sympathizing  love, 

Feels  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief. 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ; 

He,  in  a  time  of  general  grief. 

Shall  find  the  Lord  hath  mercy  too ! 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 

20* 
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When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  death, 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiVn ; 

WiUave  him  with  a  healing  touch, 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heaven ! 

HYMN  747.    p.  M.     [383] 
Blessings  on  the  Charitable. 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  loves  the  ixx)r, 
Nor  let's  the  suflF'rer  plead  in  vain ;. - 

Who  gives  as  God  has  bless'd  his  store, 
And  deems  such  distribution  gain ; 

In  his  dark  night  of  wo  and^  fear, 

God  with  deliverance  will  be  near ! 

2  When  languishing  upon  his  bed, 
And  pain  and  grief  his  peace  devour, 

Thy  hand,  O  Lord,  shall  lift  his  head. 

And  bring  back  nature's  failing  power ; 
His  faded  bloom  thou  wilt  revive, 
And  say,  "  O,  child  of  mercy  live !" 

3  Forgive,  O  Lord,  my  selfish  heart ; 
Enlarge  my  charity  and  zeal ; 

Thy  saving  pow'r  and  grace  impart, 

That  I  the  strength  of  love  may  feel : 
Then  to  my  soul  shall  peace  be  given. 
And  I  shall  praise  thy  love  in  heaven ! 

HYMN  748.     C.  M.     [427] 
-4  Hymn  for  a  Maternal  Associalion. 

GREAT  God  we  would  to  thee  make  known 

Each  fond,  maternal  care  ; 
For  this  we  gather  round  thy  throne, 
And  bring  our  children  there. 

2  We  ask  not  wealth,  long  life,  nor  fame. 
Nor  aught  the  world  can  give ; 
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May  they  but  glorify  thy  name, 
And  to  thy  honor  live. 

3  This  is  the  burden  of  our  prayer — 

When  from  our  bosoms  riven, 
May  they  be  objects  of  thy  care,  •   .  ■ 

And  heirs,  at  last,  of  heaven. 

HYMN  749.     C.  M.     [399] 
The  Creation, 

THE  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 

In  allfcis  works  appears ; 
His  gooaness  thro'  the  earth  we  trace, 

His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

2  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe, 
By  him  in  wisdom  planned ; 

T?was  he  who  girded  like  a  robe, 
The  ocean  round  the  land. 

3  In  ev'ry  stream  his  bounty  flows, 
Diffusing  joy  and  wealth  ; 

In  ev'ry  breeze  his  Spirit  blows,. 

The  breath  of  life  and  health,  ^ 

4  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers  ^ 
Upon  the  face  of  earth, 

That  teems  with  foliage,  fruit  and  flowers, 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

5  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair. 
Where  sin  and  death  abound, 

How  beautiful  beyo\id  compare 
Will  paradise  be  found ! 

HYMN  760.     C.  M    [400] 
Creation  and  Redemption. 

THY  hand,  O  Lord,  hath  spread  the  sky, 

Most  glorious  to  behold ; 
Ting'd  with  the  blue  of  heav'nly  dye, 

And  stared  with  sparkling  gold. 


i 
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2  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  jrounc^ 
And  strike  the  gazing  sighCpi^ 

Thro'  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight.  . 

3  But,  ixMrd,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
Beain  on  us  from  above : 

Mercy  dirine  in  Jesus'  face 
We  see,  adore  and  love  ? 

HYMN  751.    88  &  Ts. 
A  Marriage  Hymn. 

LORD,  we  come  to  ask  thy  blessing 

On  the  happy  pair  to  rest ; 
May  thy  goodness,  never  ceasing, 

Make  them  now  and  evel^  blest 

2  Thou  canst  change  the  course  of  nature. 
Turning  water  into  wine ; 

But  we  ask  a  greater^avor — 
May  they  be  for  ever  thine. 

3  Tliine  by  covenant  and  adoption, 
Thine  by  free  and  sov'reign  grace ; 

May  they^  in  each  word  and  action. 
Do  thy  will  and  speak  thy  praise. 

4  Gracwus  Lord,  from  thy  free  bounty. 
Fill  their  basket  and  their  store ; 

Give  tliem  with  their  health  and  plenty. 
Hearts  thy  goodness  to  adore. 

5  Often  from  their  happy  dwelling, 
May  the  voice  of  prayer  ascend, 

For  thy  mercies  still  increasing, 
To  their  best,  their  kindest  Friend. 

6  Tlirough  this  life's  tempestuous  ocean. 
Storms  are  thick  and  dangers  nigh  ; 

O  may  constant  pure  devotion, 
(iuide  them  safe  to  realms  on  high. 
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OOXOLOGIES. 


L.  M. 

4? 


PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow; 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  lieavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


L.  M. 


TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit  three  in  one, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth  siRd  all  in  heaven. 


8s  &,  7s. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father 

Glory  be  to  Grod  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Everlasting  three  in  one : 
Thee  let  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
Now,  henceforth,  and  evermore. 


c.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  jiow. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Pmise  eternal  as  his  love ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 


S.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

Adore  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 


C.  M,». 


LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  ador6d. 
Where  there  are  works  to  makt  hiaL  known. 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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Ariw.  my  toal,  owe 

Arise,  arise  with  joy  survey      .     • 
Arise,  my  soui  on  wings  sublime  • 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  put 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  thine 
As  flows  the  rapid  river  .    •    •    • 
As  pants  the  hart  for  water  farooks*    . 
Assembled  at  thy  great  command .    • 
AsKmhIed  in  our  school  once  more   • 
A  thousand  oracles  divine     •    •    •     < 
At  length  the  wisbed-for  spring.    •    • 
Author  of  fiuth,  elsnial  word    •    •    • 
Author  of  our  salvation,  thee    .    .    • 
Awake,  Jerusalem,  awake    .    •    '.    . 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun.    . 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev'ry  nerve  . 
Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring  • 
Awake,  our  souls,  away  our  fears 
Away  my  needless  fears  .    .    . 
Away  my  unbelieving  fear    •    • 
Away  with  our  fears  .... 
Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  • 
Behold  the  blind  their  sight  receive 
Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Behold  the  western  evening  light 
Behold  thy  temple,  Gk)d  of  grace 
Behold  what  condescending  love 
Behold  what  wondrous  grace    . 
Behold  with  awful  pomp  .     .     . 
Being  of  beings,  God  of  love    . 
Bid  me  of  men  beware  .... 
Blest  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace  .     . 
Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord    . 
Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love    . 
Bl^  be  the  tie  that  binds.     .     • 
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Blest  Comforter  divine S.  M.'llO 

Blest  is  the  man  forever  blest  .     .     .  L.  M.  197 

Blest  is  the  man  that  shuns  the  place  .  C.  M.  196 
Blest  is  the  man  who  loves  the  poor  .  L.  P.  M.  466 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  heart    .     .     .  L.  M .  465 

Blessed  Redeemer !  how  divine    .     .  L.  M.  390 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  .     .     .     .  H.  M.     49 

Blood  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies  .  L.  Mv     39 

Brethren  in  Christ  and  well-beloved  .  L.  M.  283 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill  ....  C.  M.  353 

By  faith  we  find  the  place  above   .     .  C.  M.  453 

Canst  ihou  reject  our  dying  prayer    .  L.  M.     84 

Celestial*Dove,  descend  from  high      .  C.  M.  284 

Children  in  years  and  knowledge  .     •  L.  M.  362 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King      ,     .  7s.  146 

Children  of  the  glorious  dead    ...  P.  M.  392 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  ...  7s.  442 

Come  all  ye  weary  and  unblest      .     .  L.  M.     45 

Come  and  let  lis  sweetly  join    ...  7s.  294 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  .  L.  M.  284 
Com^e,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  one  C.  M.  101 

Com*e,  Holy  Ghost  our  hearts  inspire  .  C.  M.  307 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove     .  C.  M.  107 

Conje  in  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord      .  L.  M.  220 

Come  let  us  ascend,  my  companion    .  P.  M.  223 

Come  let  us  anew,  our       .     .     10s,  5s  &  lis.  343 

Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs     .  CM.  185 

Come  let  us  join  our  friends  above      .  C.  M.  436 

Come  let  us  strike  our  harps  afresh    .  C.  M.  216 

Come  let  us  use  the  grace  divine   .     .  CM.  291 

Come  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe  .     .  C  M.  167 

Come  Lord  and  claim  me  for  thine    .  C  M.  241 
Come  on  my  partners  in  distress    .     C  P.  M.  153 

Com^  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal     .  C  M.  247 

Come,'0  thou  all- victorious  Lord  .     .  CM.     82 

Come,  O  thou  greater  than  our  heart  .  L.  M.  246 
Come,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown  .     L.  P.  M.     97 

Come,  Sftviour  Jesus,  from  above      .  L.  M.  IKS 
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Come,  Saviour,  let  thy  tokens  prove  •  CM.  287 
Come  sinnem  to  the  Gospel  feast  .  .  L.  M.  48 
Come  souod  his  praise  abroad  .  .  .  S.  M.  199 
Come,  then,  ye  sinners  to  the  Lord  .  L.  M.  52 
Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing  8s  &  7s.  173 
Come,  thou  high  and  lofty  Liord  .  .  7s.  295 
Come,  thoQ  omniscient  Son  of  Man  .  C.  M.  236 
ComeJo  the  house  of  prayer  •  .  .  S.  AL  60 
Come  ye  siaBers,  poor  and  needy  Ss,  78  &  48.  44 
Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord  .  .  •  .  S.  M.  177 
Comfort  ye  ministers  of  grace  •  •  .  L.M.  313 
Come  ye  ministers  of  grace  •  •  L.  P.  M.  320 
Command  thy  blessing  from  above  .  L.  M.  117 
Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs  •  *  . 
Courage,  my  soul,  thy  bitter  cross 
Daughter  of  Zion  from  the  dust  • 
Daughter  of  the  pilgrim  sires  •  • 
Dear  partner  of  our  hopes  and  fears 
Death  has  been  here  and  borne 
Deepin  the  wounds  thy  hands  have 
Depth  of  mercy  can  there  be  .  . 
Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  .  . 
Did'st  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame 
Draw  near,  O  Son  of  God,  draw  near 
DroofHDg  soul  shake  off  thy  fears 
Encompassed  with  clouds  of  distress 

Equip  me  for  the  war 

Ere  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched 
Eternal  beam  of  light  div'me     .     . 
Eternal  Father,  thou  hast  made     . 
Eternal  God,  Almighty  cause    .     . 
Eternal  power  whose  high  abode  . 
Eternal  source  of  ev*ry  joy       .     . 
Eternal  wisdom,  thee  we  praise 
Except  the  Lord  conduct  the  plan  . 
Extended  on  a  cursed  tree    .     .     . 
Pair  shines  the  morning-star     .     . 
Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence  .    . 
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Faith,  His  a  precious  grace  .  .  .  S.  M.  95 
Father,  how  wide  thy  glories  shine     .CM.       6 

Father,  I  dare  believe S.  31.  237 

Father^  if  justly  still  wc  claim  .     .     .  L.  M.  320 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee     '.  C.  M.  108 

Father,  into  thy  hands  alone      .     .     •  Gi  M.  250 

Father  live  by  all  things  fear'd  ...  78.  23 
Father  of  all  by  whom  we  are      .     .  j  L-  M.  801 

Father  of  all  in  whom  alone     .     .     .  C.  M.  30T 

Father  of  all  thy  care  we  bless     .     .  L.  M.  304 

Father  of  boundless  grace  .     .     .     .  S,  M .  334 

Father  (jf  heaven  whose  love  .  .  •  L.  M.  22 
Father  of  mercies  in  thy  word      .     .CM.  308 

Father,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift         .     .  CM.  250 

Father,  whose  everlasting  love          .  L.  M.  118 

Firm  was  my  health L.  M.  417 

For  a  season  call'd  to  part  ....  7s.  224 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be      .     .  C  M.  229 

Forth  in  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go    .  L.  M.  158 

Fountain  of  life  enthroned  above  .     .  L.  M.  331 

Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love  .     .  CM.  457 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies  .  L.  M.  204 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  .  7s  &  6s.  368 
From  o'er  the  rocky  mountains      .     7s  &  6s.  368 

From  whence  those  direful  omens     .  C  M.     32 

From  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet    .  L.  M.  352 

Give  glory  to  Jesus  our  head     ...  8s.  431 

Give  me  a  sober  mind S.  M.  130 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise      .  C.  M.  260 

Give, to  the  winds  thy  fears       .     ,     .  S.  M.  163 

Giver  of  concord,  Prince  of  peace     .  C.  M,  210 

Glory  be  to  God  above 78.  203 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father  .     .     .     8s  &  7s.  469 

Glory  to  God  on  high S.  M.  290 

Glory  to  God  whose  sovereign  grace  L.  M.  322 

Glory  to  thee  my  God  this  night     .     .  L.  M.  303 

God  gav}  to  Afric's  sons      .     .     .     .  S.  M.  396 

God  is  in  this  and  every  place.      .     .  C.  M.     71 


478  INDBX   TO    HTMKfl. 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints  .  •  •  L.  M.  281 
God  moves  io  a  mysterious  way  •  .  CM.  149 
God  of  all  coDsolation  take  .  .  .  .  L.  M.  212 
God  of  all  power  and  truth  and  grace     L.  M.  243 

God  of  almighty  love S.  M.  127 

God  of  •temal  truth  and  grace.  •  .  CM.  120 
God  of  eternity  from  thee  .  .  •  .  L.  M.  d46 
God  of  love  that  hear'st  the  prayer 
God  of  mercy  hear  our  prayer  .  . 
God  of  my  life  through  all  my  days  . 

God  of  my  life  to  thee 

God  of  my  life  whose  gracious       .     • 

God  of  our  lives  thy  various  praise    . 

God  sits  sovereign  on  the  throne    . 

God  spake  and  firom  chaotic  night 

Gody  the  offended  God,  most  high 

Go  messenger  of  peace  and  love    .     . 

Gro  preach  my  gospel  saith  the  Lord  • 

Go  ye  messengers  of  God      .     .     • 

Gracipus  Redeemer,  shake    .... 

Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear    . 

Great  God  attend  while  Zion  sings     . 

Great  God  indulge  my  humble       .     . 

Great  God  now  condescend       .     .     . 

Great  God  thy  watchful  care  we  .     . 

Great  God  to  me  the  sight  afford   .     . 

Great  God  we  sing  thy  mighty  hand  . 

Great  God  we  would  to  thee  make     . 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God    .... 

Great  King  of  glory  and  of  grace 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people  hear 

Guide  me.  O  thou  great  Jehovah    8s,  7s  &  4s.   121 

Hail1  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost     .     C.  M.     24 

Hail  temperance,  fair  celestial  ray       .     L  M.  403 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed  .     .     .     7s  &  6s.  327 

Happy  soul,  thy  days  are  ended     .     8s  &  7s.  426 

Happy  the  heart  where  graces       .     .     C.  M.  251 

Happy  the  man  that  ftuda  ihe  ^i^c^   ,    L,  M.  172 
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Happy  the  souls  that  first  believed 
Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined  . 
Hark  I  a  voice  divides  the  sky  .  , 
Hark  I  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  . 
Hark !  hark !  the  notes  of  joy  .  . 
Hark !  hark  !  the  voice  of  anguish 
Hark !  how  the  watchmen  cry  . 
Hark  !  I  hear  the  voice  of  .  . 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  say  •  , 
Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing  .  . 
Hark  !  the  song  of  Jubilee  .  •  , 
Hasten  Lord,  thy  promised  hour  . 
Head  of  thy  Church  whose  spirit  . 
Heard  ye  the  mighty  rushing  •  . 
Hear  him  ye  deaf,  his  praise  ye 
Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  . 
He  comes,  he  comes,  the  judge 
He  dies,  the  friend  of  sinners  dies  . 
Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail  • 
Help,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly 
Help  us  to  feel  for  drunken  man 
Heralds  of  creation  cry  .... 
Here  at  thy  cross  my  Saviour  God 
Here  in  thy  name,  eternal  God  . 
High  in  thy  heavens,  eternal  God 
High  in  his  everhisting  throne  . 
His  master  taken  from  his  head 
Ho  !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw 
Holy  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none  . 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine  .  .  . 
Hosanuahs,  Lord,  to  thee  we  sing 
How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 
How  beauteoua  are  their  feet  .  . 
How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds 
How  can  a  sinner  know  .... 
How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King 
How  can  we  see  the  children.  Lord 
How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear  . 
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How  do  thy  mereiet  doie  ma  round  •  L.  M.  14fi 
Hoiw  firm  a  foundatioDt  ye  tunts  •  •  •  llf  160 
How  geoUe  God's  commands  •  •  .  8.  M.  167 
How  great,  1k>w  terrible  that  God 
How  happy  are  they  .... 
How  happy  every  child  of  grace 
How  hai^y,  gracious  Lord,  are 
How  happy  is  the  pilgrim's  lot  . 
How  honored  is  the  place  •  •  . 
How  large  the  promisot  how  divine  •  G.  M.  SM 
How  kmg,  O  Lord,  shall  I  cem}dain  •  L.  Bf.  HI 
How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  fece  .  CM.  114 
How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair  .  •  L.  M.  879 
How  pleas'd  and  blest  was  I  .  •  S.  P.  M.  STI 
How  sad  our  state  by  natore  is  •  •  C.  M.'  97 
How  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain  •  •  •  8s.  S68 
How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is.  the  .  •  X).  M.  391 
How  sweetly  along  the  gay  mead  *.  8s.  450^ 
How  swift,  alas,  the  moments  fly  .  .  CM.  803 
How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours  .  8s.  171 
How  vain  are  all  things  here  below  .  C.  M.  137 
I  and  my  house  will  serve  the  .  •  C.  P.  M.  901 
I  ask  the  gift  of  righteousness       .     .     C.  M.     93 

I  give  immortal  praise H.  M.     98 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  .  .  L.  M.  198 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  .  .  CM.  389 
If  now  I  have  acceptance  found  .  .  L.  M.  348 
I  left  the  God  of  truth  and  light  .  .  L.  M.  378 
I  long  to  behold  him  arrayed  ...  8s.  35* 
I  love  to  see  the  glowing  sun  ...CM.  808 
I  love  to  see  the  Lord  below  .     •     CM.  378 

ril  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  .  L.  P.  M.  188 
Indulgent  Lord,  thy  goodness  reigns  .  L.  M.  IK 
I  must  not  sin  as  many  do  ....  L.  M.  868 
Infinite,  unexhausted  Iovq  ....CM,  193 
Intemperance  like  a  raging  flood  .  •  CM.  400 
In  the  sun,  and  moon  and  stars       .     .  7s.  447 

hk  iby  house  wluie  now  we  «m^    «    ^        'Ta*  851 
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ain  I  trace  creation  o'er  ....CM, 

w  him  kneel  in  calm  despair    ,    .  L.  M. 

I  of  the  South  awake  .  .  .  .  H.  M, 
the  Lord  enthroned  in  light  .  .  CM. 
rst  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God  .  L.  M. 
dted  patient  for  the  Lord  ,  .  .  C,  M. 
int  a  principle  within C.  M. 

II  extol  the  Lord  on  high  .  .  ,  L.  M. 
»uld  be  thine,  thou  Itnow'st  I  ,  .  C.  M. 
s,  accept  the  praise  .  .  .  .  .  H.  M, 
8f  at  whose  supreme  command  .  C.  M. 
Sy  from  whom  lall  blessings  flow  .  L.  M. 
s,  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  .  C.  M. 
s  hath  died  that  I  might  live   .     .  CM. 

I  fain  would  find S.  M. 


B 


Sf  Lord  we  look  to  thee      •  .  .  7s. 

Sy  lover  of  my  soul    .     .     .  •  .  7s 

9,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone  .  .  L.  M. 

Sy  ray  King,  to  thee  I  bow  ,  .  L.  M. 

3,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee  ...CM, 
i,  my  strength  and  righteousness.    C  M. 
i,  my  strength,  my  hope    .     ,     .    S.  M. 
I,  my  truth,  my  way     .     .     .     ,     S.  M. 
},  Redeemer  of  mankind^  .     .     .CM. 
)  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun      .     L.  M. 
I,  the  all-restoring  word     ...CM. 
J,  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way  ,     .     CM. 
I  the  mount  ascends       .    .     .     .     S.  M. 
I,  the  name  high  over  all     ...     C.  M. 
I,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee  .     •     L.  M. 
I,  the  word  of  mercy  ffive      .    .     CM. 
,  thou  all-redeeming  Lord     .     .     CM. 
,  thou  everlasting  !£ng      «     .     ,    L.  M. 
,  thy  blood  and  righteousness     .     L.  M. 
,  thy  far-extended  fame    .     .     .     L.  M. 
,  thy  loving  spirit  alone    .     .     .     L.  M. 
,  thy  wandering  sheep  behold    .     L.  M, 
V>  thee  I  now  can  (fly       ...CM* 
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wtod  by  thy  graoB   •    .    .    .  G.  M.  SU 
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Mboi^  we  tkns  obey    ••••••  S»  M.  M8 

Join  aU  ye  nneomed  eou  of  grace    •  GL  M.  lit 
J«d|gei  wbo  rale  Ike  worid  by  hwe   L.P.M:.iM 

■Ufaed  m  Chiiit  far  iMiher  nto    .  I«LlLns 
Leader  irffciiyUaods  end  goide.    L.P.M:^ni 

Letelwbotndybeer     .  ^    .    .    .  tLiLUn 

Let  eeith and  beeven egnse     •    •  '•  H.1L  HW 

Let  cfaOdreii  beer  the  migbty  deede    .  CL  M.  aM 

Let  every  mortal  eer  etlad      •    •    •  C.  IL    6^ 

Let  eTury  toiigoe  Ay  goodneee  speak  C«  IL  IM 

LetGodte  Father  and  tkeSon    .    •  aiL"4W 

Let  bkn  lo  vhoni  we  now  belong  •    •  C«  M*  ttl 

Let  VM  bat  bear  my  &moinr  say  •    •  L.  M^  IS5 

Let  mit  of  Caurist  CMT  maa  the  ibe   •    .  C.lL46i 

Let  not  the  win  theiririfldom  boaet  «  L.1L  9i9' 

Let  earners  chooee  the  road      •    .    .  S.  JkL    58 

Let  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and      •  CM.    77 

Let  Temperance  and  her  sons  .    .    •  L.  M.  408 

Let  Zton's  watchmen  all  awake    •    •  CM.  816 

Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord  •    •  L.  M.    40 

Lift  up  our  country's  banner  high  •    .  L.  M.  887 

lift  up  our  hearts  to  tlpngs  aboTe  •    •  CM.  907 

Light  of  the  Gentile  worm  appear     .  L.  M.  ^84 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove      •    •    .    .  S.  M.  886 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray  ....  S.  M.    41 

Listen  ye  hills,  ye  mountains  hear  •    •  L.  M.  480 
Lo !  God  is  here  let  us  adore    •    .    L.  P.  IL  805 

Lo !  he  comes  with  clouds    .    •    •    •  P.  M.  448 

l»ons  have  I  seemed  to  serve  thee  •    .  G.  M.  885 

Lord  all  I  am  is  known  to  thee  «     .    •  C  M.     18 

Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are     •    •  L.  M.  180 

Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are      .    •    •  G.  M.    11 

Lord,  I  approach  the  mere^  seat    •    .  G.  M.    78 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains    •    •    .  G.  M.  884 

Lord,  I  believe  thy  every  word      .    •  G.  M.  880 

Lord,  I  despair  myself  to  heal      .    .    •  L.M.  SB 
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Lordi  in  the  morning  thou  shalt      .^ 
Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace    .    • 
Lord  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be 
Lord,  look  on  all  assembled  here    . 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear     .     .     . 
Lord  of  the  wide-extended  main    . 
Lord  over  all,  if  thou  hast  made     , 
Lord,  send  thy  word  and  let  it  fly 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright  ; 
Lord,  thou  hast  scourged  our  guilty 
Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen 
Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I    • 
Lord,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin 
Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now    . 
Lord,  we  come  to  ask  thy    ...    . 
Lord,  while  for  all  mankind, we  pray 
Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey  • 
Love  divine,  all  loves  excelling  •    • 
Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb  .     .    . 
Lo !  what  an  entertaining  sight 
May  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine 
Mistaken  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven 
Mortals  awake !  with  angels  join    . 
Mournful  and  sad  upon  my  eiur   .    . 
My  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep -ye  so 
My  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine  , 
My  God,  if  I  may  call  thee  mine    , 
My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love 
My  God,  my  life,  my  love   .     .     . 
My  God,  my  portion  and  my  love 
My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
My  gracious  loving  Lord     .     .     . 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name 
My  hope,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou 
My  Saviour  hanging  on  the  tree    . 
My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim 
My  Saviour,  my  almighty  friend   . 
My  Saviour's  pierced  side  •     •     , 
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My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need  •  C.  M.  155 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  .  .  .  .  S.  M.  182 
My  soul,  come  meditate  the  day  .  .CM.  484 
My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place  .  .  C;  M.  277 
My  soul  repeat  his  praise  .  .  .  «  S.  M.  17 
My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known  •  L.  M.  66 
Night  spread  her  starless  robe  around  C.  M.  416 
Now  firom  the  altar  of  our  hearts  .  C.  M.  300 
Now  I  have  found  the  ground  .  .  L.  P.  M.  252 
Now  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive  .  C.  M.  420 
Now  let  our  mournful  songs  record  .  L.  M.  86 
Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone       •  Is.  304 

O  all-creating  Grod S.  M.     17 

O  blessed  souls  are  they  .  •  .  .  S.  M.  198 
O  charity,  thy  heavenly  grace  ...CM.  465 
O  christian  see  that  dread  array  ..CM.  416 
O  come  and  dwell  in  me  .  .  .  •  S.  M.  245 
O  come  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord       .     .  8s>.  202 

Cer  the  realms  of  Pagan  .  .  8s,  7s  &  4s.  375 
Of  him  who  did  salvation  bring  .  .  L.  M.  33 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  ...CM.  270 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  .  ,  CM.  238 
O  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day  .  .  L.  M.  62 
O  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy  ...CM.  200 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  .  ,  CM.  164 
O  for  that  tendemess  of  heart  .  .  CM.  76 
Oft  have  we  passed  the  guilty  night  L.  P.  M.  131 
O  glorious  hope  of  perfect  love  .  C.  P.  M,  238 
O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  ...CM.  422 
O  God,  when  o'er  the  ocean  .  .  7s  &  6s.  391 
O  happy  day  that  fix'd  my  choice      .     L.  M.  220 

O  happy,  happy  place S.  M.  206 

O  Jesus,  at  thy  feet  we  wait  ...CM.  243 
O  Jesus,  full  of  grace        ...  .     S.  M.  273 

O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace  .  .  '  L.  M.  227 
O  Jesus,  lei  thy  dying  cry  ....  L.  M.  242 
O  joyful  sound  of  gospel  grace  .  .  CM.  235 
Olet  the  pris'ners  mournful  cries    ,    ,     L.  M.  109 
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O  let  triumphant  faith  dispel  ...CM.  123 
O  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet  ...CM.  305 
O  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil  .  .  .  C.  M.  114 
O  Lord,  our  languid  souls  inspire  .  .  C.  M.  112 
O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  .  C.  P.  M.  70 
Omnipresent  Grod  whose  aid      •     .    .  7s.  209 

On  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower  •  L.  M.  365 
One  there  is  above  all  others     .    •    8s  dc  7s.    43 

One  undivided  Trinity C.  M.    21 

Once  more,  my  sod,  the  rising  day  •  C.  M.  297 
Once  more  we  come  b(sfore  our  God  .  C.  M.  322 
On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand  .  C.  M  258 
On  man,  in  his  own  image  made  •  •  C  M.  24 
On  the  first  Christian  Sabbath  eve  .  C.  M.  310 
On  the  mountain  top  appearing  8s,  7s  6c  4s.  ft76 
On  this  glad  day,  O  God,  we  would  .  C.  IL  404 
O  Saviour,  whom  this  holy  mom  •  •  C.  M.  840 
O  sun  of  righteousness,  arise  •••CM.  108 
O  tell  me  no  m<nre  .  .  .  \  .  lOsft  lis.  181 
O  that  I  could  my  Lord  receive     •    •  •  C.  M.    80 

O  that  I  could  repent S.  M.    77 

O  that  I  were  as  heretofore  .  •  .  ^^  C.  M.  260 
O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  .  •  L.  M.  231 
Other  ground  can  no  man  lay  .  .  .  •  7s.  110 
O  thou  before  whose  CTacious  throne  L.  M.  420 
O  thou  Grod  of  my  salvation  .  8s,  7s  dt  4s.  186 
O  thou  that  himgest  on  the  tree  .  •  L.  ML  84 
O  thou  that  hearest  wh^i  sumers  cry  L.  M.  80 
O  thou  the  helpless  orphan's  hope  •  C.  P.  M.  365 
O  thou  sun  of  glorious  splendor  .  8s  &  7s.  374 
O  thou  whose  all-searchmff  sight  .  •  L.  M.  102 
O  thou  who  all  things  cairst  control  •  L.  M.  138 
O  thou  who  hast  our  sorrows  .  .  C.  P.  M.  03 
O  thou  whom  all  thy  saints  adore  •  .  L.  M.  100 
O  thou  whom  once  they  flocked  to  .  L.  M.  65 
O  thou  whose  ofiering  on  the  tree  .  L.  M.  40 
O 'tis  delight  without  alloy  .  .  .  .  C.  M.  101 
Oh !  turn  from  the  wine  glass  .    .     8  lines  8s.  402 
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O  *twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear  .  .  .  C.  M.  378 
Our  earth  we  now  lament  to  see  .  L.  P.  M.  414 
Our  helper  God»  we  bless  his  name  •  L.  M.  347 
Our  little  bark  on  boist'rous  seas  .  .  C/M.  4M 
Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  .  .  L.  M.  445 
Our  old  companions  in  distress  ...CM.  437 
Our  louls  are  in  his  mighty  hand  .  .CM.  213 
Out  of  the  depth  of  self-despair  .  .CM.  IIB 
O  what  is  life  ?  'tis  like  a  flower  .  .  P.  M.  427 
O  wisdom  whose  unfailing  power  .  .  CM.  2^ 
O  why  did  I  my  Saviour  leave  .  .  CM.  272 
Pass  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years  .  .  L.  M.  429 
Peace,  troubled  soul,  thou  need*st  .  .  L.  M.  151 
Peace  was  the  song  the  angels  sung  .  L.  M«  415 
Pierce,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear  .  L.  M.  128 
Plunged  in  a  gtilf  of  dark  despair  .  .  C.  M.  34 
Piaise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  .  L.  M.  469 
Praise  ta  the  Lord  on  high  .  .  .  .  H.  M.  319 
Praise  waits  in  Zion.  Lord,  for  thee  .  L.  M.  195 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raise  .  L.  M.  184 
Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey  .  .  .  L.  M.  130 
Praver  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice  .  C.  M.  116 
Praver  is  the  soul  s  sincere  desire  .  .  C.  M.  115 
Pour  out  your  souls  to  Gk>d  .  .  .  .  S.  M.  135 
Raise,  thoughtless  sinner,  raise  thine  .  L.  M.  267 
Rejoice  for  a  brother  deceased       .     .  8s.  427 

Rejoice  the  Lord  is  King  ,  .  .  .  H.  M.  173 
Return  my  soul  enjoy  thy  rest  .  .  L.  M.  349 
Rise.  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path  .  .CM.  462 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me  .  .  7s.  6  lines.  119 
Salvation  To.  the  joyful  sound  .  .  C  M.  185 
Saviour,  I  now  with  shame  confess  .  L.  M.  272 
Saviour  of  men.  thy  searching  eye    .     L,  M.  315 

Saviour  of  sintul  men S.  M.  221 

See  how  sjreat  a  flame  aspires  .  .  '7s.  366 
See  how  the  morning  sun  .  ,  ,  .  S.  M.  298 
See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand  .  C.  M.  286 
See  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see     .      .     .     C.  M.  293 
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Servants  of  God,  in  joyful  lays  .  .  L.  M.  203 
~i6hall  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man  .  •  L.  M.  314 
Shepherd  divine  our  v^rants  relieve  ,  C.  M.  124 
Shepherd  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye  .  L.  M.  379 
Shepherds  rejoice,  lift  up  your  eyes 
Shout  I  for  the  great  Redeemer  reigns 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas 
Show  pity.  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive  , 
Shrinking  from  the  cold  hand  of  .  . 
Sing  all  in  heaven  at  Jesus'  birth  . 
Sing  to  the  great  Jehovah's  praise 
Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 
Sing  we  to  our  God  above  .  .  . 
Sinners  obey  the  gospel  word  .  .  , 
Smners  obey  the  heavenly  call  .  , 
Sinners  the  voice  of  God  regard  .  , 
Sinners  turn,  why  will  ye  die  .  , 
Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely  . 
So  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flower 
So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express  •  . 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  .... 
Sons  of  the  noble  sires  •  .  .  • 
Soon  as  I  heard  my  father  say 
Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 
Soon  will  set  the  Sabbath's  sun  .  , 
Source  of  Being,  Holy  Father 
Sovereign  of  worlds  display  thy 
Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  •  . 
Stay,  thou  Jnsulted  Spirit,  stay  .  . 
Sl^rn  winter  throws  nis  icy  chains  . 
Still  for  thy  loving  kindness.  Lord 
Still  stir  me  up  to  strive  .... 
Strike  off  my  galling  fetters,  strike 
Summoned  my  labor  to  renew  .  . 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  ,  . 
Sweet  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly 
Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt  . 
Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal 
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Toich  me  the  measure  of  my  days     .  C.  M.  434 

Terrible  thought !  shall  I  alone       .     .  C.  M.    56 
Thnt  awful  day  will  sure  come      ..CM.  450 

That  doleful  night  before  his  death      .  C.  M.  289 

The  anL'el  hosts  appear S.  M.  342 

The  Inllows  swell,  the  winds  are  high  L.  %L  412 

The  earth  and  all  her  fulness  owns     .  L.  M.  252 

The  Church  in  her  militant  state    •     •  88.  257 

The  cluck  has  struck,  I  cannot  stay    .  L.  M.  356 

Tho  counsels  of  redeeming  grace       .  C.  M.  308 
Thee  we  adore,  eternal  name    ...CM.  423 

The  eye  of  God  is  everywhere       -     •  C,  M.    12 

The  God  of  glory  walks  his  rounds    .  L.  M.    58 

Tho  God  of  nature  and  of  grace   .     .  CM.  467 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  L.  M.  323 

The  Hebrew  prophet  rais'd  of  old     .  C  M.     42 

The  hoary  frost,  the  fleecy  snow    .     .  CM.  456 

The  hour  of  freedom !  come  it  must  .  L.  M.  386 

The  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads  C  M,  290 

The  law  and  prophets  all  foretold  .     .  L.  M.  326 
The  leiiv<^s  around  mc  falling     .     .     7s  &  6s.  455 

The  Loni  Jehovah  reigns    ....  H.  M.     20 
The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare  L.  P.  M.  148 

The  L«T(1  iny  Shepherd  is     ....  S.  M.  159 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  sky       ...  H.  M.  345 

The  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise     .  C.  M.  445 

The  Loni  will  come  but  not  the    .     .  L.  M.  447 

The  man  is  ever  blest S.  M.  309 

The  message  first  to  Smyrna  sent      .  C  M.  141 

The  morning  flowers  display  their      .  L.  M.  429 
Tiie  morning  light  is  breaking   .     .     7s  &  6s.  369 

The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod  .     .  L.  M.  331 

The  praying  spirit  breathe     .     .     .     .  S.  M.  124 

The  power  to  bless  my  house    .     .     .  S.  M.  302 

The  WWW  daily  he  doth  feed  .     .     .  L.  M.  161 

TiaJi?'    '  above,  once  here  below     .  C.  M.  141 

>^               vho  djie  of  Christ    ...  L.  M.  440 

•    •    •    •  S.  M.  306 


«"■ 


INDEX    TO    HYBf9S.  489 

The  Saviour  lives  no  more  to  die  .  •  L.  M.  59 
The  spacious  firmament  on  high  .  «  L.  M.  18 
The  Spirit's  veice  doth  break  ^>  .  •  S.  M.  46 
The  star  was  bright  o'er  Bethlehem's  L.  M.  414 
The  tempest  beat  against  my  bark  *  C.  M .  409 
The  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said  «  L.  M.  162 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  «  C.  M.  38 
There  is  aGod,  all  nature  speaks  .  «  L.  M.  10 
There  is  s  house  not  made  with  .  .  CM.  433 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  .  .  C.  M.  254 
There's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  •  CM.  19 
There's  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  .  CM.  11 
They  roam  where  danger  dwells  .  •  S.  M.  408 
Think  of  our  country's  glory  .  .  7s  &  6t.  ^2 
Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  .  Lt  M.  350 
This,  this  is  He  that  came  ....  S.  M.  39 
This  day  the  Loul  has  called  his  own  L.  M.  351 
This,  this  Is  the  Grod  we  adore '    •     •  8s.  187 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  .  .  12s  &  1  Is  439 
Thou  boastest  "  I  am  wise  and  rich"  L.  M.  57 
Thou  God  that  answerest  by  fire  .  •  L.  M.  946 
Thou  God  of  glorioim.  majesty  .  C.  P.  M.  449 
Thou  God  of*  truth  and  love  .  .  .  H.  M.  217 
Thou  great  Instructor  lest  I  stray  .  L.  M.  S64 
Thou  great  mysterious  God  .  •-  CP.  M.  89 
Thou  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan  C  M.  85 
Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  .  .  S.  M.  449 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  thou  Prince  of  .  L.  M.  143 
Thou  Lord  hast  blest  my  going  out  .  C  M.  131 
Yhou  Lord  of  all  above  ....  S.  M.  83 
Thou  man  of  griefs  remembef  me  .  L.  M.  73 
Thou  seest  my  feebleness  ....  S.  M.  29 
Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine  .  8s  70 
Thou  Son  of  God  whose  flaming  eye«    C.  M.    47 

Thou  hast  in  Zion  laid P.  M.  833 

Though  eighteen  hundred  years  are  .  L.  M.  74 
Though  troubles  assail,  and  •  .  lOs  &^  lis.  148 
Though  now  the  nations  sit  beneath  .    L.  M.  325 
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Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on.  L.  M.  800 

Thus  I  resolved  before  the  Lord  .  .  CM.  142 
Thus  saith  the  Lord*  who  seeks  the  *  •  L.  M.  275 
Thus  saith  the  Lord,  your  work  is  .  C.  M.  42 
Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love  .  .  C.  M.  180 
Thy  hand,  O  Lord,  hath  spread  the  «  C.  M.  467 
Thy  life  I  read,  my  gracious  Lord  .  C.  S&  490 
Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find.  ..CM.  239 
Thy  neighbor  ?  it  is  he  whon  thou  .  C.  M.  899 
Thy  perfect  law,  O  Lord  .  .  .  •  S.  M.  310 
Thy  presence,  everlasting  Gk>d  «  .  L.  M.  219 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  the  place  shall  .  C.  M.  167 
Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  saooe  .  .  CM.  229 
Time  is  winging  us  away  .  .  .  .  7s  &  6s.  435 
'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come  .  •  L.  M.  95 
'Tis  finished ;  so  the  Saviour  cried  .  L.  M.  35 
'Tis  not  in  yonder  starry  host  ...  L.  P.  M.  408 
'Tis  now  the  time  of  strife  and  war  •  L.  M.  367 
To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost  ..CM.  469 
To  God  most  awful  and  most  high  .  L.  M.  161 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son    .     .     L.  M.  469 

To  God  the  only  wise S.  M.  199 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine  .  .  .  .  S.  M.  463 
Too  strong  I  was  to  conquer  sin  .  .  L.  M.  83 
To  thee  inseparably  joined  .  .  .  C.  M.  215 
To  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour  ...  .7s  &  6s.  357 
Try  us,0  God,  and  search  the  .  .  .  C  M.  214 
Unsheltered  from  the  burning  rays  .  C  M.  389 
Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men  .  C.  M.  25 
Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu  .  .  7s,  6s  &  8s  142 
Vain  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  ....CM.  430 
Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will  .  L.  M.  14 
Watchman,  tell  us  the  night  ....  7s.  378 
We  are  but  young,  yet  we  may  .  .  L.  M.  355 
We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name      .     L.  M.  318 

We  by  his  spirit  prove S.  M.    89 

We  come,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne  ;  C  M.  412 
We  know,  by  faith  we  know      .     .     ,     S.  M.  256 
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Welcome,  delightful  mora    .     .     .     .  I^.  M.  360 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest      .     .     .  S.  M.  349 

Welcome,  sweet  mom  we  hail  with  .  L.  M.  358 

We  lifi  ocr  hearts  to  thee      .     .     .     .  S.  M.  298 
We  need  not  aoar  above  the  skies       .CM.       9 

We  praise  thee,  Lord,  if  but  one  soul  L.  M.  455 

We've  no  abiding  city  here       .     .     .  L.  M.  259 
What  could  our  Redeemer  do  .     .     .  7s.     69 

What*  have  1  then  whejein  to  trust    .  L.  M,     68 

What  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope    .  C.  M.  244 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God     .    ■  CM.  193 

What  sinners  value  I  resign      ■     •     •  L.  M.  444 

What  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  .  C.  M.  15« 

What  1  never  speak  one  evil  word     .  L.  M.  241 

Wh«i  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God       .  C  M.  336 

When  at  this  distance.  Lord,  we    .     .  L.  M.  189 

When  blooming  youth  iswnatch'd  .     .  CM.  488 

When  Christ  with  all  his  graces    .     .  CM,  461 

When  floating  on  life's  troubled  sea    .  C  M.  259 

When  God  is  nigh,  my  faith      .  .  L.  M.  444 

When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  .  L.  M.^;  85 
When  I  can  read  my  title  clear      ..CM.  135 

When  injured  Afric's  captive  claims  .  .  L.  M.  383 

When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth  .  C  M.  336 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross    .  L.  M.     40 

When  Jesus,  our  Redeemer,  came      .  L.  M.  405 

When  iaoguor  and  disease  invade       .  C  M.  419 

When  little  Samuel  woke     .     .     .     .  H.  M.  360 

When  marshaird  on  the  nightly     .     .  L.  M.  41S 
When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the    ..CM.  390 

WheaMhall  I  see  the  welcome  hour    .  C.  M.  248 

When  shall  thy  love  constrain  .     .     .  S.  M.     78 

When  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  .  C  M.  384 

When  the  worn  Spirit  wants  repose   «'  C  M.  352 

When  those  who  feared  the  Lord  of  .  L.  M.  225 

When  thou,  0  Lord,  ahak  stand     .     , .  C.  M.     63 

When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  .  P.  M.  407, 

When  verdure  clothes  the  fertilo  vale,  C  M.  458 
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Where  can  wc  hide,  or  whither  fly    .  K  M.      7 

Whurewilh,  O  Lord,  shall  I  draw  .    .  L.  M.    67 

While  on  the  verge  of  life  I  stand      .  L.  M.  260 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  C.  M.  338 

Who  are  these  arrayed  in  white    .     .  7s.  257 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array  ...  78.  263 

Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise    .  L.  M%  192 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide      .     .    .     .  S.  M.  281 

Who  loves  the  little  slave,  or  cares     .  C.  M.  388 

Whom  Jesus'  blood  doth  sanctify      .  C.  M.  253 

Whom  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not      .  L.  M.  106 

Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly    .    .  L.  M.  251 

Who  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill      ...  C.  M.  261 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast    .  C.  M.  461 

Why  do  we  mourn  for  dying  firienda  .  C.  M*  428 

Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread  L.  M.    53 

Why  should  the  children  6f  a  King    .  CM.    71 

Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  .  L.  M.  431 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace    .     .  C.  M.  153 

With  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my     .  C.  M.  195 

With  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes    .     .  C.  M.  113 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud  C.  M.  454 

With  stately  towers  and  bulwarks      •  C.  M.  274 
With  thy  pure  dews  and  rains    .    .     6s  &  4s.  385 

Wo  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell    .  C.  M.  452 
Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die   .     L.  P.  M.     79 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne  .     .     .     .  S.  M.  470 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim      .  L.  M.  373 

Ye  different  sects  who  all  declare       .  L.  M.  283 

Ye  faithful  souls  who  Jesus  know      .  L.  M.     37 

Ye  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm  C.  M.  364 

Yc  humble  saints  proclaim  abroad     .  L.  M.     16 

Ye  humble  souls  approach  your  God  CM.     15 

Ye  humble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord   .  C  M.    37 
Ye  men  and  angels  witness  now  .       .CM.  219 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord     .     .     .     .  S.  M.  448 
Yes,  my  native  land,  I  love  thee     8s,  7s  &  48.  373 
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Ye  spirits  of  the  free  \f  .  i  •■  "6s  dlN4s.  SM 
Ye  that  pass  by,  behott'Afi  man  •  .  L.  M.  31 
Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor  .  CM.  889 
Zeal  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame  .*    CM.  139 
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